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PREFACE. 
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" +4 E 
« (9 \L 


Hen the falſe Edition of theſe Poets 
ſtole intothe Jightya Friend. of rhar 
| incomparable ' Lady! . that. ©. made 
Fo 


them, knowing how averſe ſhe was 
to be in Print, and therefore beirg:-ſure that it was 
abſolutely againſt her confent, as he[tielieved if ur- 
- terly without her knowledge, he being then in 
Wales, above 150' miles from this Town) went pre- 
ſeatly both to.the Geatleman, who licens'd it upon 
the Statianer's . averment - that he tiad her leave, 
and .to the Stationer himſelf for whom it: was 
$. Printed,and took the beſt courſe he could with both 
> to ger it-ſuppreſs'd, as it pteſenely was:(though-af- 
terward many of the Books were privately ſold )and 
gave her an account by the next Poſt of what he:had 
-+_-, done. A while after he received this Anſwer, which 
you have here.{raken from her. own-hand) nnder 
-that.diſguiled Name {he had given him, ic being hee 
cuſtom to ule ſuch with. .moſt of her particalar 
O.-.> 


Ls 


q "i \ | 


'4orthy Poliarchus, | | 
T 55 very well that you thid me ſo much for endea- 
vouring to expreſs @ part of the ſenſe T have of your 

obligations ; for while you go on in conferring them: be« 
ond all poſſibility of acknowledgment, it 1s convenient 
for me to be forbidden to attempt it. ' Tour laſt gene- 
rous concern far me, in vindicating me from the unwor« 
thy uſage I have received at London from the Preſs, 
doth as much tranſcend all. your former favours, a5 the 
injury done me by that Publiſber and Printer exceeds all 
the troubles that I remember [ ever bad. All I can ſayto 
you for it, is, that though you aſiert an unhappy, it is yet 
a very innocent perſon, and that it impoſſible for ws 
A ce 


-- 
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lice it ſelf ta have printed thoſe Rimes (you toll me are 
gotten abroad ſo impudently ) with ſo much abuſe to the 
thimps, as the wery publication of them at all, thou gh 
they bad been never ſo corre, had been to me; to me 
(Sir) who never writ ay line in my Iife'with an inten- 
tidn to. have it printed, and who am of my Lord Balk- 
land's mind, that ſaid, "1. \F 


He danger ſear'd than cenſure leſs, 
:/Nor — a breach like to a Preſs. 


And who(I think you know) am ſufficiently diftruſtful of 
all. that my own want of company and better employment, 
orothers commands have ſeduc'd me to wrete, to endea- 
wor rather that they ſbould never be ſetn at all,than that 
they. ſhould be expos'd to the world with ſuch effrontery 
as now they moſt unhappily\ are. But is there no retreat © 
from the malite of this World ? Ithought a Rock and a 
Mokntain might have hidden me, and that it bad been 
free' for all to'ſpend their Solitude in what Reſveries 
they pleaſe, ' and that our Rivers (though they are bab- 
ling )monld.not bave betray'd the follies of impertinent 
thoughts upon: their Banks; but 'tis only I who am 
that unfortunate perſon that cannot ſo much as think in 
private, that muſt have my imaginations rifled and ex- 

poſed to play the Mountebanks, and dance upon the © 
Ropes to entertain all the rabble , to undergo all the rail- 
lery of the Wits, and all the ſeverity of the Wiſe ; ans 
to \be the ſport of ſome that can, and ſome that canno- 
read a Verſe. This 1s a moſt cruel accident, and bath 
made ſo proportiinate an impreſſion upon me, that really 
it hath coſt me a ſbarp fit of ſickneſs ſince I heard it 
and I believe would be more fatal but that I know what 
a Champion I bave in you, and that I am ſure your cre- 
dit in the World will gain me a belief from all that are 
knowing and ciwvil, that I am ſo innocent of that wretch- 
ed Artifice of a ſecret conſent (of which I am, I fear, - 
ſuſpeSied) that whoever would hawe brought me thoſe 


Copies 
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' Copies correfied and amended,and a thoufand pounds to 
bave bought my permiſſion for their. being primed, 
onld not have obtained it. *: But though there are \ma+ 
ny things, I believe, in this wicked impreſſion of thoſe 
fancies, which the ignorance. of what. occafion'd then, 
and the falſeneſs of the Copies 'may repreſent very rid 
 -cnlous and extravagant, yet could give ſome account 
of them to the ſevereſt Cato, and 1 am Jure:they nmſt be 
more abus'd than I think, is poſſcble ( for F bawe not ſten 
the Book,, nor catt imagine what's in't )-:before they can 
be render 'd otherwiſe than Sir Edward Rinpring ___ in 
bis Mipilegee to oy 3 | 
=D —=No bolder cantaxs. © lth ;; 
. Thoſe Rimes of blemith-to'the bluſhing So, | 
.\ As chaſte.the lines; 'as harmlefs;is the deploys 


a. As the ps en of. infant innooEnce.* * | 
JO NY GCTOELET IT 
$0 that I bodies wil Cad of jarficſying as 


Vertne:gnd Honor; | and] wnt ſo littlegoncern'd for the 
reputation.of. writing Senſe, that provided the World 
would believe me innotentof any manner\of. knowledge, y 
much leſs.comivance at this Pablication;I Jbult 
ly companud never'to tronblt them with the ris Oopiiy | 
as. yi adviſe mc:to do; rwhixhif you fill ſhould yuetge 
abſolutely. neceſſary\to the repdration"df, this misfortune, 
and to general {atisfattion;.:axd that, as-you tell me; all 
the reſt of my feiends will, proſe:meto it, 1 ſbould yield 
to it with tha famte-reluBawly as. 1 would ow off u Eimb 
to.ſave. my Life.c:\Homenren I bope:yanwill ſatis fie ull. 
0”. arquaintgace of my avrfronto at,aud did.they hnow 
we.95 well.gs you: do, that: Apology were wary: neeutfefe, 
for I am ſo far from expecting applanſeifor any thing Þ 
ſeribble, that I can: purdon ; and ſome- 
times 1 1bink tbati empltymens ſ6 far above nipreath, 
and unfit for my\Stx; thats ane going to go againſt 
it for ever 3 ;ud could I have recovered thoſe' fagitive 
_ that bawe eſcap'd my hands, I had long ſince 
ji] A 2 made 
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made a ſacrifice of them all. Thetrwth is, T have an 
incorrigible inclination #0 that'folly of rinting, aud in- 
tending the 'effefis of that humour, only for my own 
amuſement in 4 retir'd life ; I did'not ſo much _ it 
95 # wiſer woman would have done ; but ſome 
deareft friends having found my Ballads,(for they "4 
ſerve no better name) they made me ſo much believe they 
did not diſlike them, that I'was betray'd\to permit ſome 
Copies for their divertiſement , but this, with ſo little 
concern for them, that I bave loſt moſt of the originals, 
and that I ſuppoſt to be the cauſe of my preſent misfor- 
tune ; for ſome infernal Spirits or other have catch'd 
thoſe rags of Paper,and what the careleſs blotted writing 
kept them from underſtanding, they have ſupplied by con- 
Jeciure,till they put them: into the ſhape wherein you ſaw 
_ or. elfe'I hnom: not which way 712'is poſſible for 
them 10 be rolleSied, 'or. foi abominably wanſcriÞ d as I 
bear they are. Thbelieve alſothere are ſome among them 
that.are not mine,but every way T have fo-mnch injury, 
and ihe Jo” vke bad the ill. Inch, of 'my +0n- 
virſs\ and \ſo: their. Names. expos din this Impreſſion 
witbout 1htin leave, that. fea-things in the power- of 
Fortiine could bave given. we ſo. great 4 torment. &s \this 
moſteaſh ifhive actident. . {plow you Sir Jo muth my 
friend, that T.'qeed not ark; your. pardon. for making 
this. tedious corplaint per _ # - a great in- 
16640\rev my «pon you' by. this Flaranpue 
Ae arky” huve. Kay Trow.othtrs ; proves a 
Þ\ will ozly — "TB the. fole advantage 1 _ 
Lak wy bans ures Hives We ' an \ exper 
went; That xo ndwerfaty.can.fhake t ni engl 
ſriettdfbipy and thet in the worſ PIER 2/7 
W4\ie,, Lam BA\\... 10% WW \ . q. on 
2\ no) hy Y\\l, : whereby Bolizrehus,... 1 \ 4 { 
\Cardigang%: I% Yrmetfadfil.onf obliged 
{frat A gen 61 1 TREIE — Servant 
2: 1186646 \ 1 has | o1.d ! pat opus 
I nd »DY tad 3 an 1 IT 


At = 2 "4 I 1 
UK #; $he 


Phe Phefach, 

She writ divers” Letrets't6' many of her othet 
friends,fall of the Tike reſenthienes;butthisHs enoupt 
to ſhew' how lirele ſhe deſired the' &f Being! 
Print, and how much ſhe way tronbleFts/Be [os ex! 
poſed. | It may\ſerve likewiſe tbgive a"taſte of Nee 
Proſe to thoſe that have ſcen'tone of it,” ahd,of hegt 
way of writing familiar Letters! which (h did' with 
ſtrange readineſs ahd facility, in a vet yi fate Hatid, xii 
perfe& Orthography; and if they were'colleQed 
with thoſe excellent Difcourſes the writ” on feveril 
ſabjzeRs, they would make a Volamt muth farger 
than'this, and no Tefs worth the reading,” © © 


About three months after this Letter ſhe came to | 
. London; ' where her Friends did mack fofficite her to 
redeem her ſelf by 4 correQ irtiprefſion;yet ſhe confi? 
nued'Rtf}laverſe,” thongh perhaps in tinte fre might 
have been over-rul U'by their perſwafions if ſhe had 
leed1i T5 0 01 1099051 1:41 oy 113006 1 
| Bur the finall Pox,that mdlieius diſcaſe(as know- 
ing how little ſhe would have'been conceri*@for her 
handfoinneſs, when at 'the beſt) was nor farivfied to 
be as mjurious 2#'Ptincer' of her Face, as the other 
had been'of her Poems, but'treated her with a more 
faral cruelcy than' the Stationerhid rhem; forthouph! 
he to her moſt ſenfible affliftion ſorreptitionſly pots 
ſe(s'd himſelf of a falſe Copy, ant{'feric chofe'children 
of her Fancy/into the World; fo marryred; that they 
were mare unlike'themſelves'than ſhe 'could' have 
been tnade, had ſhe" eſcaped; that murthergus Ty- 
rant, witly preater barbarity, ſt12 d'\unexpeRedly upon 
her, the' true' Original, and to the much juſter affli- 
&ion of all the wortd; -violehrly tore Her bar of it, 
and hartied her untinely to Hi Grave, nþoti the 23: 
of June! 1664. ſhe beidp theri but 3r years of age. '/ 
' Bacheeoald not: Sary her'fh' Oblivion,” for this 
Monument which ſhe ereQed' for her fetf,” will for 
ever make her to'be dbhouted x9 the hofnoar of her 
Sex, 'the emulation' of ours, and the 4dintration of 
both; / / That unfortunate ſurpriſe bath robb'd it at 
muc 
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much of that perfeQion it might elſe have had, ha- 
ving broke off the. Tranſlation of Horace before ir 
was finiſh'd, much leſs reyiew'd, and hindred the reſt 
from being more exaQly correfted, and put into the 
order they were written in, as ſhe poſſibly her ſelf 
would have done, had ſhe conſented to a ſecond E- 
dition. 'Tis probable ſhe would alſo have. left out 
ſome of thoſe pieces that were written with leſs care 
and upon occafions leſs fit to be made publick, and 
ſhe mighe alſo have added more : but all induſtry 
has been, us'd to make this ColleQion as full and as 
perfe& as might be, by the addition of many-thac 
were not in the former -iimpreflion, and by, divers 
 Tranfſlations,wheredqf the firſt has the Original in the. 
oppoſite Page,' that they who have a mind to. com- 
pare them, may by that pattern find how juſt ſhe has - 
been in all the reſt to both the Languages, . exaQly 
rendring the full ſence of the one, without tying her 
felf ſtrialy .co the words, and clearly evincing the 
capacioulneſs of the other, by compriſing it fully in 
the ſame number of lines, .though in the Plays half 
the Verſes of the French are of thirteen ſyllables, 
and the reſt of twelve,. whereas the Engliſh have no 
more but ren, In ſhort, though ſome of her Pieces 
may perhaps be loſt, and others in hands. that have 
not produc'd them; yet none that upgn good 
rounds could be known to: be hers, are left out ; 
jp many of the leſs conſiderable ones were publiſh'd 
in the other; but thq(c,or others that ſhall be. judged 
ſo, may be exculed by the politeneſs of thereſt, which 
bave more of her true.ſpicit, and of her. diligence. 
Some of them would be no.difgrace to the.name of 
any Man that amongſt us is moſt. eſteemed for his ex-. 
cellency in this kind, and there are none that may not 
paſs with fayour, when.it is rentembred that they fell 
haſtily from the pen burof a Woman. We might welt 
have call'd ber theEngliſh Sappho,ſhe of all the female 
Poets of former Ages, being for her\Verſcs and her 
5 7 7  -- {{ Vertues 
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Vertuesboth, the moſt highly to be valued ; but 
ſhe has call'd her ſelf OKINDA, a name that 
deſerves to be added to the number of the 
Muſes, . and to live with honout as long as they. 
Were our language as generally known to the world 
' as the Greek and Latine were anciently, or as the 
French is now, het Verſes could not be confin'd 
within the narrow liniits of our Iſlands, but would 
ſpread themſelves as far as the Continent has Inhabi- 
rafts, or as the Seas have any ſhore. And for her 
Vertues, they- as much ſurpaſs'd hoſe of Sepphbo as 
the Theological do the Moral, (wherein yet Orinds 
wwas not her inferiour)or as the fading immortality of 
an earthly Lawrel, which the juſtice of men cannot 
deny to her excellent Poetry, is tranſcended by that 
incorruptible and eternal Crown of Glory, where- 
with the Mercy of God hath undoubtedly rewarded 
her more eminent Piety. Her merit ſhould have 
had a Statue of Porphiry wrought by ſome great Ar- - 
tiſt, equal in skill to Michael Angelo, that right have 
transferr'd to poſterity the laſting image of ſo rare a 
Perfon : but here is only a poor paper-ſhadow of a 
Statue made after a Pifture not very like her, to ac- 
company that ſhe has drawn of her ſelf in theſe Po- 
ers, and which repreſents the beauties of her mind 
with a far truer reſemblance, than that does the line- 
aments of her Face. They had ſooner performed 
this Right to her memory, if that raging Peſtilence 
which, not long after her, {wept away ſo many thou- 
ſands here and in other places of this Kingdom 
that devouring Fire, which fince deſtroy'd this fa» 
mous City ; and the harſh ſounds of War, which 
with the chunderings of Cannon, deafn'd all ears to 
the gentle and tender ftrains of Friendſhip, had not 
made the Publication of them hitherto unſeaſonable: 
But they have out-liv'd all theſe diſmal things to ſee 
the bleſſing of Peace, a conjunQure more ſuitable to 
their Nature, all compos'd of kindneſs; ſo that 1 


hows 
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hope Time it ſelf ſhall have as lictle power againſt 
+ Xe Jul irs, FEM, 25 theſe other ſtorms have had, and 
vec en, nec ore> then * Ovid s concluſion of his Metemor- 
4: abolere vets .Þhofis may with little alteration, , more 


Ras, Gre. truth, and leſs yanity than by him to 


himſelf, be applyed to theſe once transformed, or 
rather deformed Poems, which, are here in ſome 
meaſure reſtord to their native Shape and Beauty , 
and therefore certainly cannot fail of a welcome re- 
ception now, fince they wanted it not before, when 
they appeared in chat ſtrange diſguile. 
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Integer vitz, Oc. 
ei. ib. 1, od. 22. 


No arms, but its own'\innocence; 
Quivers and Bows, and poifon'd darts, 
Are only us'd by guilty hearts. 


An honeſt ll 7 aftly, alone 

May travel through the burning Zone, 
Or through the deepeſt Scythian ſnows, 
Or where-the fam'd Hydalge flows. 


While Cru['d by a ve leſs fire) 
Our great, ORINDA I adwire, 
The bungry Wolves that ſee me ſtray 
Unarm'd, and ſingle, run away. 


4- 
Set me in the remoteſt place 
That ever Neptiine did embrace, 
When there her image fills my breaſt, 
Helicon 5s not balf 7 bleſt. 


Leave me upon ſome Lybiag plain, 
So ſbe my fanty entertain, 

And adas the thirfly Monſters meet, 
They'll all pay many to my feet. 


The Magick of ORT N D A's Name, 
Not only catt their fierceneſs. tame, 
But, if "the mighty word I once on | 


They _ ſubmiſſively to roar in Verſe. 


is 


The Earl of: Refcomen'to Orinds : an'itnitation of 


Ertue (dear Friend) needs no defence, 


*; Upon Mrs. [Philips fiet Poems. te 


E allow'd you hs and * off ſubmit 
To all the "yr nies of 
Ah cruel Sex } will you te yn too is Wit ? 
Orinda does in that too reign, 
Does man behind her in proud triumph draw, 
And cancel great Apollo's Saliek. Saban \ [ 
We our old Title plead in vain% oO 
Man may be Head, bit'Woman's now the Brag... 
Verſe was Love's firearms berttofore : hers 
In Beauties Camp it was not known, . a 
Too many arms beſide that Conquerour Hanes 
"Iwa5 the great Cannon we a= down,” NES 
T' aſſault a ſtubborn Town. A " hi 
Orinda firſt did a bold ſally make,” mers; nl 
Our ſtrongeſt quarter take, __ < __ 
And ſo ſucceſsful provid, that he © wes 
Turn'd upon Love Dimſelf his own My" 


\ 4,0 \ 


. © \ . 
- z -a\ © Y jp DEETTIE 
2. | : 


Women, as if the Body were the whole, _. .. _. 
Did that, and not the Soul, TO 
Tranſmit to their poſtebin : > 9% LOONNe") 
If in it ſometimes they conceia/d.” aro. 
Th' abortive Iſſue never liv/d, : Mr 
'Twere ſhame and pity, Orinda, if i in thee \ 2a Dn . 
A ſpirit ſo rich, ſo woble, ant lo hagh,.. LY | 
Should anmene'2% or barren lie. __- 


But thou induftrionſly bot my an Pa ln Wes | 


The = and fr: and 2d 3 l 
And 'tis a ftrange increaſe b Thi he "ves q 
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In their great Mother Cynres nt breaſt : 
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With no leſs pleaſure thou, methinks, ſhouldſt fee \F 
This thy uo leſs immortal. Progeny, | 
And in their Birth thou ne one touch doft find, 
Of th" anciemt Curſe to Woman-kand 3 JO 
Thon bring'ft not forth with pain, «> 
It neither Travel is, nor. Labour of thy -—_ v, 
So eaſily they from thee come, 4. 
And there.is ſo much room 
In the unexhenifed and unfathom'd womb ; 
That, like the Hol land Counteſs, thou might'ſt bear 
A Child for ev bs, day of all the ne, year. 
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Thou doft my. W. owder, woolly Eevjratfs,.. Ad N 
If to be prai id Llow'd wore than to-prajſe.. Ws 
W "OATS ere I ſee an excellence, | TH ' 
I nuft admire to:ſeethy well-knit Sence, SORT 7 
Thy Numbers gentle, and thy Faxcies high, (E ye. 
Thoſe as thy Korebead ſmooth, theſe |; parkſing as. rw 


1? 


'Tis ſolid, and'tis man byall, 
Or rather, 'trs Angelical; INT L 
For, on Anjuls, we. OILED 
Do i thy Verſes. ſea: ENTITY 
Both improe/' 'd Sexis entirirethy meet 5.1. _ fakir. 


| They are than Man more ftrong, and more than Woman 
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They talk of Nine, I know not who, 
Female Chimzras, that ore Poets reign ; 

I vere could find that Fancy true, 
But bave invok d them oft Þ'm ſure in vain. 


\ Ebey talk, of Sappho, but, alas the ſhame ! 


Ill manners ſoil the luſtre of ber fame. 
Orinda's inward Vertue is ſo bright, 
That, like a Lantern's fair encloſed light, 


It through the Paper ſhines where ſbe doth write. 
Honour 


Honour and Friend/bip, awd rhe pm'rons frorn- \ 
Of things for which we-were wot bovn, 
. (Things that ran onl y by a fond de, v. 
Like that of Girls our wieiows flomacks pleaſe )'* 
Are the infirn&ive ſubjefis of ber Pew. 
And as tbe Roman ViGory 2 GALIN Y) 
Tanght our rude Land arts, and oothy, | 
At once ſbe overcomes,enſluves, and bitters men. 


5. 


But Rome with all ber arts conld ne're inſpire 
A Female Breaft with ſuch a fire. 
The warlike Amazonian Tran, 
Which in Elyſium now do peaceful reign, 
And Wit's mild Empire before Arms prefer, 4 04 
Hope 'twill be ſetled in their Sex by ber. = 
Merlin the Seer ( and ſure be would not ood 
In ſuch a ſacred Com pany) 
Does Prophecies of heard Orinda ſhow, 
Which he had darkly ſpoke ſo long ugo. 
Even Boadicia's angry Gboſt 
Forgets ber own misfortune and diſprace, 
And to ber injur d Danghters now does boaſt, 
Ther Rome's 0'recome at loft by a PO EING rare. 


Abraham Cowley. 
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He could cars Bent Ja 
Moft frech XN 
ON Mſarain s: 
Her Laxrel freely ves, your fame 
And rh rhe 2 brat 5 
(AOReY! for#fd Poemr by os 
* are br ply fe pr ker i on t 
Irs Inſtredoth imtict Far gee, 

But men ſore eyes-cannot. enthur 

It dawles and frrpi oht, - 


Not © provoke; "08" Jer to-fear mens bate: © 

Nature doth find bar foe bath err 'd&tod 5" 

And now ryſoloerto'reco rout wrong + 
& beams reſigne," 


Phacbas:ro-Cynthia ow 
The ralv of 'Day'#nl Wit's now Feminine. 
That Sex, which heretofore was not allow'd 
To underfland more than beaſt, or erowd ; 
Of which Problems were made, whether or no 
Women had Soulr.; but to be'dewm'd, if ſo ; "Th 
Whoſe highe Content \conld not peſ-, 
In — mv bigber than the Glaſs ;\ 
Ard all'vbe Une rac their Brain, 
Was only bow to Drify and Emertain i + 
Or, if theyeottprd to ſaick ſenſe, the wiſe - 
_ me; and peeking ws N36. 


: 
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From 


From theſe thy » ors than afen/on fo bath rear'd 
Our Sex ; frft to next 4) Beifear 'd. 
And by the ſame Pen orc'd, men now confeſs, 


To keephrir: % We igkere lee; 1 I 
how reſts d. it 


Men knoz gf 
Our Sexifram d,, F | F, 7.9 Dato v2, k 
They know in Lead ne\Niamon Jes. LDL, -- 
And Tewels only e Cabinets. 0 0s v4 nk g) 
Our Spirits, puger\far t F Nap ae DR EDIEW 
By which y, 4 WH A4r y We \drbean \- $ 
5 which; 6 Hg, Gi 4/1G.6 is WhPrAarogQ1 nos | 
"it or un pt, «Jon, male | F090 LEG 1 vl. 

. Whew) pps | =O ny 
9 grate Grholah ul Lv, 
The Breat eErtþeſamey.c. __ 
But the bad m —_ 
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T tay 64 Po 3 
'Tis from paar ro s wg 
Ack ma.90k then, HS, | Oo \ Y 
Of 'Fegit, frog deed imam; 


Oar Sex 

It is becauſe onn Rartswillfoon damnand_-)...: og 01 49 
Tribunals pooh ain 

Shall 

And cannot ys 

Even men t 


If reborn, et Karalfes 12d 1 
Train'd is open web een v7 


And Spartan” ingina firng nartas\ Men ghyithes, 
Breed Worn nah y aretbefe.s\ wan, + 
Whilft Sybaz Mertre Hiamem by. their eaſed $\..1" 


Why ould rtbieaeSevtiraniis nbrechs Ldvays _ 
And why ſhone 2obfift\Ninyabbrnle:dnd davte " 
Ovid in vain Bediexonith\obange did ex, (Un $4: 
Changing Pere arm ofdifg). Iphis. bang & Sex. is of 
Nature to Famales\fxpaly, goth ipart\ \> > - 1.1); 
Ibm, which the Males uſurp, a ſtout, bold beart. 


Thus- 


Thus Hunters. female Beaſts, fear to aſſail.: 
And fetale Hawkg. more mettgl'd than the mal: . 


Men ought not thep Courage rand Wil it ingroſs, _.... | 


Whilft the Fox lives, the on, or the Horſe. 


Much leſs ought men 'both' to themſe, elwes confine,, .. 


Whilſt Women, ſuch. as. $77.5 Ocinda, [bine. 


That noble friendſhip brought thee to our Co. iſt, | 


We thank Lucaſla,.end thy Conrage boaſt. 
Death in each Wave could. not Orinda fright, 
Fearleſs ſhe aSts"that friendſbip ſbe did write : 
Which manly Virtue to their Sex confia'd, 
Thou reſcueſt to confirm our - ſofter » miad 


For there's require: (to do that Vi trtue * righe ) | | | 


Courage, as mach in F riendſhip « in Fight. 


The dangers we deſpiſe, doth-this truth prave, _ 


Though boldly we xot fight, we boldly love. 
Ingage #s unto Books, Sappho comes forth, 
Though not of 'Heſtod's age, of Heliod's worth. 
If Sous 3 40 Sexes have, as "tis confeſt, | 
Tis nbt the He or * $be makes Poems beſt, K- 

Nor can men Gall theſ fe V erſes F Fra 

Be the ſence vigorous a" Maſculine. 
'T is true, Aoto us 4s Tels .of I Wit, 
But the nize F 29h, learned. roop are oP | 
Thoſe Laws, » far phe Numa did wiſe appear, 
Wiſer Egeria whiſper'd in his ear. 
The Gracchi's. Mot] er taught. them Eloquence ; 
From her Brea afts courage flow'd, from her Brain. 


And the grave Beards, Ww heart ber ſpeak 3 in " 1 


Bluſb'd not to'be inftruBed, ut 6'recome.. 
Your ſpeech, as berg, com 


Your very Looks, as bers, torical: 


Something of grandeur i n your, V as men fee, __ 


That they riſe ſe up to it as Majeſty. - "ob 
The iſs and noble. Orrery's7 ir mW $7 
Was muth obſere a, when be your Poem beard: | 
All ſaid, a fitter match was never ſeen,” 


Had SINN s Widow been Rmey Queen. 


m pas reſpe& 2M al, \ 
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Poms 


Pompey, who greater than himſelf 5 become, 
Now in your Poem, than before in Rome ; 
And much more laſting in the Poets Pen, 
Great Princes live, than the proud Towers of Men. 
| He thanks falſe Egypt for its Treacherie, 
Since that his Kuine is ſo ſung by thee ; 
And ſo again would periſh, if withall, 
Orinda would but celebrate bis Fall. 
Thus pleaſe ingly the Bee delights to die, 
Foreſeeing, be in Amber Tomb ſhall lie... 
IF that all Egypt, for to purge its Crime, 
Were built into one Pyramid ore him, 
Pompey would lie leſs ftately in that Herſe, 
Than he doth now, Orinda, in thy Verſe : 
This makes Cornelia for her Pompey vow, 
Her hand ſhall plant bis Laurel on thy brow : 
So equal in the werits were both found, 
That the ſame Wreath Poets and Princes Crown'd ; 
And what on that great Captains Brow was 
She joys to ſee re-flouriſh'd on thy bead. 
In the French Rock Cornelia firſt did ſbine, 
But ſbin'd not like ber ſelf till ſhe was thine : 
Poems, like Gems, tr tranſlated from the place 
Where they firſt grew, receive another grace. 
Dreft by thy hard, and poli iſb'd by thy Fen, 
She glitters now a Star, but ewel then : 
No flaw remains, no cloud, Fr. now 5s light, 
Tranſparent at the day; bright parts more bright. 
Corneille, zow made oy liſh 3, J ſo doth thrive, ' 
As Trees tranſplanted FLOG b Iuftier live. 
Thxs Ore digg'd forth, \and th ſuch bends as thine 
Refin'd and ſt ar 'd, is richer than the Mine. Wy 
7 cairn from Veſſel Jer ine Fs pour'd, 
Muſt loſe ſome Spirits, "which are ſearce reftor'd : 
Bat the Frenc W ines, in their own Veſſel rare, 
Pour'd into ours; by thy band, Spirits are ; ; 
So bigh in taſte, and Mo, « 
Before his own Eorncille thine would chuſe. 4 
e 
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He finds himſelf inlightned here, where ſhade 
Of dark expreſſion his own words bad made : © 
There what be woutd have ſaid, be ſees ſo writ, 
As generou(ly, to ſt decorum fit. a $ | 
When in _ Jak than bis Yo pleaſe to'flow, © © 
Like a ſpread Floud, inriching all below, © © 
To the advantage of his well-meant ſence, _ 

He gains by you another excellence. Se 
To render word for word, at the old rate, 

I's only but to Conftrue, not Tranſlate : 

-In your own fancy free, to his ſence true, 

We read Corneille, and Orinda too : 

And yet ye both are ſo the wery ſame, 

As whentwo Tapers join'd make one bright flame. 
And ſure the Copier's honour is not ſmall, 

When Artiſts doubt which is Original. 

But if your fetter'd Muſe thus praiſed be, 
What great things do you write when it is free ? 
Whew it 3s free to chuſe both ſence and words, 

Or any ſubje& the vaſt World affords ? 

A gliding Sea of Chryſtal doth beſt ſhow 

How ſmooth, clear, full, and rich your Verſe doth flow : 

Your words are choſen, cull'd, not by chance writ, 

To make the ſence, as Anagrams do bit. 

Your rich becoming words on the ſence wait, 

As Maids of Honour on a Queen of State. 

'Tis not White Satin makes « Verſe more white, 

Or ſoft ; Iron 3s both, write you oz it. 

Tour Poems come forth caſt, no File you need, 

At one brave Heat both ſhap'd and poliſbed. 

But why all theſe Encominms of you, 

Who either doubts, or will not take as due ? 

Renown how little yowregard, or need, 

Who like the Bee, on your own ſweets do feed ? 

There are,who like weak, Fowl with ſhouts fall down, 

Doz'd with an Army's Acclamation : 

SS” Not 
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Not able to endure applanſe, they fall, 

Giddy with praiſe, their praiſes Funeral, 

But you, Orinda, are ſa unconcern'd, 

As if when you, another we commend. @_ 

Thus, os the Sun, you in your Courſe ſhine on, 

Unmov'd with all our admiration: _ 
Flying above the praiſe you ſhun, we ſee 
Wit #s ftill eirad ty rs h 
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To the memory af the. Excellent Orinda. 


_—_ bright s: tine 4 V, qr ry, who” 
ne Qrders. has 40 PAO; 
Nor does a c to inſpir, 0. QPPe ; | 
Tet rudely dares intrude awreng. 1 
This ſacred, and inſpir' Prone: Gs” 
Where looking round me, e111, one 1 FI Ws,” 
Is a ſworn Prieft of th of thee. | 


Forgive this on Loa ings divine, 
If is x Hoy offer. at 1 jo > : _ = ; 
Since the pure Ince 6, qpdt wy 6 
We ſend up to the 0w'rs, © EG a ws 
(If with dezotion giv'n, and wo bs Yi od 
Smells ſweet, and Hoes ali accepted fr os. Dt 
As if from gol enſore jt dideamer "2 ) «brad 
Though we t pious tribute pay 5a 
In yas, rude welfel were of common mY 


What by Pindaricks gs _ 
Since the great Pindar's greater * Sow = *Mr-4.Covley, 
(By ev'ry Graggadorn'd,and ev'ry Muſe infpir'd) 
From th' ungrateful World, to kinder Heaven's retir'd : 
He, and Orinda from us gone, 
What Name like theirs ſhall we now call upon ? 
Whether ber Vertze, or her Wit - 
We chuſe for our eternal Theme, 
What hand can draw the perfe& Scheme ?_ 
None but her ſelf could ſuch high ſubjeSts fit : 
We yield, with ſbame we yield 
To Death and Her the field : 
Fox. were not Nature partial to us Men, 
Tht World's great Order had inverted been ; 
Had ſoe ſuch Souls placd in all Woman-kind, 
Giv'n 'um like wit, aot with like goodneſs join'd, 
Our waſſal Sex to hers had homage paid ; 
Woman had rul'd the World, and weaker Man obey'd. 
. To 
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To thee O Fame, we now commit 
Her, and theſe laſt remains of gen'rous wit : 
I charge thee, deeply to enroll | 
This glorious Name in thy immortal Seroll;; ; 
Write ev ry letter in large Text, © 
And then to make the liftre beld,* 
Let it be done with pureſt Gold, | 
To dazle this Age, and outſbine the next 
Since not 8 Name wore bright than Hers, 
In this, or thy large Book, appears.” © 
And thou imparnal, 1 ewinfalt Grave, © 
Theſe Reliques (like ber deathleſs Pats ſave): 
Ew/n from devouring Time ſecure, © 
May they ftill reſt from other mixture pure : 
Unleſs ſome dying Monarch ſball to try © 
Whether Orinda, though ber ſelf could dye, 
Can ftill give others immort = 
Think,, if but laid in her miraculous Tomb, 
As f rom the Prophets — life 62 bers way come, 


Janes Tyrrell. 


To the Memory of the, incomparable Orinde. 
A Pindarick Ode. 


Long Adieu to all-that's bright, 
Noble, or brave, in Womankind, 
['o all the wonders of tbeir Wit, 
. And Trophies of their. mind ; 
The glowing Heat of th Holy Fire is gone, 
To th' Altar, whence 'twas. kindled, flown ; 
There's nought on Earth, but Aſbes left behind ; 
Ere ſince th' amazing ſound was ſpred, 
 .QRIND A's Dead, 


= 


Every ſoft and fragrant word, 
. Al 24 FL, = afford, 
Ewery high and lofty thing 
That's wout to ſet the Soxl on wing, 
No longer with this worthleſs World would ſtay: 
Thus when the Death-of the great P AN was told, 
Along the ſhore the diſmal tidings roll'd, | 
The leſier, Gods their Fanes farſook; 
Confounded with the mighty ſtroke, : 
They could not; over-live that Fatal day, 
But ſigh'd, and groand their gaſping Ocacles away. 


2. 


. How rigid are the Laws of Fate, 
' © And bow ſeverethat black, Decree? | 
SNTVY No ſubluxary thing is free, 
"= Sooner, vr later 7 yi 
To Natures dark Retiring room, 
1, And yet 'tis pity, 1s it not ? : 
' The learned 46 the fool ſhould dye,” 
, ne 
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One full as low as rather lye ; 
Together Blended in the general lot ; 
Diftinguiſbt only from the common croud, 
By an hing'd Coffin, or an Holland ſhroud, 
Though Fame and Honour ſpeak them ne're ſo loud ; 
Alas ORINDA, even thou | 
Whoſe bappy Verſe made others live, 
And certain Immortality could give ; 
Blaſted are all thy blooming glories now, ' 
The Laurel withers o're thy brow : | 
Methinkg it ſbould difturbe thee to conceive 
That when poor Ithss artleſs breath refign, 
My Duft ſbould have as much of Poetry as Thine. 


£F 


_ 
Too ſoon we languiſh with deſire 


Of what we never could enough admire ; 
On th Billows of this world ſometimes we riſe 
So dangerouſly high, © 
We are to Heaven too nigh; 
When ( all in rage © 
Grown hoary with one minutes age, ) 
The wery* ſelf ſame fickle wave, 
Which the entrancing Proſpe& gave, 
«+ Swoll'n to a Mountain, fins into a grave. 
Too happy Mortals if the Pow rs above 
As merciful would be, © 
And eaſie to preſerve the thing weowe, 
As in the giving they are free | 
But they too oft delude onr weary'd Eyes, 
They fix a flaming Sword "twixt us and Paradiſe ; 
A weeping 'Ewening'crowns @ ſmiling Day, 
Tet why ſbould Heads of Gold, have Feet of Clay ? 
Why ſhoutd the Man that wavw/d th' Almighty Wand, 
That led the Murmuring Croud, 
By Pillar and by Cloud, 
"2-y * 006 8 Shiver- 
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) Hberide a top of aery P? 
Pre to ſee, but ubv/er, never 
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- _ Since tharfinrobgale har evairy oþ 
420 "Thatimbtbomk\diumbey! 22G 
.2ab JW hile you ſecurely ſlept in Tn s Bed, 
It ſelf, alas ! is withered, cold, and Dead; 
Cold and Dead are all thoſe Charms, 
77 bich wits your Vidtorious Armes : 
bet p{rms bereafter muſt 
hf Lag and then inruft : 
No! FE at of Her ſmooth words will ſerve © 
apon, qu Warrionr to preſerve. 
png more from this dull Age, 
But folly, or Poetique Kage, 
."Vemed to Day, and cry'dto morrow down, 
With HER the ſoul of. Poeſie is gone ; 
' Gone, while our expeations flew 
As bigh a pitch as She has done, 
- Exbal'd to Heaven like early dew, 
n(Betimes the little ſbining drops are flows, 
E're th drowzy World perceiv'd that Manna was come 
d ( down, 


Lau of the Sex that would be fair, 
Exceeding lovely, bither come, ; 
Would 4 be pur 1 45 porn nee 
Come dref. RINDA's Lint, 
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Think, ow the wonders of - Pen, 
"Twas thist wade Pampiey truely Greats: \ 
Neither yo 1 blood nor ſweet, 
| Nerys Corneling.K wade bim lia agen. 
mh ne #bex4o:abe Grows you goe, 
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On the Death of M** Katherine Philips. 


Ruel Diſeaſe ! Ab could it not ſaffice 
Thy old and conſtant ſpight to exerciſe 

Againſt the gentleſt and the faireſt ſex, 

Which ftill thy Depredations moſt do wex ? 

Where ftill thy malice moſt of all 

(Thy malice or thy luſt ) does on the faireſt fall ? 

And in them moſt aſſault the faireſt place, . 

The Throne of Empreſs Beanty, even the Face ? 


There was enough of that here to aſſwage 


( One would have thought ) either thy Luft or Rage + 


Waft not enough, when thou, Prof ane Diſeaſe, 
Didſt oz this glorious Temple ſeize, 

Waſt not enough, like a wild zealot there, 

All therich outward ornaments to tear, 

Deface the Innocent Pride of beauteons Images ? 

Waft not enough thus rudely to defile, 

But thow muſt quite deſtroy the goodly Pile ? 

And thy unbounded Sacrilege commit 

On the inward Holyeſs Holy of her Wit ? 

Cruel Diſesſe ! there hs fink} thy Power ; 
No Mine of Death can that Devour ; 

On her Embalmed Name it will abide 
An Ewerlaſting Pyramide, 

As bigh as Heaven the Top, as Earth the Baſs wide, 


Al A ges paſt, Record ; all Conntrys now 
In various kinds ſuch equal Beanties ſhow, 

That even judge Paris would not knon? 
On whom the Golden Apple to beſtow. 
Though Goddeſſes to his ſentence did ſubmit, 
Women and Lovers would appeal from it ; 
Nor durſt he ſay, of all the female race 

is is the ſovereign Face. 

And ſome ( though theſe be of a kind that's Rare, 
That's much, oh much leſs frequent then the Fair ) 
So equally renown d for wertue are, 
That it the Mother of the Gods might poſe, 
When the beft Woman for her guide ſhe choſe, 
EY 


But 


But if Apollo ſoould Mew. 
A Woman Laureat to make, \''. 
Without diſpute he w. .d Orinda. uk 
Though Sappho and the _ Niad\. 
Stood by, and did repine.. "1 
To'be aFrinceſs or a Queen 
Is Great, but 'tis a: Greatneſs always. ſeen; 
The W, orld did never but two Women know : 
IWho, one by feaud, theother by wit did rife . 
To the twa. RY of $ piritual dignitizs'; $7 \nv'E * 
One Female.Pope-of. old, one F emale-Foet now. 
> ho. ans | £1 
of Female Popte who. Ned ny Ds" old. 
Nothing is ſhemn, but only told; 
And alb we hace of then, perhaps may "of 
Male Flattery onely, 'z#ad\Male Poetry:; . © ow 
Few minutes. did their Beauties: Lightning __ Wal 
The Thunder of their woice. did CALLAN wah 
But that too ſoon was paſt. © > 0! 
The certqin proofs of 5 onr Orinda's We SITE 
In ber own loſting charafjers arexakt, nit nf 
And ihey wil beg g try praiſe of the ſurvives: A + 
Though long perhaps too that mray live.” ©” 
The trade o* Glory managed by the pen - - 
Though great it be, and every where is found, 
Does bring in but ſmall-profit to us men; *\.* 
Tis by the number of the: ſbarers drown'd, 
Orinda #n the female Coaſts of fame. © 
Engroſſes all the Goods of a Poetique name, 
She does no Partner with her\ſee ; 
Does all the Buſineſs there Alone which we'. 
Are forced to carry on by army —_— 
But Wit's like a Laxeriant Fine, ANY v1 
Unleſs to Virtnes prop it join, FI 
Firm and ere towards rf han Gown; (ahrn'd. 
Though it with beauteons. leaves md- pens Fei be 
It lies deform'd, and _ on _ ground. - 
$62, Now 


Now ſhame and bliſhe##n ns all 
Who our own Sex ſuperior call ; 

Orinda does our boaſting. Sex. out-do, _, y 

Not in wit only, but in wertue £0031. By 

She does above onr beſÞrexamptes ri 

In hate of wite, and fas ie. 

Newer did f} pirit of the manly make, - + 

And dipt all o're'in Learning ſacred Lite, - | 

A temper more itwulnerable take 5 \ 1) 

No violent paſſion tovld 3h er ance; find 

Teto the tender goodneſs of her mind : . * 

Fhrough walls of ſtone thoſe Hrs Pnllers may” 

© Þ.IAForce their, impetuous. Wax 5. 

| W Fherber ſoft. BY they bi, damped ond dead thy Mm 


Be. 
The fame. of friend/bip,which a long had rold'- 
three or four illuſtrious Names of old,, 1; {+ 
ill-boarſe and:weary of the tale Nerd 

Rejoyces now to have.got # new, '' {1 

A new, and more ſurpriſing fry Xue AT 
of fair Lucaſit'end Oritide's gfory, © <0 hs 
As when a prudent man does once perceive: - on bh 
That in ſome foreign Country he mute) 1 + 
The Language and the Manneys be does Foe. = = 

. To nnderſtand'\and pratiiſe bere, - DIET 

That he may come no ſtranger. there 5; a" 7 wy 
$0 well Orinda did ber ſelf. prepare, . bus (646 
En this much' different Clime _ her thi ws 
To the glad world of Poetry and Love; J aF2 | | 
There all the bleſs do but one body'grow, | Ot © 
And are made one too with tbeir glorious Head, 

IWhom there triumphantly they wed, BE : 
After the ſecret Contracpaſt below... +. 4... 
There Love into Identity does go, (NEO 
'Tis the firſt anities Myuarchiq He Throne, | hn, 
TheCentre that won chhr the great Three's but: One: 
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Yo caul e boy's, 
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Wile me AE Give 
What no nibews] : a 


Has Ch 0 
A quiet Cr 


Tombs have! 


Thax, 
' Siletc 


"Were now a 


F NIE lie there | 
and ig 


His irfe was 

To canal; ar«þc: | 

He broke God's. : e174 ow 
And what Bay 1c of thee and [? 


Slander muſt follow og 3 ; but yet tay, _ 
Take not our Reaſon with our King aw | 
Though you Fave (cjz'd upon all our Uſers, | 
Yet do not ſequeſter our common Senſe.  * 
B " Chriſt 
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Chriſt will be King, but I ne'e underſtood 
uile hjs-Ki up withhlood 


Whodare pull down a a Crown, tear up a Tomb £ 


—— c- w—_— « ca _— 
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On the Je mumerowy Acceſs of the rag waj\i 
King In, Flanders.” NW” 


the 


An, Great Prince, ynto thy Britzſh Iſles, _ F 
Oralls / SubjeAs will become Exjles: } } 


ce.th wy ck, thy Preſence is their hotrig, 

As Poul 's Camp Tr Tk it ot aan: 
They that Mirted chy ] Tut Gaaf 

To teſtifie their) Joy 9 nina; . 

And thoſe that did not, now, b' boy nag, 
Goto confeſs and ex vo) wipe 

So that if thou Pry ay, lpm p'Land * 

It ſelf will empty on the Blgjck ork _— 
Where the aftrighted Dutchman d wok (L 

He thinks it an Tavaſi lon, not Addrch.. . 

As we unmonarch'd werefor want of thee, \, * 

So till thou come we ſhall unpeopled be. 
None but the cloſe Fahatick will retygin, | 

Who by our Loyalty hj TY js ends will gain 3 

And he eh exhauſte Land will quickly find © 
Asdeſolatea place as he defign 'd. 

For England (though. grown od with woes) will ſce 
Fer longdeny'T and fb own cign medy. 

So when old 4#ob could bur credir'giye | 
Thathis pA Toſeph fil} didfive, * 
(Foſeph that was preſerved to reſtore 

Their lives that would have taken hiy Ih 

It is enough (faid he) to Egypt 1 © | 

Will go, and ſee him AK re I die.” i k 3 
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Arioh on a Dilphin, To bis Majeſty 4t his paſſage 
into England, TNT 


Hom does this ſtately Navy bring ? 
| O ! 'tis Great Britazns Glorious King. 
Convey him then, ye Winds and Seas, 

Swift as Deſire and calm as Peace. 

In your Reſpect let him ſurvey | . 
What all his other SubjeQts pay 3 -- 

And prophetic to them again 

The ſplendid ſmoothneſs of his Reign, 
Charles and his mighty hopes you bear : 

A greater now than Czſar's here ; 

Whoſe Veins a richer Purple boaſt 

Than ever Hero's yet engroſ ; - 

Sprung from a Father fo auguſt, 

He triumphs in his very duſt. 

In him two Miracles we view, 

His Vertue and his Safety too : 

For when compell'd by Traitors crimes 

To breathe and bow in forreign Climes, 
Expos d toall the rigid fate 

That does on wither'd Greatneſs wait. 

Plots againft Life and Conſcience laid, 

By Fpes purſu'd, by Friends betray'd ; 

Then Heaven, his ſecret potent friend, 

Did him from Drugs and Stab defend ; 

And, what's more yet, kept him upright - 
'Midſt flattering Hope and bloudy Fight. 
Cromwell his own Righe never gain'd,' 
Defender of the Faith remain'd, -. 

For which his Predeceſſors fought 

And writ, but none ſo dearly _ 

Never was Prince ſo much beſieged, 

At home proyok'd, abroid obliged ; 

B 2 Nor 
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Nor ever Man refiſted thus, 
No not great Athanaſius... 
No help of Friends could, or Foes ſgight, | 
To fierce Invaſion him invite, ' - | 
Revenge to him no pleaſures, 

He ſpar'd their bloud who gap'd for his ; ONS 
Bluſh'd any hands the Engliſh Crown” 08 \ 
Should faſten on-him but their own. ' | 
As Peace and Freedom with tim went; 

With him they came from Baniſhment. 

That It might his Dominions win, 

He with hinwelf did firſt begin : 

And, that beſt viory obtain'd, 

His Kingdom quickly he regain'd, 

Th' illuſtrious ſaff rings of this Prince 

Did all reduce, and all convince. 

He only liv'd with ſuch ſucceſs, 

That the whole world would fight with leſs. 
Aſſiſtant Kings could but ſubdue 

Thoſe Foes which he can pardon too. 

He thinks no Slaughter-trophees g60d, 

Nor Laurels dipt in Subje&s blood ; 

But with a ſweet refiſtleſs art 

Diſarms the hand, and wins the heart ; 

And like a God doth reſcue thoſe 4 
Who did themſelves and him oppoſe. £ 


i 


Go, wondrous Prince, adorn that Throne » 
Which Birch and Merit make your own; 
And in your Mercy brighter ſhine 
Than in the Glories of your Line - 

Find Love at home, and abroad Fear, 

And Veneration every where. 

Th' uniced world will you allow 

Their Chief, ro whom the Engliſh bow: 

And Monarchs ſhall to yours reſort, 

As Sheba's Queento Fudalys,Court ; 

Returning thence conſtrained more 


ates td; 
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To wonder, envy, and adore. 


' Diſcovered Rome will hate your Crown, 


But ſhe ſhall tremble at your Frown. 
For Englendſhall(ruld and reſtor'd by You) 
The ſuppliant world prote&,or elſe ſubdue. 


——_ —_ w-—_—_— —uR 
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On the F air Weather Juſt at the Coronation, it hawing 


rained inmediately before and' after. 


O clear a ſeaſon, and fo ſnatch'd from ſtorms, 
Shews Heav'n delights to ſee what Man performs. 


| Well knew the Sun, if fucha day were dim, 


It would have been an injury to him : 

For then a Cloud had from his eye conceal'd. 
The nobleſt fight that ever he beheld. 

He therefore check d th' invadirig Rains we fear'd, 
And in a bright Parentheſis appear'd. 

So that we knew not which look'd moſt content, 
The King, the People, or the Firmament: 

But the Solemnity once fully pat, 

The ſtorm return'd with an impetuous haſt. 

And Heav'n and Earth each other to out-do, 
Vied both in Cannons and in Fire-works too. 
So Iſrael paſt through the divided floud, 

While in obedient heaps the Ocean ſtood : 

But the ſame Sea (the Hebrews once on ſhore) 
Rerurn'd in torrents where it was before. 


w ——_— mY _—_ __ * 


To the Queen's Majeſty on ber Arrival $4 Port{mouth, 
May 14. 1662. 

Ow that the Seas & Winds ſo kind are grown, 

For our advantage to refign their own; 


Now you have quitted the triumphant Fleet, 
And ſuffered Engliſh ground to kiſs your Feet, 
Whilſt your glad Subjeas with impatience throng 

. To 
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Toſee a Bleſling they have begg'd 1o Jong 3 
Whilſt Nature ( who in complement to you 
Kept back till now her wealth and beauty too) 
Hath, to attend the luſtre your eyes bring, 
Sent forth her lov'd Ambaſladour the Spring ; - 
Whilft in your praiſe Fame's echo doth conſpire 
With the ſoft touches of the ſacred Lyre ; 

. Let an obſcurer Muſe upon her knees 

Preſent you with ſuch Offerings as thele, 

And you as a Divinity adore, 

That (o your mercy may. appear the more ; 


Who, though of thoſe you ſhould the beſt receiye, 


Can (uch imperfeQ ones as theſe forgive. 


Hail Royal Beauty, Virgin bright and great, 
Who do our hopes ſecure, our joys.compleat. 
We cannot reckon what to you we owe, 

Who make Him happy who makes us be ſo. 

But Heav'n for us the deſp'rate debt hath' paid, 
Who ſucha Monarch hath your Trophee made. 
A Prince whoſe Vertue did alone ſubdue 
Armies of Men, and of Offences too. | 
So good, that from him all our bleſſings flow, 
Yet is a greater than he can beſtow. 

So great, that he diſpenſes life and death, 

And Exrope's fate depends upon his breath. 

( For Fortune in amengs now courts him more 
Than ever ſhe affronted him before : 

As Lovers that of Jealoufie repent 

Grow troubleſome in kind acknowledgment. ) 
Who greater courage ſhew'd in wooing you, 
Than other Princes in their battels do. 

Never was Spain fo generouſly defi'd ; 

Where they delign'd a Prey, he courts a Bride. 
Hence they may gueſs what will his Anger prove, 
When he appear'd ſo brave in making Love; 
And be more wiſe than to provoke his Arms, 

| Whocan ſubmit to nothing but your Charms. 
. And 
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To Fs ueep-Motber na Marhy, : Jan-1> 168 lo »/. 

A711 100 b9359X9 1b 113M 1 6d THs 
ou | Jullyanay faciaks a Land which.you 
Have found io guilty; and ofa ro Bi 
Forcune, in $9.yque Janocence;: -|c/ 11111 + 101 N 
Shot all her;poj darraws bere, or hence, ..! 1; +. 
Twas here bgld gpee-your Lite purſy'd | 
(To whom 'twas;Trealag oply tahe;rude,):- - 


_ Till you were ford tae ownewied fight, I” + 


(O glorious Griayigal 1.) ,5p take your flighs-/; UL 
Whence after you all that, was Humane fled ;; un E101, 
For herc, oh !\þgre the Royal Martyrbled; ; - , 
Whoſe cayſoanflheart maſt he divine! and high, 
That having you sguld be content xgflie, |:.., -* 
Here they purlgigd what IN to' You Yid ove... IEP? 
And paid you in variety « of woe. 
Yet all thoſe billows in your breaſt did meet 
A hear {o firan; fo loyal,:and fo fwear,: 1 
That over them you greazec condqueiſt bake” 
Than your immortal Father ever had, 
For wemay reatinſtoryafſfome few 
Thar fought like-him, node thatendur'd like MM 
Till hndnas blaſbd to at} what Traitors __ 1 
And Providence ir ſelf did firſt repedt; 1 {low 
Bur as old Active, ſo ourÞPaflive; ilþ-- A _ 
Hath made your ſhare to be the ſufferer'sſtilf.: > +; / / 
As from our Miſchiefs allFour croubles grew, ' 
'Tis your {ad rightto fuffer for themtoo..' 1-9 11 © / 
Elſe our Great 6 porer bi not been hence fo. — 
Ne | me” 


——— 
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Nor the Iluſttious Ohnifier' No ſo\yoting «3 Ii be pl 
Nor had we IN {Prince ii of Lin 1rmu et; | 
To be the gieate "weft! a68the eſt; dd Dd 4/ 
Who leaving cvoI8% pitci$ bit leſs waking; (um -/ 


( For it was LEY RET FO! 1d: 
Did toa moſt un{t9 Vhie 11/51 2011 // 
To make a Viſit, and to find a Tomb. _ | 
So that we ſhould as much your ſmile deſpair; 
Asof Four ſtay ig this urdpurged'dhr youll) + <1 vl 
Bur that your Mercy doth exceed our Crimes 
As mithad yout Example otter tithes)! 1 04 
And will forgil&e6ltr Offiivtiv, choughtthe flake # 
Does tremble ſtil} 'berwint regret at ſhatne., 0111! 
For we have juft] i ſuffere&tyore eli yo 5 I's 3 
By the (ad guatt'bt all yonrdur d 1a own; 
As you the' earTded have beer Mel 
Of cirht:forthnieFand inbodia Queed,” } #0 
Live ſtill eriurphaie by the nobIeſtwars,' Vii .s (| 
And juſtifie youtreconciledNars;. Boy 411i nnd} f 
Sce your Offentier3 for your theroybaw, of 16 ] 
And:y6it tr9'd Vitthe all Mankind'dlltw $'- ) Slow 4 
While you to fuch's Rate have iveo birth; gil 26:14 
As are contended for by Heaven and'Farch, 2: 51.7 1 
SOW-10 (1289 Ct G7 Liga bony 
UID TIESTO MU (- mt T7 lig320 
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Elcomefute Pledgerof 'reddnciled. Pawers ; 
14 If Kingdoms haveCoodAngels,you arciaurs: 
For tht:l-ones chedk'd by your brighe imfluenceg [[; 
Could never ſtakerill;you were hurried hence. | - / 
Bur then, as Streakns withſtood more rapid Maw. ne 
War and Contufion ſoon did overflow.:  !::5:1i (1 
Such and ſo many ſorrows'did ſucated; - .. ir {1 / 
As it would be anew one nowto readji2 | 14o7 iff 
Bugbil&yonoLufire was to us deny'd, 1:4 1 
Y'66 (catter'd bleſſings every where beſide. 
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Nature and Fortune have ſo tnrious been; 11 
To give you Worth, and Scene:to ſhew it;ih; | c7 
But we do moſt admire that gen 'cous Care . A 
Which did your gloxious Bracher's ſulteriogs ſhare 4 
So that he thought-them in your Preſence, pane, 
And yet your ſuff rings did incceale his gay, bn A 
O wondrous Prodigy ::O Race Divine l., 1B nad 
Who owe more to your Attions than your: Line,; "A 
Your Lives exalt your Father, 'sdeathleſs Name, -.17j 
The bluſh of Englandgand the: wy of Fame. 


- Pardon, Great Madam, this aki Addreſs, _ 
Which:docs'profane.the Glory 'twould:confels. 75- 
Our Crimes have bani(h'd us fram you; and we., |; 
Were-mgre remoy;d by-them than by the, Sea. ! ; : » 
Nor is'it known whether we wrong d you;more. ,. ; 
When we rebell'd,,or now we do adore: = 
But what Guilt found, Devotion cannor;mils 3 .. | 
And you who'pardan:d rhat,,will pardon; this. 

Your bleſt Rewin rells-115 ous ſt@rms are ceas 7 

Our faults forgiven, and our ſtars appeas'd.,, 1A 

Your Mercy, which ao Malice could defixay,., 

Shall firſt beſtow, and then ioſcye, aur; J9y».., 11 
' For bountevus Reavin hath;in, yours Highneſs "_ 
Our great Example, Bliſs, and,Ocoamept.,-' | |; /. 
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The wbeawhich eu-.offencs had procuc'd, ./.1.,1\17 
That this new make would, bur Crepprh deſtroy, 
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But our ngratitude and Diſcontent | 
Deſery'dito know our mercies wete but lent 1 
And thoſe complaints Heaven inthis _ fate 
Does firſt ohaſtife, and'then legitimate.” | 
By this if 6ur Diviſions does reptove, - | 
And makes us join in grief, if not in lover / / 
For (Glorious Youtli)all Parties do agree; 
As in admiring, ſo lamenting thees +7 
The Sovereign's, SubjzeR's, Forciner's delight ; 
Thou wert the yniverſal Favourite. _ 1! | 
Not Rome's belov'd and brave Marcellus fel 
So much a Darling ot'a Miracle: ' 
Though built of richeſt bloud:and fineſt earth, 
Thou hadſt a heart thore noble than thy birth : 
Which by <' afliaive chanpes thou'didft:know, - 
Thou hadſt bur too much'cauſe and time to ſhow. / 
For when Fate did thy Infaticy expoſe 
To the moſt 'barbarous andſtupid Foes z 
Yet thou diſt then {6'much expteſs the Prince, 
As did-even them amaze; if not Eonvinee/- © 
Nay, that lodſe. Tyrant whoni/ne bound 'confln'd, | 
 Whomneither laws,nor oaths;nor ſhame could bind, 
Aug 33 Soul Was than his-I.ook mote /prim grin, 

Yer thy brite Tnnocerice half: foFtn'd him/0” 
And he cit Worth wherein thy: Soul 'wavUreſt / 
By. his ill-fayour'd clemency confeſt ; - 
Leſlening the ill which he could not repent, 
He call'd that'Travel\which was'Baniſhment.- 
Eſcap'd from grnam 6 Trials were encreas'd ; 
The ſcene was chang'd, but got the OF anger cons 'd. 
R—— hatin 
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But yet thou wert ſuſpended from thy Throne, 
Ti!l thy Great Brother had regain'd his 8wn': 
Who though the braveſt' Suffer; yet even He® - 
Could not at once have miſt his Crown and Thee: -/ 
But as Commiſlion'd Angels make no ſtay, | 
But having-donetheir errand go their way. : 
So thy part done, not thy reſtored State, 
The future ſplendour which did for thee wait, 
Nor that thy Prince and Country muſt mourn for 
Such a Support, and _ Counſellor, | 
Could longer keep thee from'that bliſ whetice tho! 
Look'ſt down with pity on Eafth's' Monarchs now 3 
Where thy capacious Soul may querich her thirſt, 
And younger Brothers may inherit firſt. 
While on our King Heav'n does this care expreſs, 
To make his Comforts ſafe he makesthem leſs. 
For this ſucceſsful Heathens uſe to ſay, 


It is too much, ( great Gods ) ſend ſome allay. | 
| 2 + YAH MN 


To Her Royal Highneſs the Dutcheſs of York, on ay 
commanding me to ſend her ſome things thit I bad 


written. 


O you whole Dignity ſtrikes us with.aw; 

And whoſefar gfeater Judgment gives us law, 
( YourMind b'ing more tranſcendent than your State, 
For while but Knees to this, Hearts bow to that,) 
Thele humble Fapers never durſt come near, 
Had not your pow'rful Word bid thein appear 3 
In whicfi ſuch majeſty, ſuch ſweetneſs dwells, | 
As in oneaG obliges, and compels... h 


None can diſpnte comminds vouchſaf'd by you. - 
" What ſhall ny fears thenand confulion do 2 


They muſt refign, and bytheir juſt Prerence | 

Some value (et on my obedience. © | 

For in religious Duttts, 'tis confeſt)' 

The Jo Ifplicite are accepted beſt | 
C 2 if 
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If on that (core your Highneſs will excuſe 

This bluſhing tribute of an.artleſs Muſe, 

She rflay (encourag'd by your leaſt regard, 
Whichfirſt can worth create, and then reward) - 
Ar modeſt diſtance with improved ſirains 

That Mercy celebrate-which now ſhe gains. 

But ſhould you that ſeverer juſtice ule, 

Which theſe roo prampt Approches may produce, 
As the ſwift Hinde which hath eſcaped long, 
Believes a Vulgar ſhot woylg be a wrong ; 

But wounded by,a Prince falls without ſhame, 
And what in life ſhe loſes, gains in fame : , # 
So if a Ray from you chance to be ſent, 
Which to conſume, and not to warm, is meant 3 
My trembling Muſe at leaſt more nobly, dies, 
And falls by that a truer ſacxitice. | 


- 
1 
[ 
2 
4/1 
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On the Death of the Queen of Bohemia. 

AA ous the moſt do with officiqus heat _ 
Only adore the Living and the Great 3, 

et this Queen's Merits Fame fo far hath ſpread, 

Thar ſhe rules ſtill, though diſpoſleſt and dead. 

For loſing one,.ewo other, Crowhs remain d 3 * 

Over all hearts and her own griets ſhe reign'd. 

Two - Thrones fo ſplendid, as to none are leſs 

But to that third which ſhe does now pollels. 

Her Heart and Birth Fortune {o well did know, 

That ſecking her own fame in ſuch a Foe, 

She dreſt the ſpaciqus Theatre for the fight, * 

And the admiring World call'd to the fight : . 

An Army;then of mightyiSoreows brought, 

Who all againſt this ſingle Vercue fought ; 

And ſometimes, ſtratagems, and ſometiimes blows: 

' To her Heroick Soul. they'did oppoſe ; . ; k 

But at her feet thei vain attempts did fall, 

And ſhe diſcovey'd and ſubdu'd them al 
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Till Fortune weary of her Mice grew, 
Became her Captive and her Trophee too : 


And by too late a Tribute bege'd t' have been + 
_» Admitred ſubje& to ſo brave a Queen. = 


But as ſome Hero who a field hath wone; ' 
Viewing the things he had ſo greatly done ; 
When by his ſpirir's flighe he finds that he 

With his own Life'muſt buy his Vifory, 

He makes the ſlaughter'd htap that next him lies 
His Funeral Pile, and then m triumph dies: * 


So fell this Royal Dame, with'conquering ſpent, 


And left in every breaſt her monument ; 
Wherein ſo high an Epitaph is writ, 

As I muſt never dare to copy it.” | 
But that bright Angel which did on her wait, 
In fifty years contentic thier fate, 

And in that office Sa ont ſee 

How great her troubles, how much gregter ſhe ; 
How ſhe maintain'd her beſt Prerogative, | 
In keeping till the power t&Forgive : 


| How high ſhe did in her Devotion P. __ 


And how her Condeſcenſion ſtoop das low 3 
With how much Glory ſhe had ever been 


- A Daughter, Siſter Mother, Wife, and Queer; 


Will ſure employ fome deathleſs Muſe to tell 
Our children this inſtruQive Miracle, 
Who'may her fad Iuſtrious Life recite, 


 Andafteralther Wrongs may do her right. 


we ee ee conetocns 


I 


+ On the 3, of September, 1651. 


S when the glorious Magazine of Light 

Approches to his Canopy of Night, 

He wit-riew {plendout clothes his ding Rays, 
And double brightneſs co hiy Beams conveys; 
And (as to brave:and cheek his ending fate) - 
Puts on his higheſt looks it's loweſt ſtate, * 


Dreſt 


: 
- 


14 _* _PN:BM& 
Dreſt in ſuch terrour aFFo make us all 

Be Anti-Perſtans, and adore his Fall; 
Then quits the world depriving it 6f Day, 
While every Herb and Plant does droop away : 
So when our gaſping Engliſh Royalty 
Percciv'd her Period was now drawing nigh, 

- She ſummons her whole ſtrength to give pne blow, 
To raiſe her ſelf, or pull down athers too. 
Big with revenge and hope ſhe now pake more 
Of terror than in many months hefore; | 
And muſters her Attengaots, or to ſave. 
Her from, or elſe attend her to, the Grave : 
Yet but enjoy'd the miſerable fate 
Of ſetting Majeſtygto die in State. 
Unhappy Kings, who cannot keep a Throne, 
Nor be {o fortunate to ! 

Their weight finks cna.,., could not fly, 
But half the World muſt. bear him company ; 
Andcaptiv'd'Samſon coufdnot life conclude, 
Unleſs attended with a mulfitude. 

Who'd trpſt toGreatne(s now, whoſe food is air, 
Whoſe ruine fudUenyand whole end delpair? ' 
Who would preſume uppn his Glorious Birth, 

Or quarrel for a{pacious ſhare of Farth, 

' That ſees ſuch Diadems become (o.cheap, 
And Heros tumble in a common heap ? 


NY | » Oh give me Vertue then, which ſums up all, 
is - And firmly ſtands when Crowns and Sceprers fall. 
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To the noble-Palzmon;* on bis CI Diſcourſe 


of | F inci ANN 


E had Gill wy Whig wrapt in diſguiſe, | 
Secure,not happy 3 cunning; and not wiſe ; 
War had been our deſign, Intereſt our trade 3 
We had not dwelt. in ſafety; but inſhade, 
Had Hadſt 


+, 
7 


F 


WW 
oF 
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Hadſt thou not fudge s out 1 he ade re welce me far 
Than wand ring Sea-men think —_— reeſtary-® — 
> To ſhew, leſt we our;happmal#/ſhould miſs, 77% 70 
? *Tis placd in Friendſhip, Mens and Angels bliſs. © © 
: Friendſhip, which had a (corn gr mask made, 
-, And ſtil}had been derided ot berray'd ; **-* A 
At which'the grear Phyſician/Rill had Jags, 
The Souldier ſtormed, and'the oa road ſidy 3 tv 
Or worn not'as a Pafſion; but Plot," A 
At firſt pretended, and at laſt forgor ;- 
Hadſt thou not been her great Deliverer, 
At firſt diſcover d, and then reſcu'd her, i oraf 
And raiſing what rude Malice had fungidown,' AY 
Unveil'd her Face, and then reftor'd her Crown :# 1 
By ſo auguſt an aQion to convince, ' \ 
'Tis greater to ſupport than be a Prince. 
Oh for a Voice which loud as Thunder were, 
That all Mankind thy conqu'ring truths might hear! 
Sure the Litigions'\as amaz'd wonld ſtand, 
As Fairy Knights roach'd with Cambina's Wand, 
Drawn by thy ſofter, and yet ſtconger:Charms, 
Nations and Armies would ay 'down'their Arms. - 
And what more honour can of thee'be:hurl'd, 
Than to'prote& a Vertue, ſave a world'? 
But while great Friendſhip thowhaſt copied our, 
Thow'ftdrawn thy felf fs well; that we-may doubt 
Which moſt appears, thy Candour or thy Art, ' 
Whether we owe-mare to thy Brain-or Heart; 
But this we know without thine own conſent, 
Thoyſt rais'd thy (elf a glorious Monument 3 ; « 
Temples and Statues Time will eat. away, - 
And Tombs (like: qheir Inhabitants):deoay' 3: 1s 
But there: Pelayor lives, andbfohemulſt) - |  */ 
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ohe HonourablC Alice Counteſs of Carbury, 
at ber coming into Wales. 


"ls the firſt/day dawn'd,Man's greedy Eye 
"N Was apt to dwellon the bright Prodigy, 
| be might careleſs of his Organ grow, 
| _ And let his wonder prove his danger too : 
So-when our Country (which was deem'd to be 
| | _—_ Cloſe-mourner in its own obſcurity, 
And jn negleGed Chaos {o long lay) 
* .- Was reſcud by your beams into a Day, 


| , "Like men into a fudden luſtre brought, 
Re 5 © We juſtly fear'd to gazemore than we ought. 
b ty on; - = 
: : 2. 


From hence it is you Joſe moſt of .your right, 

Since none can pay't, nor durſt dot if they.might. 

PerfeQion's milery 'tis that Art and Wir, 

While they would honour, do but injure it. 

But as the Deity ſlights our Expence, ., 

And loves Deyotion more than Eloquence:: 

So 'tis our Confidence, you are Divine, 

Makes us at diſtance thus approch your Shrine. - 
And thus ſecur'd, to! you who need no art,” 

I chat _ leaſt _ wit may ſpeak my heart. 


: 
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Then ate all deadeisi infury;  edfu 
Receive this tributeisf 'our ſhades from me; 

* While your great Splendoinsy like eternal Spring, 
To theſe {ad Groves ſuch a refreſhment bring, ; 
That the deſpiſed Country may be grown, F 
And juſtly too, the Envy of the Town. | 
That fo Mb all Mankind at length have loſt 


The 
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The Vertuous Grandeur which they once did boaſt, 


Of you like Pilgrims they may here obtain 
Worth to recruit the dying world again. 


£ 


To Sir Edward Deering (the noble Silvander ) on 
his Dream and Navy, perſonatitig Orinda's pre- 
ferring Roſania. before Solomon's Traffick, to 


_ 


Hen amT1 happier than us the King ; 
My Merchandiſe does no ſuch danger bring : 
The Fleet I traffick with fears no ſuch harms, 
Sails in my ſight, and anchor» in my arms. 
Each nem and unperceived grace 
Diſcovered in that mind and face; - 
Each motion, ſmile and look from thee 
Brings pearls and Ophir-gold to me. 
Thus far Sir Edw. Deering. 
SIR, Tobenoble, when 'twas voted down, 
Todare be good, though a whole Age ſhould frown; 
Tolive within, and from that even ſtate * 
See all the pnder-world ſtoop to itsfate 5 
To give the Law of Hononr, and we 
All that is handſome, qreatand worthy ence; 
Are thingsat once your praticegnd your end, 
And which dare admire; bat _— nd. * 
But fince t'oblige the world'is yo t, 
You muſt deſcend within our beer he : 
For ſo Divinity muſt take diſpuiſe, * © 
Leſt Mortals periſh with the brigh t ſtrpriſe. 
And thus your Maſc (which can h reward 
All aQions ſhe vouchlafes bat to regard 4 
And Honours gives, than Kini gs more permanent, / 
Above the reach of As of Parliament ) 
May ſuffer an acknowledgment from mie, 
For having thence teceiv'd Eternity. 
My thoughts withfuch advaiitape you expreſs, 
| D 
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I hardly. know them in this charming dreſs. = 

And had [ more upkindnels from my friend 

Than my 'demeritse're could apprehend, 

Were the Fleet courted with this ale of wind, 
Emight be ſurearich returnto find 

So when the;Shepberd of his Nymphicomplain'd, 
Apolls in his ſhape: bis Miſtreſs gain'd : 

She might have-ſ{corn'd the'Swain,and found excuſe ; 
Bat could not his great Oratour refuſe. : 
But for Roſaniz's Intereſt I ſhould fear | j 
It would be hardt'obtainyour pardon here. * * 
But your firk-Goddocls.will, I know, allow 
That what was Bounty:then, is Mercy now. 
Forgiveneſs is thenobleſt-Charity,.. 

And nothing can worthy.your favour be. 
For you ( Gud-like,) areſ@ much your. own fate; 
That what you'will cebgd you —_y create. 


p bY. 
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F ToMr. Henry Lawes, 
_ which is the vaſt Creation' $ Ft ep 
That lteddy curious Ageatin: the : whole, 
The Art of Heayen, the Ocder: of. this Frame, 
I; only Number io angches.name. "9 
For as ſome King cqnqazing what was his own, 
Hathchoice of ſeveral-Tiles.tq, his Crown ; 

So harmonWonthis ſcorenow, that.then, 

Yet ſtill 1 ho takes and,governs Men, 
Beauty is but Cotnpolure, and we,fipd | 
Contenris bajche Concordof the; M TE! 
Friendſhip the Poiſopaf nie Mad, F 
Honour the Chorus of the pahleſ,parts, 
Andall.the Warld pn,which,we vn | 
Maſick to th 


a Ar a Wolm 
It then ccbaoga LigglanV 4 maſt be bes ? 
How many Worlds are'8qpied gut.in thee,,; - | 


Who art {pajchly formed;lo compleat- 
oC Cl 
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. Tepitomize all rhat-is Good and Great 3 ' - 


Whoſe Stars this brave advantage did:impart, 

Thy Nature's as harmonious as/thy Art ? 

Thou doſt above the Pocts praflſes liveg: AT 24 
Who fetch from'thee:th'Eremity they give. :+,- * * 
And as true Reaſon triumphs over ſenſe,  /!-- |; 
Yetis ſubjededrro'intelligence © 1 454 + (11), 
So Poets onthe lower: Worlddook down, + - + 
But Lawes on them; his'Height is albhis own; | 
For, like Divinits(& elf; his Lyre- + 
Rewards the,Witit did avfirſt inſpire, TFPTy 6 
And thus by double right Poets allow -- pt ,0e02e i 
His and their Laurel ſhoaldadorn his brow. ' :- - | - - 
Live then, great Soul of Nature toaſlwage 

The ſavage dulneſs of this ſallen Age. ' -, 
Charm-us to Senſe; for chough Experience fail 
And reaſon too, thy numbers may prevail. 
Then, like thoſe Ancients, ſtrike, and-ſo command 
All Nature to obey thy gen'rous hand. 
None will refift but ſuch who needs will be 


| More ſtupid then a Stone, a Fiſh, a Trae. 


Be it thy care our Age to new-create : 
What buile a Wocld may ſure repair a State. 


th. —_ 


A Sea-voyage from Tenby to Briſtol, begun Sept. 5. 
1652. ſent fron Briſtol to Lucaſia. Sept. 8.1652, 


Oiſe up the Sail, cry'd they whounderſtand 

No word that carries kindnels for the Lend : 
Such ſons of clamour, that I wonder not 

They love the Sea, whom ſure ſome Storm begot. 
Had he whodoubted Motion theſe men ſeen, 
Or heard their tongues, he had convinced been. -/ 
For had our Barque mov'd half as faſt as they, 

We had not need caſt Anchor by the way. 

One of the reſt pretending to more wit, 

Some {mall Italzan ſpoke, but murther'd it ; 

D 2 For - 
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For I (thanks to:Sabberabdaitters)kntw imo; 
How to diſtjngdiſh *rwms.lic-fatle dnd rue? 5) co. '" 


But t' oppoſe theſe azmadathiog.weduld bens, » 


As 'tis to contradval a/Pceqbyr.cfi v1 >viog lob uni IF 
'Tis Spaniſhviaughixq notb I) Gendvhat yoo; pleaſe t, 
For him that (pbke it nnighobe Bread afid Gheeſts;: 7. 
So ſoftly moves the Barque:whiohinonkcontdoals, | Y 
As are the meernlgs|obhþ prox \g Sowdd drl1gz© #3505 «, 


And the Moandbeams Grd kinithe:wateh 9-8 F 
As if at Midnight — nat #4 K1 93 a 
The amorous Wave thatThand bed! 

Expreſt at once detiybt Og & eptd2 by 
Such trepidation we inLiovets dpyEiiicll i'r 
Under tl/oppreſſivnof a Miſttels eve. 5; 6; 


Butchen the Wind fobigh Kid'rife and 'rgar 5 = 


Some voxy'd they'd never tcullt the traitor more. ry 
Behold the fate that all our dGlorics fweep, 
Writin'the dangerous wonders ofthe Deep ! 
And yet behold Man's cafie-follyimore, 

How ſoon we curſe' what erſt we did adore. 

Sare he that firſt himſelf did thus convey; ! 


Had ſome ſtrong paſſion that he wonldobey. .., rh 


The Barque wrought hard, but found it:was in vain'\ 
To make its party good againſt the Main, 


Toſs d and retreated, till at laſt we ſee © mn 


She muſt be faft if ere ſhe ſhould be free! 
We gravely Anchorcaſt, andpatiently.: : 
Lie priſoners to the weather's cruelty. 
We ka#nor Windinor Tyde, nor ought but Gridf, | 
Till a-kiud Sdting-tide, wasour firſt relict.- - * - 
Then we float merrily, forgetting quite-!; .-- 
The ſadconfinementof the ſtormy night. . 7 
E're we had loſt theſe 'thon hrs] \vean a aground, 
And then how vain to be ſecure wefou 
Now they were all ſurpriz'd. !/Well, if we muſt, 
Yet none ſhall ſay tharduſtis gbneto duſt, : 
But we are off now; andthe civilTyde + 
Aſſiſted us the Tempeſts to out-ride. 

\ But 


POEM at 
Bat what moſt pleas'd my mind upon the way, 
Was the Ships poſture that a Harbour lay ; 
* Which to a rocky Grove ſo cloſe were fix'd, 
p That the Trees branches wirbchoTaukling mid; , 
'Y One would kwworthviyihr rags, —_— 7M [ 
A growing Navy, or's' iNiigd 919w 


But I have done W1aft, -anid-do confeſs ; 20 90? 
My. Voyage taught me founch vediootneſs.00! 1c, 
In ſhort, the Heav'ns muſt needs propitious be, 
Becauſe Lncaſis was concert'd in me. 
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Friendly Myſtery, Tomy dear, Lucan, 


MY JG wa » C» ITO 
« Ome, my Lucafia, Is {ee,.7 e l, t > p 
That Mizacles Mens faith da move; ©; ; 


By wonder and by prodigy 
To the dull angry worldler s prove 
There'sa Religion in our Love. 
inet ' re14134 iti 331 "43-8 


I, hill 1 Mn IVY £ > 1 SLE] 4 fi Ps 


Hi: i J Þ qt v1 
For though we yon 7 hg x [ Aires, . ies 
That Fate no idereyde TS de. 
But our EleQion is as free 4 | 
As Angels, who with greedy choice 
Are yet determain'd to theiwzoyes: «111 
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' Our he arts are doubled by the loſs, 

| Here MixtureisAddition/grown; 

3 We bath diffuſe, land both ingrols : 

: < we whole niigds are fb"tnach one, 
ever, yetever are alone. 
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f . SWPFW thy ”_ ——__— | 7 
4 £1031 [ni ym lo q om; 5g 20:7] 
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| * Þ.; J'N OLOVOH? valor 6 3 ood 7 
Wecourt our oxi Captivity-:;' 1d 135 he og” 
Thabr:Thronesimore great and.innocent ©! : . ; 4:6) 
*'Twere baniſhment:tobe fetfree, > yrs 1 ron 1, 
Since we wear fetters whalc intent 2:01 411 11 
Not Bondage is but 4 nt. "(041363 INV} / ls 
8 woghineg a8 rn: worgH Sd Tod Af 
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Divided joyesare tedious found, _ 
And'igiefs united caficr grow: 2 00 1 
We are our ſelves but by rehound, - 
Andall our Titles ſhuffled ſo, 17 527  » 
Both Princes, and both ShbjeQs tbl” 
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Our Hearts are mutual Victims laid, 
While they (ſuch power'in Fricadſhip lies) 
Are Altars, Prieſts, and Off rings made - 
And each Heart which thigs kindly dies, 
Grows deathleſs by the'Sacrifice. ” . 
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Content, To mytleareſt Lucafia. © 


Ontent, the falſe World's beſt diſguiſe, 

The ſearch and faQtion of the Wife, # 

Is ſo abſtruſe and hid in'night, TES I 
That, like that Fairy, Red-croſs Knight, * .. $ 
Who treacherous Falſhood for clear Truthhad got, 
Men think they have it when they:have it not- ' ® 


2. 


. For Courts Content would gladly own, ; ; 
- But ſhe ne'er dwelt abour a Throne : : 


, > 
4 
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POBAMS. 
And to be flattex'd, rich, and great, 1 i 
Aﬀe things which do Mens ſenſes cheat. * 71'/ / 
But grave Experience long fince this did fee, 
Ambition and Content would ne'er agree. 
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Some vainer would Content expe&-! t 17 
From what'their bright Out Fievirefled 0/4, 
- Buit fare Content is mort Divine! tft 11! 
-Than'to be'digg'd from'|Rock of Mine : - / | 
And they that know her beauties will confeſs, 
She needs no luſtre from aPlittering dreſs. 


Tp { E : l F, 
F * 2 ' : 8 43 . - 4 [| 
| 'f ; 


T- fff | LET ; 
In Mirth ſome place' hes, 'but ſheſcorns 
Th affiſtance'of ſuch drdekling thorns, 
Nor owes herſelf co fuck thin fporr, 
That is ſo ſharp and yet'ſ>ſhore: 
And Painters tel] us they the ſame ſtrokes place, 
To make a laughing and a weeping face. 
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Others thet&are thatplace Contene' - vil. 
In Liberty from Coverninent 4 Vt 11 1117 
But whomſo&re Paſſions deprave; - | i 1c 
Though free fromi rathles; he's fave. :') 3: 
Content and Bondage differ only then, 
When we are chain'd by Yices, not by Men. 


von od Is pit bvornm: tt Si 

2970} v1oOltod lis { vliow 2 260 vr ) bad. 

. Some think the Cay ntert does know)! // 
And that ſhefits o' thi Vitor brow :'! 210d V- 
But in h#Livtebtherelſeenvo Li mins Ls, 
Often a Cypreſaibeiberweekl it ! v1 ors ww! 
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Nor will Content her ſelf inthat place give; 
Where Noiſe and Tumultand D-ftrution live: 


7* 


But yet the moſt Diſcreet believe, 

The Schools this Jewel do receive, 

And thus far's true without diſpute, 

Knowledge is {till the ſweeteſt fruit. 
But whilſt men ſeek for Truth they loſe their Peace 3 
And who heaps Knowledge, Sorrow doth increaſe. 


% 


But now ſome ſallen Hermite ſmiles, 
And thinks he all the World beguiles, 
And that his Cell and Diſh contain 
What all mankind wiſh for in vain. 
But yet bis pleaſure's follow'd with a Grone, 
For man was never born to be alone. 


9. 


Content her ſelf beſt comprehends 
Betwixt two ſouls, and they two friends, 
Whoſe either joyes in both are fix'd, 
And multiply'd by being mix'd : 
Whoſe minds and. intereſts are fo the ſame ; 
Their Cricfs, when once imparted, loſe that name. 


10, 
whe. 


Theſe far remov'd from all bold noiſe, 
And ( what is worſe ) all hollow j Joyes, 
Who-never had a mean 
Whoſe flame is iſcrious.and - ap 
And calm, and even, muſt contented be; 


For they ve both [anion and Society..: 


POEMS: 
Then, my Lucaſia, wewhp Bayes! noi i257 
Whatever Love Can, grycior Graves: 
Who can with pitying _ ſu veyr, « 
The Trifles which;the,m 
a & INNOCcNCe | and preecenips fie d, 
extuc joyn'd, and bypyr Chae rqird: 


xn.) | 
Whole Mic rours arc hou cryſtal Brooks, * 
Or elſe 'y others kei Looks; S 
WhcPcannor wiſh for orhet things 


Privacy and Frienglhip bj (one, 
Wh ho es and perſons LT Bl mixt are 


Fajoh: Goenh gage © the World Sothe "WW 
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4 Dias WT” FOR ence - Geixs1 Coats 1a and, (Orinda. | 
We Set by "Mr. Rlen. Laws LEI TY 
Luc. C Ay; wy _ -abyl6 7 ann 
Orin. Abſence from thee doth tear wy heart ; 
Which, fince with thine it union had, 

Each parting ſplits. Lac, And can we part? 7... 
Orin. Our Bod + Luc - peu WEt, 
: Our Souls, wi Es Ce Scenes. an Ml wi / 

y wayes more le and free Pte Yn -/. 
Can meet, and, "Re 1: tot 5 qettybne. 
Orin. And yer chal thalt Bn | X 

gh the Eyes. 
Exc. Bat ſoon did ſuch acquaintance get, 

Not Fate nor Time can them faxr oh | 
Orin. Abſence, 

To whigheby 
Love 's fruits a1 | my 1441/ 


Woartount 
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Orin. Religion's ſo; bur pradick tbo, | 
And both by niceries deftroy'd.- þ. 
Luc. But who nEre parts'can never meer, 
And ſo thats fl wie loft. ' PETk 8 
Orin. Thus Peitian DeatHare ſadly ſweet, # | 
Since Health and Heer fac Nos mult coſt: 


Cherss. 


But we fhall come. where no rude hand ſhall ſever, 
And there weeT! meet and] pare no | more for ever. 


oY 1 — "27 7 tory 1 —__— 
T5 my 6 deat + Fiſter Me: 'C. P. 'on Ber Marriag# 


E Wltbe like” ho adi our offeridgs pay 
' .Whocrownthe cup, then think'cthey crown 
ake no gar: nd2,nor an-Altarbuild, (the day. 
vVi < help n Te 0 y, but Oftencarion vield:” 
V Yhere miek is 00 grounded, theſe wild toycs 
Are but a PLL -and empty, noiſe. , >, 
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But theſe ſhall "_ Fat « Se tin 
Orinda's wiſhes. rl 
May er gritene b e i 2 
a T ; and HR that « 
got 0 


a2"! 


{,. 90071) ; wy 'Q) her 
e714; SC. Ee Þ e311 i 4 "'*" 001 3a. of 
ON, "0 op MJ £16 ein 't 261 


"jor web 
bo'mc a etigteRt 3" | 
nos mon.” 


May 


May nothing accidental e're 

* But whatſhall with new-bonds their Souls endear'; 'F 
And may they countthe hours as they paſs,” ! 7 

By their own Joys, and not by Sun or Glaſs : * | 

While every daylike this may facred-prove :- - .. i 

To — Goerieangs, and friceft Loves” LE 
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To Mr. Henry Vaughan, Siluriſt 'on bis Poems 


Ad Ladet 'd the multicude, ud thence 
Got an antipathy to Wit and Sence, 
And hugg'd that fate in hope the Warld would grane, 
"Twas good affeQtion to be ignorant ; 

Yet the leaſt Ray of thy bright fancy ſeen, 7 7 >, 
I had conyerted, or excuſele(s beenz. - \, * 
For each Birth of thy Maſe to after-times 
Shall expiate for all this Age's crimes. | 
Firſt ſhines thy Amoret, twice crown'd by thee, 
Once by thy Love, next by thy Poetry : 
| Where thou the beſt of Upnjons doſt diſpence, . 
Truth cloth'd in Wi pod 1 exiba in IROYEEncy. _ 


So that the muddieſt 
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There Juvenal reviy'd by thee Aeelires 

How flat mans Joysare, and how mean his Cares 
And generouſly upbraids the World that ny, 
Should ſuch a value for'their Ruine pay. ' 2 ©: - 27 => F 
But when thy ſacred Mafe-diverts he pill,” 

The Landskip to deſigns of Levi's hilt v4 * oi | 
As nothing elfe'was worthy! her 6r thee, li " 9 & " 
So we admire almoſt t Ido 

What Savage breaſt would Hot be rap'd to find _ 
Such Jewels in ſuch Cabinets enſhtih'd;2i (s{ 7 
Thou(fill'd with Jay Tore reoaI7 


oe bog 
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Deſcend'ſt from thence like Moſes from the Mount, 
And with a candid, yet ungqueſtion'd aw, 
Reftor'ſt the Golden Age Verſe was Law. 
Inſtru&ing us thou ſo ſecur'ſt thy fame, 

That notbing can diſturb it but my name ; 

Nay I have hopes that ſtanding ſo near thine 

"Twill loſe its droſs, and bydegrees refine. - 
Livetill the difabuſcd World conſent, 
All Truths of Ullc; oxEcrength, or Ornament, : 
Are with ſuch Harmony by thee diſplay'd 

 Asthe whole World was firſt by Number made ; 
And from the charming rigour thy Muſe brings, 
Learn, there's no pleaſure but in ſerious things. 
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4 retir'd Friendſhip. To Ardelia.* 


N Ome, my Ardelis, to this Bower, 
Where kindly mingling Souls awhile - - 
Ler's innocently ſpend an hour, FIG 772» 
Andat all ſerious follies ſmile. 
fo P | 2+ þ os 
Here 15no quarrelliog for Crowns, | 
/Nar fear of changes in our Fate 3 


_No trembling at the great ones frowns, 
' Nox any flavery of State. 


] 


J- 
_ Here's no diſguile nor treachery, 
Nor any, deep conceal 'ddefign ;  - 
From Blood and Plots this Place is frees. - - 
And calm as are thoſe looks of thine. 
% AGE + 7. be 7, 
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As thae reov'd frompdiſe of War. | 
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Io one anothers hearts w we live. 


_”— 


Why | ſhould we entertain a fear J 

_ mnt Worldisturn'd : 
crouds 0 ers ſhould appear, | 
Yer oak v2 beunconicern'd.” © 
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We wear about us ſuch a charm, 
No horrour can be our offence 3 

For miſchief's ſelf can do ne harm 
To Friendſhip or to Innocence. 


7- 
Let's mark how ſoon Apolls s beams 
Command the flocks to (oquit their Nr nga, 


And n«stentreat the 
Toyuench their thirſt, but c: room. arr | 


In ſuch a ſcorching Age as this > birt 
Who would not eyer ſeek a ſhade, 1 4G01 
Deſerve their Happineſs to mils, | 2a} 

As having their own peace betray'd. | Faept. 
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\ But we (of one anothersmiad 
-  Affar'd) the boiſterous World diſdain F. 
With quiet Souls and unconfin'd- + - - /- 

- Enjoy what Princes wiſh-in vain. _.... 
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To Mrs. Mary Carne, when Philaſter courted T7, 


| Sſome great Conqueror who knows no bounds, 
But hunting Honour in a thouſand: wounds, ,, 
ues his rage, and thinks that Triumph cheap , 
__ s but bs ht with the common hea a>....... 
Tl bis more happy fortune doth afford - -.* 
Some Royal Captive that deſervd his ſword, 
And only now is of his Laurel proud, 
Thinking, his dang'rous valour well beſtow'd ; 
But then retreats, and ſpending hate no more, 
Thinks Mercy now what Coura Fas! before : © 
As Cowardiſc in fight, {p, equally. -. TRANS FL 
He-doth abhor a bloudy. ViRtary - ms A” "a? 
So, Madam, though your Beauty wer iowa d* 
To be ſevere unto the yielding Crowd, 
That were ſubdu'd e're © you an hay knew | 


None will difpure the power &v, your! Eyes, 
That underſiands Philaſter i is their prize. 

Hope not your Glory can have new acceſs, 

For all your future Trophees will grow Jeſs : 
And with that Homage be you ſatisf:d. og 
From him that coriquers all the 'Worldbeſi de... 
Nor let your Rigour now,the Triomph blot, 


And loſe the honque: which ypur Beau uty got. 
Be juſt and kind unto your Peace 4 Fame, 


In being ſo to him, for they.re the ſame : 
And live and die at once, if you would be 
Nobly tranſmitted to Poſterity..;;;..;; - KR 
Take heed leVinilie ſtory they. peruſe; Lit » 
A murther which ndlanguage can.excuſe:;. ; 
cethe erouble of one frown 3, 53k 
ine(s, and know your own. . 


wi 
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Thus ſhall 20th as Honour” $ ſelf tfieem 208375. (218 
Who have one Sex oblig'd; yout own redevm'l, pi 

Thus the Refigion dac unto your Shrine” OP: if 
Shall be as Univerſal, ' as Divine :> '-©- jt ann 1d 
And that Devotion ſhall this dleMig' gaing © 'T 
Which Laweid' Reaſon do attempt in a Da 
The World fkgpjsin, mataraining bur one /ſyife, 
Who ſhall mol thank yes for rg wo life 4105 L111” 
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To Mr. ] B. the woble vcd pon a oC ompoſition of | 
bis OW be was Tran toon po 1 4 + 
$ "Y qe ij q Prize aſſuites Diſgaiſcy 8 
A And tri @ his Carriage ſymbachize," 1 
Yet-hach WT” IR and Aif, _ £ 
Which ſ] peaks $ hin Ro al {pighr of all his Care.: 
$o th I UCS O $00 | Can ne Tebe hid, 
And the Sun's force may be as ſogn fotbid © 
As thine obſcur'ds. there is no ſhade'ſo rrp 
Through which, it will nor darr forth light and bat. 
Thus we di{E&ver by. thy Oe Day,'s i Y 
Againſt thy will ſnare be Clog away | 
Now the Pietr ſhines We Will worfay, 
Parents can Souls; as Tie Fol avey 5 
Yet we muſt gtatitthY'Soul caficaes tice” clint 
In beams almoff'a8liffigand $6' fear; Sem is we 7 
And that's o er hs ile, for but Ht Mid, 
Thy Works' UbbtIn 6 fin Gall.cs 1% f 
Thar mind whoſe bn fron =p" aid?” 
At one great ftroke di 0! | 
Which cheate hin ingot oligkt &ye 
Nor Men HON cons, = lit & blp'2” 
And were all Authot# robe” 
As proſp perous Ignor 
Had we 
The knd 
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And this ſecures me. for ag we b 
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- But Learojng's ſelf ishonouc'd by thyName. lf rent 


Thou ſtudieſt not belief razarroduce :,,,,.. |, 
Of Novelties, more fit fgr lhew than uſe; lat) 
But think'ſ} it nobler Charicy t'uphold;,j7 . . 1.17 
| Thecretit andthe Be! — »%.= " ram HTITY. 
And with one hand cahſt caſily lupPoter wr! CAVY 


6. ; 1 
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Learning and Law; a Temple and a 
: Wl A 


Valley Hills, Houſes ftom Churches know, 
But ro their ſight who ſtand extreamly high, _—_ 


Theſe: forms il bave obe flat Equality': 77 ! -/ 1 
So from\ailower Soul I well yght fear ©) + 
Acritick cenſure when ſurvey'd too near 3 


' But not/from him whoplacd above the beſt A 


Lives ina Meg erhich Jeveball the ele, 
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To the bees Mrs, Anne Of, oa REP 
| [ 


the neme of FIGS ia, and ks 0.onr Society, 
December 2B; 1550; ol ounrido 113A 
6- 2m 'bÞ F. 36 y i\not 2102 | 11101 ' IT 


E are.complcat, nia Wi Ip? 

No grcae bel 0 ig 
Nay the dull World muff SEA eh nol 
We haveall @rih;.al} bappincſs. [ = _ 
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Annals of, State are. trifles £9,2UF.1 fame, : Le 77 oY 
Now 'tis made bn Ln, n690d al 
niM wy; 120g ot 511620 o?.11i1) baA 

ut as thaugh che brough 3 Bly 9g- gals hg'// (dT 

F more. norm I pals, Iv brim 1£dT 
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'Yet ſhe di = ht hay 


| wh ci 1 Ul Yigtuf ol 21019 long F 
Her Miqg. 1s $0 AIG T 
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Oc,we could never wed: it. Wt. 
bo And we by thisjra/aighase A lowd Sa 
dt Luſtre enongh to be Lucafia's Cloud. 
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4 
: Nations will own us now to be: 
- A Temple of Divinity 3 
[- And Pilgrimgſhall.teg Ages bence;:,  ., 7 
Approch,gur, Foun" wArge: ff 
May then that time ich jd [ve bi X ih 


Be kept by PIER AY4; 2 22144 114 
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To the truly Wc Mears Owen, op TH 
Appracbes.. T al 
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Sina riumph | DAL adi ©" | 
Bn 4 Jues ly atgend on Pa 


Who, ets m_ ;s oOwWer can eſt t 4 
And zuſtifi _R _ 
8 i the. Wy Ai 5 _ rexcuſe, Mm 


heir own = 34 onqueſts AP perule, 
And nd my, Ra. > 
Your FL re Vlin ed; or elle el ie Fg 1 
There is no,h ur got.in gain YR" 
Who am a pyize not worth: your _ ll 
But this will clear you, that is general, —y 
The worſt applaud whatyjs admir diby all. me 
But I have ploty in't :. far the Wor he... 1 F-: 
Secure of fame to al poder. Ki | by 
I; ro obtain the, honour 1 TO rs. 
| Toreliths Ward Ia fb Mag 1 
fo And fince fn yqu all wond £71 60Mſap .. ct... 
Your Votaries may in four. Vert Lies 
While hear was. u 2 i" | = "” 
She that can Conquery ap replay art... TT Ti 
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For 'tis more honour that th&' World ſhould know: 
Yon made a noble Soul, than found ir ſw." of wor bg 


—_—_ 
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Litcafis. | $49 ary: is 


Ot to oblige Lucafis by wy Wie; | 
To beaſt my fate, or juſtifie n my 'chdice, " 3 ik 
Is chis defign'd ;' but pity does engage”: - 4 
My Pento reſcue the declining Age, 
For-fince 'tis grown in faſhion to'be bad, 

And to be vain or angry, proud or quad, 

(While iii bor a | 

Is thought the only modern'Gallantry; 


How would ſome brave Examples check the crimes,. 


And both reproc and yet reform, the Times? # 

= can Morality it ſelf rechim > nan \ 
oftate World like = her $ tanje 2 | F361 

ww za, Whoſe'rich Soul ha ic been'known | | 

In that Time th een 'd the GVl t 

When Innocence and Grta efs were rl | 

And Mei no batcels kney 'but'in a pane Womb 

Chuſing what Nattire, Wt <a Arps GE 

Poets Ie Jag &s, Kings PA fo V6, WE 

Even then frons &the Wind 6 s draw; 79"! 

And ſheto jofant World had g in Taw: Oi. (4 

That Souls were * made of Wiinber could not be © 

An Obſervatioh;'but a Prophecy. 42 

\ Irmeant Lucaft4 whole barinonions Rate 

The Spheres and Muſes only imirare.' *'' 

Bur as then Mufi yp 7 beſf'uhderfto6d;"” * Tf 


When every 'Choxi examjn *dand fold quod 

So what inf others Jud gment 54nd WH, . 7! a 
In her is the writ BD Reaſon fill. / wwoY 
And as ſome Co vi folſrns bride's | (iv 
'Tis but our di <gnfgeriri Tee) 11627-4413 244 


So ſhe now light, Ih ndves light Aiſpehce, - 310 
Bug is ont ſh Orb of Bxcellence :/” T0 
: And 
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And that ſo pi when ſhe Judgment takes, 
She doth not _ at Intuicion makes : 

And her Diſcoveries mare cafrare 

Than Ceſar's Conqueſt in his Pontick War. 

As bright and, vigerons der. beaguy arripure, |, 
Ed eandous fo ſnrarey,, 
That had ſhe.liv'd whe more 7 
Rome had been uſt, and ſhes 
Nay Innocence; hes ſelf tu ages 
If Innocence be any thiog.byt 
For Vertue's ſp congenial tg her mind; © _ /; 
That Liquid things, or Frirgds, ace Jeſs combin 7 uy 


pf 
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So thay, in hex.chat Sage his will bad ſeen, ic [|| 
And Vertue's felf, had perſonated been, - - 1. 
Now Is diftilted Simples 4 REFFES 11-17%. :d off v 


And in th' Alembick lole,vatiety:3 3:4 + 


So Vertue; though in;piccas fearter'd/twas, | /;, 1, 


Is by her Mind. mage one Ticþ uſeful, mals. 


Nor doth Diſcretion put Religion down, 
Nor haſty Zeal uſurp the Judgment' $E£rOWn. 


Wiſdom and Friendſhip:have one Gngle: Throne, 


And make anothes Friendſhip of their. own; -. 
Each ſev'ral piece darts ſuch fierce Plealing rayes, 
Poetick Lovers would, hut. wrong in praiſe. 

All bath proportion, all hath comlineſs, 

And her Humility alone. exceſs... \\...). 

Her Modeſty doth wrong a-Worth ſo great, 
Which Calumny her ſelf wonld noblier treat - 
While true to Friendſhip and to Nature $ truſt; 
To her own Metits [BETA ſhe's _m_ 

But as Divinity we 

By ſounds as broken as our Notions are 3 

So to acknowledge ſuch vaſt Eminence, 


Imperfect Wonder is our Eloquence;':. 


No Pen Lugaſia's glotiescan relate, i / 4 
But they admirebeſt who dare imitate. 
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Nd. why hes Vaan Toit like we wuſt 
Put off DiſtinQion, #td put 6h: our Duſk” 
or Ca the Ntatelieft fabrick help eo ſave' / =_ 's 
From the cot! of 4 commdr/ Gave ; EONS 
Nor for the frrre&ion more re prepare, Oranry 
Than if the Duſt were ſeatter' ito Tcl 


What t then ? Th! ambition's juſt, ſay ſome, that v we 
May thi us perp&uare owt Meory. i 11 {i prld 3 

Ah falſe vain-task of Art! -ah poor weak Mari! y 
Whoſe Momitfttient does more than's Merit can - 
Who by his Friends beſt care and love's abus d, ud 
And in his very Epitaph'atcus'd : © | 
For did they not ſuſpeR his Name would fall, 
There would riot need an Epitaph at'all. 

But after death'tooT would be alive; 

And ſhall, if my Lucefia do, ſurvive. 

I quit theſe pomps of Death, and am content, ' 
Having her heart ta be my Monument : g 
Though'ne'r& Stone to me; 'twill Stone for me Prove, 
By the peculiat”miracles of Love.” /' - 

There I'le Inſcription have which no Tomb gives, 
Not, Here Oriade lies, bur, Here ne lives. 
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Friendſbip in Embleme,. or the ol. 'To my 1 dear 
Lucaſia, ® 


1 w; 
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He Hearts thus intermixed ſpeak 
A Love that no bold ſhock-canbreak ; 

For joyn'd and:growing both: in-one, 
None can be diſturb'd alone. 
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That means 4 mutual 
For what is't either hehcedan 


It does not to the other tell ? 
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That Friendſhip Hearts£m 


The hearts are free from lower ends, 


For cach point to the other tends. 
11 an 3 Y Tr1 + NE 8 179711 
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They flame, 'tis true, and feveral-wiays;  -! 11451 . 


But ſtill thoſe Flames do ſo much raiſe, 
That while to either they incline 


They yet are noble and divine, SAIL lis | 


* SIGHT; 1529-261 (Wi IV 1 
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*rntd 40121 H bligkt 4113 0136: 
From ſmoke or hurt thoſe v__ are free; 


From grolineſs or mortality :. 
The Heart (like Moſes Byſh wk Ros 


Warm'd and enlightiied, not 6 
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The Compaſſes that ſtand aboye 
Expreſs this great immortal Love ; 


For Friends, like them/&ani proverthis tie, 
They are, and yet they "he" nots "thr: -' ;Þ lt 
M13 16 6 tt 
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Which by its pamting:Qlariatl 220b 59 38dw Dr A 
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And in their poſture is expreſt £ 
Friendſhip's exalged # l:v1nm s 2CIE21 5667 "i 
Each follows where yh atbendednsyd1i> 21: 5 olw 16 | A 
And what each does, thus weli0r ene anc 1 4 
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And as when one foot does ſtarid faſt, 
And t other circles ſecks to caſt, 
The ſteddy pamBincdrognlate 9H nidibo 274 3: 
for ya the wandrer' majthbn ſteal! 120: 
»bns 150! mort wort 918 73:21 26 
FR do 9:17.93 NO 11289 19 | 


So Friends are only two in this, 
T' reclaim each other when they mis : 
For wholoe're will groſly fall, oh _ 
Can never be a Feiendat all, tn 7 1h 
}igs dl orege; ol, 11H 5 zl | 
FO: ; ::ft 6 1 3 231 


And as that uſeful Ioffrune®” 
For Even lines was ever meant ; 


So Friendſhip from good Angels - "a 
To teach the world Heroick m0 
324001] 
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- As theſe are $92 out in defign 5D _— a 
To rufe and meaſure Ac en. ; 


So Friendſhip governs ations beſt, 
Preſcribing unto all the reſt. * 


parts cog ts ao linger 3 
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And as in Nature; Natwe-aothing's ſet... 1, 
So juſt as Lings in-ppmber mers; be 
So Compaſles for thele b'ing made, - Re 


Ig Friendſhip's harmony perſwade. 
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And like to them; fo Friende may awn 
Extenſion, not Diviſion : : i;' / ' 


Their Points, like Bodies, Graranen G7 (16 
But Head, like _— knows rs ſuck -M F 
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; And as cach part ſo well ey 
23 That their Embraces eyer fit : 


So Friends are ſuch by deſtiny, 
And no third can the place fupPle 
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& There needs no Motto ge Seal A | 


But that we. may the mind reveal . . .... 


;, To the dull Eye, jr was thoughe fic  . | 
> That F riendſbip only ſhop be writ-,, ' 
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- But as there are o_ of bliſs, [7:3:x7 | 
> Sothere'sno Fri meant by ckks,: | 


But ſuch as willtranſmicits Fame 


4 "_ and Orndy's name: 100? 44 1, 
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"My 1113 24, * THIS > 


FF F.Lcould evex write a-laſting Verſe, © 


F* Memory of F/Buiwho dicd.ae Aion the 24. May 


© bquld be laid, Soar Faing, upon thy Here. 


But Sorrow is n uſe, and. daes confeſs 


Thar ic leaſt cag is, wopld mall expreſs. 
Yet that I may ſogag boungl -gric | allow, x 


Tle try if I can weep in | | 
Ah beaytcous Bloſſom tog, untimely dead. 7 
Eunee ah whicher is thy (weetne(s fled ?, 


Where 
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Where are the charms that always did ariſe 
From the prevailing language of thy Eyes ? 


Where is thy beamegnsadd/lovtly; mecn; (-: +); ail br / 


And all the wonders that in thee-itiege ſeen? .. 


Alas! in vain, in amen Ta@s/i!, neat - ; 


' There is no pity itntlie ftupid Grave./? -/' !, 11 
But ſo the Bankrupt fitting on the brim 
Of thoſe fierce billows which had ruin'd him, 
Begs for his loſt Eſtate fie es complain 
To the inexorable Flou Ren hes, 
As well we may enquire, W 8 Roſes di | 
To what retirement the Wh (328 Odours y. ie; Th | 
Whither theic Virtues'and their Bluſhes Bad: on E 
When the ſhort triumph of their life is paſt”; 
Or call their periſhing Beauties back with tears, 
As adde one mometit' AA irs. 1 21 
| No, thou art gone, a at thy reſaghtig' Mind 161 
So thriftily thy early Howrs'defipn'd,-\ ' ' _ 
That haſty Death was Bafell it bw PRde, 
* Since nothing of thee but thy Body dy'd. 
Thy Soul was up betimes, and f6 toncern'd 
To gra(p all Excellence4has cpuldde lead, ;; 
That finding nothing bllches thigRing. here, '+,;!- 
To the Spring-head ſhe;went-te: quenth ic ark 
_ ſo prepar'd, that being freed 'fram fn... 
e quickly might become a Cherubin. 

7 ou wert all Soul, and through thy Eyes itthia'd : 
Afſidmid and angity:\ta.bed conficfd.;1 091 /. 
It long'd to be*nhcagidyand thither- flown 
Where it a aod aFclearly as 'twas o__ 
In theſe yaſt hopes we thy ape havefduh 
But the HIadV & BU paeniof ko welnid 
For Parts, ares me h, ! 101107 
A ſudgmentRriature, F4 bj 61 20350 
Never appt tints Mr vn matt D362 197 
OE 2 Seties Li y 
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But that once paſt, the Ornaments are gone, oy 
The Lights extinguiſh'd, and the Curtains draisn. 
Yet all theſe Gifts were thy leſs noble part, 
Nor was thy Head ſo worthy as thy Heart 3 + 
Where the Divine Impreſſion ſhin'd (oclear, _ _. 
As ſnatch'd thee hence,and yet endear'd thee here : 
For what in thee did moſt command our love 
Was both the cauſe and ſign of thy remove. 
Sich fools are we, fo fatally we chooſe : 1 
That what we moſt would keep we ſooneſt looſe. 
The hnmble greatneſs of: thy Pious thought, > 
Sweetnelſs untorc'd, and Bafhfulneſs aug, 1 
The native Candour of thine' open 'breſt, 
And all the Beams wherejn thy Worth was dreſt; | 
Thy Wic ſo bright, {o piercing and immenſe, 
Adorri'd with wife and lovely Inflocence, 
Might haveforetold thou wert not fo compleat,... 
But that our joy'might be as ſhott as great. 
So the poor Swain beholds his ripened.Corn : © [+ 
By ſome rough Wind without a Sickle torn. | i + 
Never, ah! never let ſad Parents gueſs 
At one remove of future happineſs : | 
| But reckon Children 'mongthole paſſing joys! © 
Which one hout gives; and'the next hour deſtroy S; 
Alas! we were {ecure of our content; ) 
But find roo late that1t was onely lent, OC 
To bea Microup whereiniwe may ſee,!' + blo 
How frail wecareghow'ſpotleſs we'ſhbald bed? 0! 
But if ro thybleſt Soul mop grief” appears, 9 Il 
Forgive and pity'thele injurious tears! : TITAS 
 Impnte thenvt6 Aﬀedtions ſad excets;:: | | | 2 27 
- VVhich will not yield eo!Nature'sxendetneſs;.. _ 
Since 'twas through deareſtties and higheſt coſt 1 | 
_ Continued from thy Cradle ro thy:Duſt 3' - v0547) 
And ſorewarded and confitm'd by:thine, i! + 
That (wo is me 1:) Ithoughtthee rogo:much nie: | 
But I'le reſignyand follow thee as faft:;i . 1) | 


As my vellupyy! Minuceswill make baſt.: 1-2 1 | 
G Till 
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Till when the freſh remembrances of thee 
Shall be my Emblenis of Mortality. 


For ſuch a loſs as this (bright Soul ! ) is not 
Ever to berepaired or forgot. 


Re 


In memory of that excellent perſon Mrs. Mary Lloyd 
of Bodidriſt in Denbigh-ſhice, who died Nov. 13. 
1656. after ſhe came thitber from Pembroke-ſhire. 


Cannot hold, for though to write were rude, 
Yet to befilent were Iogratitude, 
And Folly too ; for if Poſterity 
Should never hear of ſuch a one as thee, 
And onely know this Age's bruti(h fame, 
They would think Vertue nothing but a Name. 
And though far abler Pens muſt her define, 
Yet her Adoption Bath engaged mine : 
AndI muſt own where Merit ſhines ſo clear, 
"Tis hard to write, but harder to forbear. 
Sprung from an ancient and an honour'd Stem, 
Who lent her luſtre, and ſhe paid it-them 3 
Who ſtill in great and noble things appeared, 
Whomall cheir Countrytlay'd, and yet they feared. 
Match'd to another good and great as they, 
Who did their Country both oblige and ſway. 
Behold herſelf, who had withour diſpute, 
More then both; Families could contribute. 
What early Beauty Grief and Age had broke, 
Her lovely Reliques and her Off-ſpring ſpoke. 
She was by nature and her Parents care 
A Woman long before moſt others are. 
But yet that antedated ſeaſon ſhe - 
Improv to Vertue, not to Liberty... 
For ſhe was ſtill in either ſtate of life 
Meek as a Virgin; Prudent as a Wife; | 
And ſhe well knew, although ſo young and fair, 
Juſtly co mix Obedience, Love; and Care ; - 
1 | VVhilſt 


POEMS. 
Whil'ſt to her Children ſhe did ſtill appear 

So wiſely kind, ſa tengerly, ſevere; | 

That they from her Hſe nd Example brought. 

A native Honour, whic ERS and taught. 

Nor can a ſingle Pen enoygh commend. 

So kind a Siſter and ſo clear a Friend. 

A Wiſdom from above djd her fecure, 

Which as 'twas peaceable, was eyer pure. | 

And if well-order'd. Commoawealths may be 
Patterns for every private. Family, 

Her Houſe, rul'& by her hand and by her eye,. Th 
Might be a Pattern _ a Monarshy. | JA ot 
Solomon's wileft Woman. leſs couldgdo 3 EIT 
She built her houſe,bur thispreſerv'd hers too... 

She was ſo pioys that when ſhe did die, . FRO 
She ſcarce chang: 'd Placeyl m ſure.nor.Company. 
Her Zeal was primitive and pradtick coo; _ 

She did believe; and pray, and read, and do. 

A firm and equa) Soul ſhe had engrolt, 

Juſt ev'nto thoſe that difoblig'd-her moſt. | 

She grew to loyet thoſe wrongs ſhe did receive 

For giving ber the power to Forgive. 

Her Alms I may admire, but not relate, 

But her own works ſhall praiſe her in the gate. 

Her Life was checquer'd with affliive years, 

And even her Comfort ſeaſon'd in her Tears. 

Scarce for a Husband's loſs her eyes were dried, 
And that loſs by her Children half ſupplied, 

When Heay'n, was pleas d not theſe dear Props t' af- 
Bur tore moſt oft; by ſickneſs or by ſword. + (ford, 
She, whoin chegy could:ſill their Father boaſt, 

Was a freſh Widow every Son ſhe loſt. 

Litigious hands did her,of Right deprive; 

That after al]'twas Penance to ſurvive. 

She ſtill theſe Griefs had nobly undergone, 

Which few ſupport at all, but better none., 

Such a ſubmiſlive Greatneſs who can find ? 

Artender Heart with fo reſoly'da Mind ? 
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But ſhe, though ſenfible, was till the ſame, 
Of a reſigned Soul, untainted Fame; 

Nor were her Vertues coarſly fer, for ſhe 
Out-did Example in Civility. 

To beſtow bleſſings, to oblige, relieve, 

Was all for which ſhe could endure tolive. 

She had a joy higher in doing good, 

Than they to whom the benefit accru'd. 
Though none of Honour had a quicker ſenſe, 
Never had Woman more of complacence ; 
Yer loſt it not in empry forms, but Nill 

Her Nature noble was, her Soul gentile. 

And as in Youth ſhe did attraR, (for ſhe 

The Verdure had without the Vanity ) 

So ſhe in Age was mild and pgravetoall, 

Was not moroſe, but was majeſtical. 

Thus from all other Women ſhe had skill 

To draw their good, but nothing of their ill. 
Andlince ſhe knew the mad tumultuous World, 
Saw Crowns revers'd, Temples to raine hurl'd; 
She in Retirement choſe to ſhine and burn, 

As a bright Lamp ſhut in ſome Roman Urn. 
At laſt, when ſpent with ſickneſs, grief and age, 
Her Guardian Angel did her death prefage : 

( So that by ſtrong impulle ſhe chearfully 
Diſpenced bleſſings, and went home to die 3 
That fo ſhe mighr,when to that place removed, 
Marry his Aſhes whom ſhe ever loved) 

She dy'd, gain'd a reward, and paid a debr. , 
The Sun himſelf did never brighter ſet. : 
Happy were they that knew her and herend, 

More happy they that did from her deſcend : 

A double blefling they may hope to have, 

One ſhe convey'd to them, and one ſhe gave. 

All that are hers are therefore ſure to be 
Bleſt by Inheritance and Legacy. 

A Royal Birth had leſs advantage b=en. 
'Tis more rodie a Saint than live' a Queen, 
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To the truly competent Fudge of Honour, Lucaſia, ups 
on a ſcandalons Libel made by }. }. 
Onour, which differs Man fromMan much more 
Than Reaſon'ditter'd him from Beafts before,” ' 
Suffers this common Fate of all things good, 
By the blind World'to be miſunderſtood. 
For as ſome Hearhensg did their Gods confine, - - 
While in a Bird or Beaſt they made their ſhrine'3 
Depos'd their Deities ro Earth, and then 
Offer'd them Ritesthat were too low for Men : 
So thoſe who moſt ro Honour ſacrifice, 
Preſcribe to her a mean and weak diſguiſe ; 
Impriſon her to others falſe Applauſe, 
And from Opinion do recerve their Laws. 
While that inconſtant Idol they implore, 
Which in one breath can murther and adore. 
From hence it is that thoſe who Honour court, 
(And place her in a popular report) 
Do proſtitute themſelves to ſordid Fate, 
And from their Being oft degenerate. - 
And thus their Tenents too are low and bad, 
Asif 'twere honourable to be: mad : 
Oc that their Honour had concerned been 
But to conceal, not to forbear; a fin. 
But Honour 15more great and more ſublime, 
Above the battery of Fare or Time. 
We lce in Beauty certain airs are found, 
Which not one Grace can make, bur all compound. 
Honour's to th'Mind as Beauty rothe Senſe, 
| The fair reſult of mixed Excellence. - 
As many Diamonds together lie, 
And dart oneJuſtre to amaze the Eye : 
So Honour is that bright Xtherial Ray 
Which many Stars doth in one light diſplay. 
But as that Beauty were as truly ſweet, 
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Were there no Tongue to praiſe, no Eye to ſee't; 
And 'tis the Privilege of a native Spark, 

To, ſhed a conſtant Splendour inthe dark : 

So Honour is its own Reward and End; - 

And ſatisfied within, cannot deſcend 3h 
To beg the ſuffrage of a'vulgar Tongue, } ' \ 
Which by commending Vertue doth it moug 

It is the Charter of anoble Afton. 

That the performance giveth ſatisfa&ion. 

Other things are below'r; for from a Clown 
Would any.Conquerour receivehis Crown ?' 

'Tis reſtleſs Cowardice ro be a Jradpe 

To an uricertain and unworthy Jadge. 

So the Cameleon, who lives on air, 

Is of all Creatures moſt inclin'd to fear. 

But peaceable refleions on the Mind - 

Will in afilent. ſhade Contentment find: © ' ' 
Honour keeps Courtat home,and'doth not fear 

To be condemn'd abroad, if quitted there. 

While L have this retreat, 'tis not the noiſe 
Oflander,though believ'd,can wrong my Joyes. 
There is advantage int :' for Gold'uncoin CT 

Had been unuſeful, nor with glory ſhin'd :: 

This ſtamp'd'my Innocency inthe Ore, 

Which was as much, bur not fo bright, before. 

Till an Alembick wakes and outward draws, 

The ſtrength of Sweets lies ſleeping 1 tn their Caule : 
So this gavemean opportunity 

To feed upon my own Integrity.” / 

And though their Judgment I muſt till diſclaim, 
Who can nor give nortake away afame : 
Yet Tle appeal unto the: knowing few, 

Who dare be juſt, and rip my heart to-you. ' 


—_ 


_ POEMS. 


47 


\ 
LY 
4 


Em 


To Antenor, ons Paper of mene which |. }. threatens 


to publiſh to prejudice him. 


The weakneſs of the other Charge b clear, 
When ſuch a erifle muſt bring up the Rear: 
But this is mad deſign, for who before 

Loſt his repute upon anothers ſcore ? ' 

My Love and Lite I muſt confeſs are thine, 
But not my Errours, theyare only mine. 
Andif my Faults muſt be for thine allow'd, 
It will be hard co diſſipate the Cloud : 

For Eve's Rebellion did not Aden blaſt, 
ULatill himſelf forbidden Fruit did taſte. 

'Tis poſſible this Magazine of Hell: 
(Whole name would turn a verſe into a ſpell, 
Whoſe miſchief is coogenial to his life ) 

May yet enjoy an honourable Wife. 

Nor let his ill be reckoned as her blame, 

Nor yet my Follics blaſt Antezor's name. 

But if choſe lines a Puniſhment could: call 
Laſting and great as this dark Lanchorn's gall 3 
Alone I'd court,the Torments with content, 
To teftifie that thou art innocent. 

So it my Ink through malice prov'd a ſtain, 
My Bloud ſhould juſtly waſh it off again. 

But ſince that Mint'of ſlander could invent 
To make ſo dull a Ryme his Inſtrument, 


Ler Verſe revenge'the quarrel, Buthe's worſe. 


Than wiſhes, and below a Poet's curſe; 
And more than this Wit knows not haw'togive, 
Let him be ſtill himſelf, and let him live. 


\ J , 


Roſania 


Ulſt then my Crimes become thy ſcandal too ? 
Why, {ure the Devil hath not much todo. 
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Roſania ſhadowed whileft Mrs. Mary Awbrey. 


F any could my dear Roſania hate, 

They only ſhould her CharaCter relate. 
Truth {bines fo bright there, that an Enemy 
Would be a better Oratour than I. 

Love ſtifles Language, and I muſt confeſs, 

I had ſaid more if I had loved leſs. 

Yer the molt critical who that Face lee 

Will ne're ſuſpeR a partiality. 

Others by time and by degrees per{wade, 

But her firſt look doth every heart invade. 

She hach a Face ſo.eminently bright, 

Would make a Lover of an'Anchorite: 

A Face where conqueſt mixt with modeſty | 

Are both compleated in Divinity. 

Not her leaſt glance but ſets a heart on fire, 
And checks it if it ſhould too much aſpire. 

Such ts the Magick of herilooks, the ſame 

B-am doth both kindle andrefine our flame. 

If ſhe doth (male,.no. Painter'e re would take 
Another Rule when he would Mercy make. | | 
And Heav'n to her ſuch ſplendourhath allow 9, 
That no one poſture canther Beauty: cloud : 

For if ſhe frown, none-but would«phanſie chen 
Juſtice deſcended hereto puniſh Men. ! , ; 
Her commomwlooks I know 'not howto call :-: ' 
Any one Gracegithey.are-compos'dof all. : 
And it we Morals couldthe doQtrinereach, 
Her Eyes havedanguage, and her/Lpoks do- teach. 
And as in Palaces:the ourmoſt, worſt 

Rooms, entertam-our wender at the firſt; 

But once withirt the Prefence-Chamber dovr, - 
We do deſpile what e're we ſaw before : 

So 1 you with her Mind acquaintance get, 
Youlha ardly think upon the Cabinet. 
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Her Soul, that Ray thor from the Delcy, rd 5 i, 


Doth ſtill preſerve 1 its native /parity, 3. Ms 
Which Earth can neither chreaten:nor allure,” $9 


Nor by falſe zogs:defile tz br:obſcure. | | 7: "þ 
The Innocence which in hex hearr doth dwell, : 18. 
Angels them(e]ves:can only ;paratle}i'; - eas © 


More gently-{ofcchan is an Evening! flier 2; TY 
And in that {weerne(s therelis couvhr'a nor Hl LE 
Which ſcorning Pride, doth think ir very hard * 
Thar Modeſty ſhould need fo mean a Guard. —- 
Her Honour is progeGed by her Ey EY Fol 
As the old Flaming Sword kept Paradife.. ; ; 
Such Conſtancy of Temper, Truth and Law,  « 
Guides all her actions, that the World\may draw 
From her one Soul the nobleſt Precedent 
Of che moſt ſafe, wile, vertuous Ophrroms | 
And as the higheſt Element is KW 4-44 al , 
From all the Tempeſts which diſturb the Ru pow 
So ſhe above the World and its rude goile, .. 4. / 4.1 
Above our ſtorms a quiet Calm enjoys. Wu 
Tranſcendent things her noble thoughts ſublime, 
Above the faults and trifles of the Time. . 
Unlike thoſe Gallants which, ake far leſs care, , © 
To have their Souls, thanmake their; Bodies fairs. 
Who (fick with too muchleiſure) time do paſs + 
With theſe two. Books, Pride, and a Lookiog-glaſs "i 
Plot to ſurprize Mens hearts, their pow'r to ey, * 
And call that Love, which is meer Vanity. | 
Bur ſhe, although the greateſt Murtherer, S. 
(For ev ry glance commits'a Maſſacre) ' ' | !; 4,1 * 
Yet glories not that ſlaves her pawer confeſs, 
- But wiſhes that her Monarchy, were les. 
And if ſhe love, it is not; thrown away, , 
As many do, onely to ſpend the day ; 
But her's is ſerious, and enough alone 
To make all Love become Religion. = 
And to her Friendſhip ſhe faithful is, © 1:14 64 +: ; 
_ tis her onely blot.and prejudice : wed f7../ 
H For 
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' For Envy's ſelf could never errour ſee 
"Within that Soul, 'bating her love to me. 
. Nagy as Lmuſt coals the name of Friend 
| To her that all the World doth-comprehend, © - // 


= a moſt wild Ambition 3 ſo for me. 


To draw her picre is flat Lunacy. '' - ' | 
Oh! muſt think che reſt; for who'can write 
Or into words confine what's Infinite ? ns 


- ? . 
' EE” of 
. " - 


wow - 7 
— —_ — — ” 


To the Queew o. Incorfnc, Regina Collis 


wer P- 


th 


.) 
WW. 


P Nvorthy, fince thou haſt decreed , 
4/4 Love and Honour both ſhall bleed, 

| riendſhip could nor chaſe to die 
la better rime or company. 


2. 


| wa thou haſt got by this Exchange 
Thou wilt perceive, when the Revenge 
Shall by thoſe treacheries be made, 
For which our Faith thou haſt betray 'd. 


3» 


When thy Idolaters ſhall be 

True to themſelves, and falſe to thee, * 
Thou'lt ſee that in Heart-merchandiſe, 
Value, not Number, makes the price. 


, 4 
* 


Live to that day, my Innocence 
Shall be my Friendſhips Juſt defence: 
' For 
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For this is all the World can find, 


While thou wert noble, ho king: noabing «1 
<|- 3% AIG > Hur Ot 

"A 6 ' to 929 oy nd Ovid yJo81 
3 (ot fs ; its {| 


The deſp'rate game chat thou Joſt ry 
At private Rujnts canriot Ray's $ 220061 1059t az 


"The horrid treachery of 'that ey _ 4 01 bride 
Will ſure undo its native phage: 1907311 a7 
£8 mno%s inomm! 
Ty ha 6s Ee "2 nn wy : 
Then let the Frenchiheninever fear 


The victory while thou art there : 
For if Sins will tall, Judpmacnts wi 66 TH 
Thou baſt — to ſtock the Tees - 1104 "6fL # 
5p L9H1 9 — | is! fil 213%). 4 
* — " 23 2x0 
To my Excellent Lucaſa, on our Frie ) acl | 


Lud ugg 141 28 fot bis 
I Did nor live po ri this time. "”\ ann! 42907 24944 


Crown' d my elici Ya, | 
Ber g's I 400 i! $97! ->* ; 


I am not thine, but Thee / Msi.q W Js, uw »M13 < | 


This Carcaſs breath'd; tn Wie and Nept,." 0 mL 
So that the World eric d 


ION 936: 


, by _ # * 
There was aSoill t WE kept x. =y 4 12d 4 
But they were a dec C _ iy bg 
+143 DEG of li o4\ 
it "#6 4 
For as a Watch liy art is wound - 107 I-16 Ul 


To motion, ſuch was rhitie': a was s :nuot bg! 3 
But never had Orinda fond 1 35 ob 50 | 
A Sol il ſhe ſound thihes 62 If? 3t! 7071 wave 2! 


: 
ef ry FL 
4 * $4 4 T1 v 


Which now inſpires cnjerand fopplide). ig 1/, 
| Ad guides darkned Breaſts: | 4 IS Is s 10 


For thou art all that 1 can prize, 2vwW28il) 1.48 vie 


My Joy; wy Life, my-Reft: o 2 $151 f! oily 
g H 2 
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No Bridegrooms nor Qrount« conquerors St 
To mine compar dcan be : 


They have but pieces of this Earth, 
T've all the World in thee. 


Then let our Flames Ril hght and ſhige, 
And no falſe fear controul, | Lao 
As innocent as our Defign, 1 
Immortal as our Soul, 


—_— 
— — 


Roſania s private MS 


Y T was a wiſc:and kind defign of Fite, | 
"i ; That none ſhould this day's gloty celebrate : | 
g For * twere in vain to keep a time which is 

| Above the reach of all Solemnities. © 
The greateſt Adions paſs without a noiſe, 

And Tumults but prophane diviner Joys. 

Silence with things cranſcendent ngarelt ſuits, | 

The greateſt Emperqurs are ſerv'd by Mutes. 


And as in aneient cimgthe © Dpicicy © 
To their own Prieſts d no Myſteries 


- Until they.) 9 from [l the World retir'd, 
 Andin IHE RL ihe be joſpir'd. 
So when Roſanig {who hach chem ome-wied, 
And with more Juftice might be Deified ; 
Who if ſhe had their Rites and Altars, we 
Should hardly think it, were Idolatey)', // 4 
Had found a breaſt that did,deſerye to be ..., ,7 
Receptgcle of her Divinigy.; 3 hed 
It was not fit the gazing World ſhould know 
When ſhe convey'd her ſelf to him, or how. 
An Eagle ſafely/may behold the Sun, 7 
When weak Eycs are withitoo mba: Lighe ubdone. 
Now asin Oracles wereanderſtood, || 0/1 * 6: 
Not the Prieſt's only, TY commdr good : / 1M 
So 


20 AMS. $i 
So her great Sch, wthld-nivbalparteabbb, 11 T9 iT 
But in defign of gennral Ghavity tyob -ofdifomnnt News 
She now 1s more ifufivechen befofies-: 19 1 104 
And what meaithenadmidid, hey now 4dores:1):1n 
For this Exchangomiakesrodl her! Bowes dalsy: oy bc 
But only.fzter forthe Worlds Aﬀdeſts!, 10 100 
May then.that, Mind (which, i adukbwo' TY 
The Univerſe one$oul, muſtiſureb bas foam 1wo'f 
Infdrinichis All, (which, ralbfhe fn! outs layiil bo/. 


As drowſie. men dana clondy,d uoTF wit way. ol 
And Honour, Verege, Reaſon! ſo difpehice; {17 |; 
That ail may owe\them.te ber influey6t4.! - 183 Hl *® 


And:while this Age is ch imply, woy the olid'\b7 
Scatter new Bledings for, altericy. (13 14 4719s 2210 
I dare not any ther waſh prefer; .- 1{10tbE m1 4 br. / 
For onlyjher,.beftowing adds to her, {} 1)! ld 11s 7 
And to a Soul {&:$nibet {elf complete... - = (fi 
As would bewrong'd by any Epithgte,: l vid! 
Whoſe ſplendatns | 5 ft th. Sphe PRE 1 
And, 1 with. Loveand FifaGiothere,, biuo), 
What,can incrtiaſe the Travmphb, biis to ſee | 
The World heffiphyert 660,007 Hultory ?. 116 a 1; 
(102 22061 33 L4ut1ilt | 2 22101 FLY to 4 
106" — G 01 ovil Linornl | t 
Jajonia Amicitie.: T wt £501 wy; 7 
| by if > it ls 1%! 1d Mc 


Ovely apolinee]. what, was my offence? 3111 17 

Or am1,paniſhd fosQbrdienge?.; ; 1/1115 "1 
Muſt thy ſtrange;Rigour-fipd.as ſtrange 2timeg. 11; (Li'# 
The AQ andS$eafonare aſN equal Crimi. 120A T7 
Of what chy naſt ingeaipuls ſeornagpuldido 1; {4 
Muſt I be Subzect Spe Gator $921  VIOG 21 | 
Or were the: Sufferiogs Anil $insre0ifer Vir C107 t oN 


To be (ram me, ptrfarm'dbyyau?.;! roy b 


cf 


L — 


"k 
$ 


Unleſs (with; yourahturd deefire -- 1, + 
Be toſurveyt bu/feBib cd + - _ 


you (et 
While. w for and hy your Power, | 
At once younMartycandyour Profpe&ie- - 11. 


i 
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This gs my doom; and fucha ridling Bate | 119 390 <2 
As all impoſlibles doth tomplicare-: (Th Ft 1 ) {1 
For Obligationhere: is Injury, Ab nom _ ml 
Conſtancy Crime; Friendſhip a'Herefie.”'! 26117 * 
And youappear {6 mucho Ruinebent, & ey 


Your own 


ſelf "wean Ms, my = 
And, like ſotnie Frantick Goddeſs, you're inchia'd, 
To raze the T In you arocnſhrin'd.. 
_ what's 3 _—_ Cruelty, - : b 
Kill that whiclygave'you' m———_ # mes, 
While plorious Friendſhip, ory cw = 
Lies gaſping i in the- Crowd f common things 3 -- 

And I'm ſo odious, that farbeingkind - **: 
Doubled and ſtudied Mathers are defign'd./..' 
Thy fin's all Paradox; for fhouldſtthou be G3 
Thy ſelf again;2th' wouldſt bs [everero nie. '1c 

For thyi:Re —_— p how fo: late, * ; 
Would only chatige, and t relieve my Fate!!! . 

So dangerous is the rn. of-ill; hg, 
Thy leaſt of Crimes is to/be truel RA}: ' | 10 VI - 

Fot of thy Smiles I ſhould yet more cy 
If 1 ſhould live to be betray'd again. 

Live then (fair Tyrant) in Secarity, 


in, 5 


' - From both my Kindneſs and Revenge be free 


While 1,-who td the Swaihs had thy Fam) 
And taught each/Feho tortpeat-chy Nahe, 
Will ab Wn private Sorrowentertait, | | 
To Rocks and Rivers; not ts thee;'o complain. \ vi) | 

And thotgh-befere our Union chetiſh'd me, 17 
"Ti now my pikturediaBrer ifogiets' */ 3 7. 
For from my Paſſion your luſt Rigour' « od 
And you kN apebecauſe Iworſhi 
But my worſt Vows ſhatl be'your 
And not to be diftwb'd by tmy difitefs!! 
And though it would my ſacred flaiies pollaey 
To make my tieart a Ron proiteatcy | 

| Yet 


pineſs, 


POEMS. 
Yet I'le adore the Author of my Death, 

And kiſs the Hand that robs me of my breath. 
\ * 1 11:17 


Vc; 


as 


my 


” 


To Regſna' Collier, ww ternal: 'to/PhiliALr.” 
3 WITECIFO. 7 it £& 

RRiumphane 'Queets 'of: ſlo! 'how ill 46th i 

In all chat! Sweernefs,rſuch ihjurious Wit 2- 

Unjuſt and Cracl? what tar-be'yoari prize, 

To make oneheart adouble Sacrifive? ' © © 127th 

Where ſuch /ihgenious Rigouryou do'thew,”: 

To break his Heart, you break His image too'; 

And by a Tyranny that's range and'new, * + 

You murther himbecaufo he worſhips you. * ''1 

No pride can raiſe you,/or can make him ny” 

Since Love and Honour do enricty-his heare.' | 

Be Wiſe and Good, leſt when Fate will be ”Y 

She ſhontdo'rertiroo thoſe plories in the duſt, 

Rifle your Beauties, and youthus forlorn 

Make a cheap Viftim to another's (corn ; 

And in thoſe Fetters which you do upbraid, 

Your (elf a wretched Captive may be made. 

Redeem the poylen'd. Age ler it be.feen i 

There's no {uch freedom a5 to ferve'a/Queen: 

But you I ſee art lately Ronnd-head grown; ::/! | 

And whom you I you in{ule upon. + 


——_— 


To Philaſter, on hs Melenchol for Regina, 


Ive over now thy rears, chou vain ja) | 
And double Murtherer ; 162 3.11 
For every minute of thy pain” \ 3 21018 
Wounds both thy (1d and her. 
Then leave this dulneſs ; for 'tis our belief, 
Thy Queen muſt Cure, or not deſerve, thy Cri 
1 1% 


- Phi- 


#3#; 
1. 


Philoclea's s parting. 


[Inder than a'condemned Man's reprieve 
Was your dear Company that bad me live. 
When'by Roſaniz's filence I had been i * 
The wretchedſt Martyr any Ape hath feen. « 

But as when Traytors faint upon che rack, 
Tormenters ſtrive to call their Spirits back ; / 
Not out of kindneſs to preſerve their breath, 
But to increaſe che Tormegts of their Death : 
So was I raiſed to. this glorious ſtate; 

To make my fall the more unfortunate. 

But chis I know, none ever'dy'd before 

Upon: a ſaddee « ara nobler {core. 


O_ — 


To Roſania,now Mrs. Mountague, being with ber. 
EEO +7 


S men that are with Viſions grac'd 
Muſt have all other thoughts:dilplac'd, 
And buy thoſe ſhort deſcents of Light 
With loſs of Senſe ; or Spirit's flight: 


 ——_ eo. A ms . _— c—_ _ AS 


2, 


So ſince thou wert my happineſs, 

I could not hope the rate was leſs ;- 71a 
And thus the Viftion which I gain C / 
Is ſhort t enjoy, and hard & attain. _ 


T | $. 4 


Ah then! what a poor trifle's all 
That thing which here we Pleaſure call, 
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Since what our very Souls hath coſt | 
Is hardly got and quickly loſt ? 


"4 L143) 62; 
= 

. ' 

| Fo.vipt T1 


Yetis there Juſtice in the fate ;* 7-1 4 
For ſhould we dwell in bleſt eſtate, © [1 
Our Joys thereby would ſo inflame, 

We ſhould forget from whence we came. 


Ig 6") DA | | 
| P5413 

If this ſo ſad a doom can/quit-'/') 1» | 

Me for the folliesI cortitmit g \-31-033 10.0 

Lec no eſtrangement on thy part 

Adde a new ruine to my heart. 


6. 
When on.my ſelf I do refle&, 
I canno ſmile from thee expect : 


But if thy Kindnefs hath no plea, 
Some freedom grant for Charity. 


ql 


7+ 


Elſe the juſt World muſt needs deny 
Our Friendſhip an Eternity : | 
This Love will ne re that title hold ; 
For mine's too hot, and thine too cold. 


8. 


Divided Rivers loſe their name 3 
 Andſoour too unequal flame 
Parted, will Paſſion bein me, 
And an Indifterence in thee. 


I 
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' hit 


Oo! 21 
Thy abſence I conld eafier find, 


Provided thou wert well and kind, 
Than ſuch a Preſence as 1s thas, 
Made up of ſnatches of my bli(5. - 


CIT 3 


IO» 7 -, 


So when the Earth long gaſps.for rain, 
If ſhe at laſt ſome few drops gain, 
She is more parched than at.farſt ; 
Thar ſmall recruit increas dhe thirſt. 


C ; 
. CY 


To my Lucaſia. 


| Bir dull Philoſophers enquire no more 

In Nature's womb, or Cauſes ſtrive t' explore, 
By what ſtrange harmony and courſe of things 
Each body to the whole a tribute brings ; 

What ſecret unions ſecret Neighbourings make, 
And of eactrother how they do partake. 

Theſe are but low Experiments : but he 

That Nature's harmony intire would ſee, 

Muſt ſearch agreeing Souls, fit down and view 
How {weet the mixture is, how full, how true ; 

By what ſoft touches Spirits greer and kiſs, 
And in each other can complete their bliſs. 
A wonder {o ſublime, it will admit 

No rude SpeQator to contetnplate it. 

The Object will refine, and he that can 
Friendſhip revere, muſt bea.noble man. 
How much above the common rate of things 
Muſt chey then be, from whom this Union [ings 2 
But what s all this to me, who live to be 

Diſprover of my own Morality ? 


And 
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And he that knew my unimproved Soul, 

Would ſay I meant all Friendſhip to controul. 
But Bodies move in time, and {o muſt Minds ; 
And though th' attempt na caſte propreſs finds, 
Yet quit me not, leſt I ſhoald delfp'rate grow, 

| And to ſuch Friendſhip atlde ſom* Patience now. 
O may good Heavn but ſomuch Vertue lend, 
To make me fit to be Lucaſia's Friend ! 

But T'le forſake rhy (clf, and (eek a new 

Self in her breaſt that's far more rich and true. 
Thus the poor Bee uemark'd doth hum and flye, 
And dron'd withage would unregarded dye, 
Unleſs ſome lucky drop of precious Gum 

Do bleſs the Inſe& withan Amber-comb. 

Then glorious in its funeral the Bee 

Gers Eminence, and gets Eternity. 


On Comtroverſtes in Religion. 


Eligion, which true Policy befriends, 
Deſign'd by God ro ſerve Man's nobleſt ends, 
Is by that old Deceiver's ſubtle play 
Made the chief,party in ics wa decay, 
And meets that Eagles deſtmy, whole breaſt 
Fele the ſame ſhaft which bis,@wn fearhers dreſt, 
For that grear Encuny of Souls perceivd, |, 
The notion of a Deity was weavd + ... 
So cloſely in Man Soul ; tq.ruine that, 
He muſt at oncethe;World depopulaze. .. 
But as thoſe Tyrants who their Wills purſue, . 
If they expound old Laws, need make nonew:.: 1 | 
So he advantage rakes of Nature's light, | 
And raiſes that to.a bare ulsleſs height,z,. | 
Or while.we {eek for;Truth, be in the Goeſt, aol ank 
Mixes a Paſſion, or.an Intereſt, 14910017 
To make ys Jolc. it, 3, that Ikngw not bows _— dhe be: / 
Tis not our Pratice, but our Quarcel NOW:  \# AT 
| I 2 * As 
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As in the Moon'sEclipſe fome Pagans thought -/:/ 
Their barbarous Clamours her deliverarice wWeonght 
So we ſuppoſe that /Truthoppreſlied lies, ©*:! 
And needs a Reſcue by our[Enmities. | | ' 1. 
But *tis Injuſtice; arid the Mind's Diſeafe, +; * 
. Tothink of gaining Truth by tofing Peace. © * 
Knowledge and:Love, iftrue, do ftill unite 3 
God's Love and' Knowledge are both Infinite: 
And though indeed Trutlydoes delight to lic 

At ſome Remoteneſs from a Common Eye 3 

Yet 'rishot in a/Thunder or a'Noife, | 
But in ſoft whiſpers and the ſtiller Voice. 
Why ſhould we then Knowledge ſorudely treat; 
Making our weapon what was meant our meat ? 
"Tis Ignorance that makes us quarrebſo 3 

The Soul that's dark will: Be contracted too. 'i 
Chimera s make a noile, ſwelling and vain, 

And ſoon reſolve to their own ſmoak again. 

But a true Lightthe ſpiric doth diffite, 

And robs it of its proud and ſullen ſtate; 
Makes Love'athir'd becauſe 'tis imderftood, 
And makes us Wiſe becabfe ic mak& its Good. - 
*Tis to a right Proſpe&t things! that we © 1511) 
Owe our Uprighenelſsatid our Obdfity-” ; 21010 | 
For who'reſiſts'x beam when think bri be,” 

Is not'a-Sinnet'&f a cothinibn height! 

That ſtave's #forfeittire; atid helps art ſpent, 
Not more a $1n, thah 'tis # Puniſhment. 

The Soul which'ſces thirigs in their Native framt, 
Without Opritton's s.Mak or Ciſtom's nine," 
Cannot be-clogg'd to Senſe, or come that high 
Whiclhatlvits imation from a 

( Mean ſordid things / Which b —- —_on we prize, 
And abſent covet; bil yd defpile:”) 


But ſcorning'theſe hathvobb/d thitth of their art, 
Either to ſwell or to (abdnethe Fart; 
And learn'd'that foary more tt be above” | 
_—_ orld tn hopes;Below i alin oye*” 


Touch d 
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Touch'd with Divide anfTInward Life doth: pon 
Not reſting tilbiehath it»Centre wor; 17 7s | 
Moves Readily neil it fafe doth lie' | | i | 
I'th' Root of all its Immortality 3 © G IO4. | 
Andreſting her&hath yeraRtivity * IC 
To grow more'like untothe-Deicy'y | - + vi 
Good, Univerſal, Wile, 'and Juſt as he, au 
(The ame fl kind, chou gh diff ring indegree) 

Till at.the Jaſt”tis Gallon d-up and grown / 

With God and with'the whole Creation one; A | 

It ſelf, ſo ſmall'apart, ith Wholeiivboſt, 

And Generals have Particulars engroſt. 

That dark contraded Perfonality,! ©»: 

Like Miſts before the Sun, will feoimif flie. © (4 
And then the:8oul, one ſhining ſphere, at lerigth- - 
With true Love's eiCa6e IV d'parged evngrt 
.Beholds her bigheſt geod-with ) ifs | 

And like him all the World ſhe "embrace." >! 


ot 
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| Do not writeto yourthat ha how: Ty 1 

How much I'm honant'd that!Lmay do £6t 1 * 
Nor hope (thaugh Lyadrich Exainple gg 
To write with moe fixtdefs than:bean' Rive]: 3: 
To cure the Age; nobthutk Licanibe juſt;c! | 
Who only dare to, writk;|becadſb:kmuſt::: il 1 ©? 
I'm tull o&ypnyiand omerking rt exprcky, 
To vent mywbnder addydur powncontpls.: 
Had I ne'rallicaad of yaub-[Haltricubs Name ti el 
Nor known the Scotch or Enilibitncient Firke' 
Yer if youdglbtious Flgthe didbwtappean cit wi 
] could havfoon readall your: (irandeurthere:.:. / 
I could havgſeeaimeaghniazeſodttay (11592 212 55 
What greataels Anceſtors could!ere conyey 5 4 : 
brn/ n 
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And inthe luſtre of your Eyes alone, 

How near you were allied ro the Throne * 
Which yet doth leflen you; who:cannot need 

Thoſe bright advantages'which you exceed. 

For you are ſuch, that your Deſcent from Kings 

Receives more Honour from you than it brings : 

As much aboye their Clories as our Toal: 

A Court to yonwere but a-handſom fbil. 

And if we name the Stock on which you grew, 
"Tis rather to do right to it than you's [+ + {"i # 

For thoſe that would your greateſt ſplendourſee, 

Muſt read your Soul more than your Pedigree: ' / 

For as the ſacred Temple had without 

Beauty to feed choſe cyes that gaz'd about, 

And yet. had riches, ſtate, and wonder more, 

For thoſe that ſtopd within the ſhining door 3 : | 

But in the Holy place theadmitced few, 

Luſtre receiv'dand Inſpiration too : ' ll 

So though your Glories in your Face be ſcen, 

And to much bright InſtcuQion in your Meen ; 

You are nor knawo but where you will imparc 

The treaſures of your more illuſtrious Heart. 

Religion all her odours ſheds on you, 

Who by obeying vindicate her too : 

For that rech Beam:iof -Heaven'was almoſt 

In nice Diſpates/anid-falſe Pretences Joſt 3 

So doubly 'injur'd; ſhe couldifcatce fubfiſt 

Betwixt the Hypoerite and-Caſuilg;3” ' 

Till you by great Example did —_— 

Us of her nature:ahd!her refidence; 

And choleto ſhew her face, and cafe: herpoicl. 't 

Leſs by youg Arguments than by yourLife ; 

Which if irthould be copied our, woo 

A lolid:Body of 


1 "3 


Your Principle and Pcaftice light weak give 
What-we ſhould de, and what we ſhoold believe: 
For the extenfive Knowledge'you profeſs,” "9231 
wry do acquire withmore caſe than'confels. 


And 
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And as by-you Knewledge has thus obtain'd : 
To be refin'd; and then-ro beexplaind : 

So in return;ſhe vſeful is to you, 


In PraQtice and in Contemplation coo. ;.... 
For by the various ſuccoursſhe hath lenc, 


You a with Judgement, and think. with Content, | 


Yet thoſe yaſt Pares with ſuch a Temper meet; / 
Thatyoiul can Jaytbem at Religion's feet. 
Nor is it half ſoÞold as it ts true, - 

That Vertue is:krrf{clf oblig'd to you : 

For being dreſt in-your ſubduing Charms, 

She conquers more then did. the Rowan Arms. 
We (ce in you how much that Malice ly'd 
That ftuckon Goodneſs any {ullen Pride ; 
Andtharthe harſhneſs ſome-Profeſſors 'wear 
Falls totheir own,:and not;:Religion's ſhare. 
But your bright fweetneſs if. it but appear, 
Reclaimsthe: badyand ſoftens the auſtere. 
Men talk'd of Honour too, but could not cell. 
What was the ſecret of that activei ſpell. - 
That beauteoMMantle they to diverslent, 
Yet wonder'd what the mighty nothing meant.. 
Some did:confine her to a worthy Fame, 

And ſome to Royal Parents;gave her Name. 
You having claini unto her either way, 

By whata King could give, a world could pay, 
Have a more hving Honour in your-breſt, 
Which juſtifies, aqd.yet bbſ{cures therxeſt ; 

A Principle from Fame and/Pomp-unty'd, 

So truly high that it deſpiſes/Pride 

Buying goodaQtions at the:deareſt rate, 

Looks down on ll with as much {corn as hate 3 
Ads things ſ6/generousand-bravely hard, 

And in obliging finds {d 'mutch Reward ; 

So (elf-denying great, {6-firmly juſt, 

Apt to confer, ſtri ro-preſerve a'Truſt ; 
That all whoſe Honour would be juſtified, 


Muſt by your {tandards have it ſtarep'd and tried. 


63 


But 


64 POEMS: 


| But your PerfeQion heigtitensorhers Crimes, * | 
And you reproch while you inforth the Times. 
Which ſad advantage you will ſcarce o_ oh 
Or if you muſt, you do conceal an@ _ | il 
You ſcorn {o poor a foil as othersi}};: 

And are Protetour toc" unhappy ſtall 3 

Yet are ſo tender when you ſee a ſpot, * - | 
You bluſh for thoſe who for themſelves could: not- 
You are ſo much above your Sex, that we 
Believe your Life your greateſt caurteſie 2:1» / + 
For Women boaſt, they have you while you live : 
A Pattern anda Repreſentative. ".Of 

And future Mothers who in Child-barth a———_ 
Shall wiſh for Daughters, knowing you are/one. +. 
The world hath Kings whole Crowns are cemented 
Oc by the bloud they boiſtzcor that, chey ſhed : 
Yet theſe great Idols of the ſtooping crew | /'- 
Have neither Pleaſure ſound; nor :Hobhour true. 
They either highe, or play z.and Power w_ ; 
[n trivial anger, ovin cruel ſpore. / ' 
You, who anobler Privilege enjoy, ' ® 

(For you-can ſave whomthey can but:deſtroy,) 
An Empire have wheredifferent mixtures kiſs; 
You're grave, not four, and kind, but not remiſs. 
Such ſweetned Majeſtie, ſuch humble State, 

Do love and reverence at once create; 

Pardon (dear Madam) theſe untaught Edayes, 

I can admire more fitly than I praiſe. 

Things ſo ſublime are dinily underſtgod, 

And you are born fo'great, and are {o:good, 

So much above the Honourof your Name, 

And by negle& do1o ſecure. your 'Fame ; 

Whoſe Beauty's ſuch as captivates the Wile, 

Yet only you of all'the World deſpiſe ; 

That have fo vaſt-a Knowledge ſo ſabdued, 
Religion ſo adorn'd, and:ſo purſued ; 

A Wit ſo ſtrong, that who would it define, 

Will need one ten times more acute than mine 3 
Yet 


£5 
> thus } ql&t bak 
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Whoſe Honourllſas ſo delicdte a Senſe, GE, 

Who always pardon, nevex give offence 3 3 

Who needing nothing yetto all are kmd, 

Who have (o Jargon bear] foritiok Mindy Wa 

Whoſe Friend{hip-{iv bofchp dbligink fidd;): 10 

And yet ſo free from now 26 T 

Who do in livtedike Jurarbantieſoend;! ol 1 ln! 

And ſtrip your ſelf to cloath your hap ppy fajend; 

Whoſe kindneſs and whoſe modeſty is ſuch, 

Te-expe& ſo little and deſerve ſo much; 

W ho have ſuch candid wordh,1fachyBear coticend, 1 \/ 

Where we ſo muchin#y#lave; ahlhſs much 

Whole every wonder Yd ſhines, 

It never toanill exceſs dilinesF 57 011 11min ur 

But all are Found ſo ſweegly oppoſite, 

Asare in Titians Pieces Shade and Light : 

That be that would your-great Deſcription try, 

Though he write well,Wobld be #5 Ib as by i; DP 

Who of injurious Pelton vided hand; ivy 7! 

To draw you.with ſo b&d id bad&handy 21s. 
But that, like.other Oloties, I prefuine LYBY 2 
You will nn] Y yorſdighe conſume. 


————_— 


Parting "with Lioafiay, A Song. * oft vi 
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Whichm rs think wk > part 3 


Though Abſence hath far none a ſting 
But thoſe:'Khs: Reep exgh 'othegg\hedte&: Mk 


And when ont Setiſe is dif eſty i Y 1 
Qur labouring Souk will hekve ini _ 


And 
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=_ gaſp ie the Commences tieyonge. Iv 
Since their Kees ge 17 == IG 1h £1114 
| At. HO 4 14 \f 
. jt It 4 p11 of 10H 7 2463214 ol 'f +4 
| Fi, OITIY, Mii ped 1 34 04a 
Nay, we have kelothie tedious: ſinart ; T3 ol 11 20G Ve 
Of abfent «4nd know - to {i 
That when we-dtt ob Vote! ts baf 
And who knows'what Idonews, Wo 
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0YTEt + "15kab : 114] a {2 2 1 
Yet Imuſt-go bv mill ubwity/-- nod ods, 
add cureereaerahes #6; CG] if 
For while: we noþbly:ſ — "ou 
Wetriumphore N yt | 
7 i . ohy: WY 23 {>Fil oi 6 $3115 
[1 i Po. tC 3. 0 i AVTIF\ $- 1 
HF 3 , If, 9 
F this we e ſhall be eculy great, "64H kg? 
If haviog other. things © *recome, ke 
To make our victory compleat-: .,. ; +... "i 
We can be Conquerors at home. . 
F r& | 
Nay then to.meet we may. conclade,. 
And all Obſtru&ions overthrow, 
Since we our Paſſion have ſubdu'd, 
ave” is the Rrongelt _—_— I kpay * 
Againſt Pleaſyre. EVE De. Coleman. 
1 
Here's no ſuch thing as Pleaſure here, 
'Tisall a perfe& Cheat, - | 
Which 
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Which does butſhine and diſappear, 
Whole Charni is baeDeceio»') 


The empty bribe of yielding Souls, _. 
Which firſt betrays, nd hefeanreouh.” 


5 . k 
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'Tis —_ «lloaks at ditadce "* & 
But it we-do apprgeh,. + | 1 

The fruit of\Soddar will.i mpel, 
And periftaratouch : 

In Being T thee Fancyleſ, " 

And we expe morethampolicls. i } 


* 
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For by our ur Pleaſures, we-are coy d, 
And ſo Deſire is done 51: T13+Y 
Or elle, like Minent: try bey make wide 
The Channel, where zhry.r 
And euher way;truc bljG —_ 
Making Us DAFFTN origult Joys. 
Yi: 20 0atſl . 
mito Tel Bear 37 | 
Wet” / "hat "il 2 
We covet Pleaſure eaftly «ci m | 
But it not fo poſle(s; &;j pf 11/7 
For many thingsmuſt make ie "EM 6 
But one may make it leſs, Mey 
Nay, were our ſtare, as we could chife it, -.. 
'Twould be cogkum' d by fcar:to belle ie. 114) 
boot) 3irtie © 2 
62 tt 30 111821 If, we 
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What art to then, chow vinged 4 Air, 
More weak and ſwift that Fame ? 

Whoſe next ſucceſfor is Deſpair, +- 
And its attendant Shame. Aka 

| K 2 Th' Ex- 
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Th' Experience-Prince therealon had, -- 
Who ſaid of plealure, I is mad. 


A —— 


K ———— 


A Prayer. 


Ternal Reaſon, Glorious Majeſty, 
Compar'd to whom what can be ſaidro be ? 
Whoſe Attributesare Thee, who art alone 
Cauſe of all various things, and yer bur'One 3 
Whoſe Eſſence can no more be ſearch'd by Man, 
Then Heav'n thy Throne be-grafſped with a Span. 
Yet if this great Creation was defign'd 
To ſeveral ends fitted for every kind 
Sure Man (the World's Epitome) muſt be 
Form'd to the beſ?, that is to.ſtudy thee. 
And as our Dignity, 'tis Daty too, 
Which is ſumm'd up in this, toknow and do. 
Theſe comely rowsof Creatyres ſpe My Name, 
Whereby we grope to find tom they came, 
By thy own Chain of Cauſes bronght'to think | ''' 
There muſt be one, thei fitd chat higheſt Link: 
Thus all created Excellence we ſee 
Is areſemblance faint and dark of thee. 
Such ſhadows are producd by the Moon-beams 
Of Trees or Houſes inthe running Areams. © 
Yet by Impreſſions born with is we find 
How good, great, juſt thow art, howunconfin'd. 
Here we are {wallowed up and glad! y adly dwell, 
Safely adoring what we cannot tell. 
All we know 1s, thou artſupremely-good, 
# Anddoſtdclightto be ſo underſtood. 
A ſpicy Mountain on the Univerſe, 
On which hy richeſt Odoursdo diſperſe. 
Bur as the Sea to fill a Veſſel heaves, 
_ greedily than any;Cask receives, 
Befieging round to find.ſonne gap'iin it; 
Which will a new Infufi on adit : AR. 32% 2H8 il, 
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So doſt thou covet that thou-mayſt diſpence ! . ..' 
Upon the empty World thy lafeaces: VE mi 
Lov'ſt to disburſe thy ſelf in kindneſs : Thus 

The King of Kings waits to: be gracious. 

On this account, O God, enlarge my heart 

To entertain what thou would(t fain irhpart. : . ! 
Nor Jer thac Soul, þy ſeveralgitles thine; ') / 
And moſt capacious form'd fot,things Divine, 

(So nobly meant, that when je moſt dothwiſe) y 
Tis inmiſtaken pantings afcee Bliſs). (' +111 | 11 // 
Degrade it ſelf in ſordid things delight; 111 
Or by prophaner mixtures loſe its right. 

Oh! pf a6 with fixt unbroken thoughts ic may 
Admire the light which does obſcure the day. 

And fince 'tis Angels work aqhath todo, oY 


May its compoſure be like Angels roo: ' 

When ſhall theſe clags of Setile and Fancy break 
That I may hearithe:Cod within me _ bi 14f 
When with a (ilent and retived art 1 $100,224 
Shall I with all chis cmpty barry md 117) 7 


To the Still Vojce above, my Soul adyance ; 

My light and joy plac'd in his Countenance ? 

By whoſe diſpence my Soul to ſuch rams ny ght, 

May tame each trech'rous,fixeach ſcart'ring hought 

With ſuch diſtinftions rap oy 

And ſo to ſeparate cach gloſs fro 2 -21qO) 

Thar nothing my free Soul — Fond 

Buc t imitate, enJoys andfiudy rob it 2vo. | 
mvy ,9ow wp | Hub bit 4 4 
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Yr beganto dis 1 114 / 
Four Monthspyer Rilll Urge —_— 

Wrapp'd upin ſorrow doiÞlie; 101" Ft 
Hopiog, pee danke Bopilons: 


"a 


70 POEMS: 


Adam from: Paradiſe expell'd £11 1:93 1101 0e 
Juſt ſuch a wretched Being held: // 12 fl A 


' 1'10t tie 192 VT | ! 

03* 7} 20g, ! 44 A t- yrlt nh ] 

| Ren? nun at QLLE, 6, #2711 ri} 
'Tis not: thy:Love I fear toloſe; 69795019 Of 


That will mſpightof abſcncehold ; + 
But 'rist ; rand uſe | 20 1.2 ONS 
Is loſt; atin/imprison'd\Gold:: 3752260} (don 

Which though the Sum be ne're'ſo great; '''© 
Enriches nocking/buceoncelt. 0! 37 tf i obey 
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w OLLY bd WG!) 
What angry Star:thenigoverns nie! / 9371: 
That I muſt fecladabble fmarey:: 
Priſoner to fate as well #s cheery! -| TH TNT "I 
Kept from thy face, link'drorhy; heart 2: © ' 
Becauſe my Loveall loveexcellsgn''! rf - 
Muſt my grief have no Piralles2 ii 
| nB4bs. hr 2ogrt nt! 2th 4 
mma get i oblg yoi br 2d 
dyno! oma Ayitt 07 Tak om na Th 
Sd laſs and;idead as; Winter here) 0:;k% 910363 
now.remain,andalliſte oifultt ou 
Copies of my1wild Rate appear; 51575 1! 2 0! | 1 
Buc I am their Epirome 1: 2AM von TOR 36 
Love me no more,/forL amigrowwins + mi 1 5: 
Toodead and dull for thee to own. 


TATA ' f % # T9; \ 
To Mrs. Mary Awbrey. 
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On of my Sou], my joy, my crown, my Friend, 
A name which all the-rcft dath-comprehefiaY 
How happy.arg we how, whaſc Souk ave grow: 
By an incomparable mixtthedone?:0) (7 + | +141 
Whoſe well-acgyzinted Mindsdrebowas near | 
"i;ÞÞ, As 
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As Love, or Vows, or Friendſhip.can eadear ? 

I have no thought but what's to thee reveal 'd, 

Nor thou defirethatis from. nie conceal't. 

Thy Heart locks uPaliySecrets richly ler, | 
And ty Breaſt isthy: Cabinet. : 2 | 
Thou ſhed'ſt no tear butiwharmy eſſe lent; = 
And if I ſigh, lords breach ie dponn, Þ! 16 DN. 


United thus wharHorgguriedn appear. '* 

Worthy our- Sotrow, t 7 orourBear? * 

Let the dull Wor \ 

And with theie vaſe Ambiti@1 Nacute' hes? ; | 

Lerthem deſpiſe ſo Inmoceligy Þ bf; 2 2s 
While Envy, Pride; and eir game 2 / | 
But we byLove:ſublinrd: fo ig tile, 

To pity Kings,- and Conquerouts P 

Since we that Sacred Uniots dye euſrole+ 


Which chey aud all he fafiope World have loſe.” * 


_—_— — 


In Memory 4 Mr. Cartight 


4 
Tay, Prince of Phancit, ſay, we are not fit 
To welcomeor adnire:thy Raprures yet: 
Such horrid Ignorance beni e Times, 
That Wit and Honour are become gur Crimes. 
But when "i happy 'Pqw*es ſbejnt thy duſt 


To us and tothy.Mem'ry {hall-beyu 
And by a flame from'thy bleſt Genjuslent 
Reſcue us fromourdull Inpriſoament, 
LInſequeſter our Fancies, and cteate-. 

A Worth that may uponithy Glories wait : 

We then ſhall underſrand thee, arid deſcry 
The ſplendour of reſtored: Poetry: 

Till hes let no bold hand pr6fanethy ſhrine, 
'Tis high Wit-Treaſgh todebaſe thy coin, 
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The meangeſt Vid inReligion 
Not that che-Pow'rh 
But that they ſpaket 
So though the me 
That do themſet 
 Iknow@®at Z Sactiice, : -/ 

For God Wi  Minedelpiſe) 
nd that Paletnoy hath Divnity, . ks ial (121 
And Mercy ishis higheſt property : . 
He that Joh ſuch tranſcendept Merit own, 
Muſt have impeife&t Off riggs arnone.. 
He's one rich luſtre which > Rays diſpenſe 
As Knowledge will wher'ſctan Innocence. 471 
For Learning did-ſxlet his-noble beſt, +: ©) 
Where (in her;nit ndtive Maze!) tarefts] |: ag R 
Free from the Tyranny ahd Pridevf Sdhools, 
Who have canfia'd her ro /Redantick Rulty ; 
And that gent] \Ecrour which doetake _ 
' Offence at Learning. for/hbt Habic's/fake : 
' Palemon hath oder dberirlio may be ' TH 
Eſteem d him(elfan.Waiverſity 3 « - : tn 
And yet ſo much a Gentleman, phat he: 
Needs not (though he enjoys } a Pedigrge. 
Sure he was built and ſentto-Jet us know fer? 
"What man compleared cold bochbe and do.  '.. 
Freedom from: Vieeis in him s-part, 
Wrthout the help'of Diſcipline or Art. 
He's his- own happineſs ws bis own Law, 
Whereby' he keeps Paſſion! and Fate in awe. 
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Nor 


POEMS: _ 
Nor was thjs wrought in him by Time and Growth, 
His genius had anticipated both. 

Had all men beeniPelxmous, Riidolliadine're 


Taught one man Tyranny, the other Fear ; 
Ambition had been full as > then 


As this ill World doth;render Wor = TIT9 i 
© if) 


Had men his Spirit, a OY 
Epi, 


Groveling for dire pre 

Were his for Soul & | 

We ſhould believe pra did pp\er 

It is Palemon' J Soul x ach Shnates LOS 
Th' ingenuous Jon x... at BL ie d hath loſt ; £5 
Whoſe one mind ſeats him quiet, ſafe and high, 
Above the reach of Time or Deſtiny. 

"Twas he that r © Bj penny W 
The Bell toll'd for her Fug I 
"Twas he that made Friends. Lovembuy 
And then made Love to F 


*7% ga? 4, 
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"Twas he turn'd Honour anert ct; 
From Titles ar pplarity. ; ws 
Now fix'd ec Vertue owes Fob! $ Praile of none. 
Burt's Wirneſs'd and Rewarded oth at home. 
And in his breaſt this Honour's fo enſhrined,” © © 
As the old Law, yas in. th&-Ark confer d ct, ; 16013 160 
To which Poſterity ſhall all conleng, ..;'.; i 6b oF 
And leſs diſpurs chan Auf Forhamot! 234 rT 
He's our Original, by whom we, 


fagkA. 
How much we fail, ao mbar poo he to. hes. YM 
But why do I to Copy him pretand.? | (is a; dar 
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My Rhimes but libel whom chey wou > commend. , 
'Tis true 3 bus none can reach what's ſex ſo highs 
And though I miſs, F've noble Oabaay * Sp 
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For the moſt hap Ppy y lagguago amfs;con "I | 
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Inſpired with aFlapie Divine-./ .'/ 7-41 


I ſcorn to coupt aſtay51nb/:; // 
For from that noble Soul of thine 


I ne're can be away. im 007 1b 11, 
But I ſhall weep, when: thou Yoſt' grieve 3: 
Nor can I die whil'l thotidbſt live.,!; - 

"6:9 « 2; Z | 
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By my own temper | ballg 

At thy felicity, .. 'r 

And only like mz 


Becaule it pleaſett 
Our hearts at any rime hh 


If thou, or I, be be av. 
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All Honour fare I on nrevend, 
All that is Good, or,.Great 3 
She that would be Roſania; Frie1 
Muſt be at leaſt compleat.”. 
If I have any bravery,,, ;4;.; c., 
'Tis cauſe I have ſo much of thee. 


8. 


Thy Leiger Soul in me ſhall lie, 
And all thy choughts reveal; 
Then back again with mine ſhall flie, 
And thence to me ſhall ſteal. 
Thus ſtill to one another tend ; 
Such is the ſacred name of Friend. 
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9. 
Thas our twin-Souls in one ſhall grow, 
And teach the World new Love; 

Redeem the Age and Sex; and ſhew:-: 
A Flame Fate dares not move 2 : 

And courting Death to be our friend, 

Our Livts together too fſiallend. | 


NS | TE" pf 
A Dew (hall dwell upoweur-Tomb::. - 
, Of ſucha quality, Of 
That aghting Armies, thither comey':: 
Shall reconciled be. © 5 of 


We'll ak no Epitaph, but fay 
ORINDA and ROSANTA. * 


——_— 


—— A et ae th, 


To my deareſt Antenor, on his Parting. 


34 Hough it be juſt to grieve when I muſt part 
4 With him that is the Guardian of my Heart ; 
| Yer by an happy change the Toſs of mine 
Is with advantage paid in having thine. 
And I (by that dear Gueſt inſtructed) find 
Abſence can do no hurt to Souls combin'd. 
As we were born to love, brought to agree 
By the impreſſions of Divine Decree : 
So when united nearer we became, 
Ic did not weaken, but increaſe, our Flame. 
Unlike to thoſe who diſtant joys admire, 
' But ſlight them when pofleſt of their deſire. 
Each of our Souls did its own temper fit, . 
And in the other's Mould ſo faſhion'd it, 
That now our Inclinations both are grown, 
Like toour Intereſts and Perſons, one ; 
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And Souls whom ſuch an Union fortifies, 
Paſſion can ne're deſtroy, nor Fate ſurprize. 
Now as in Watches, though: we do-not know: 
When the Hand moves, we find it ſtill doth go: 
So 1, by ſecret Sympathy anclin'd, ©:-: \ by 
Will abſent meter, and underſtand:thy mind 5 \/ 
And thou at thy return ſhale find zhy Heart 

Still ſafe, with all the love thou didfi impare. 

For though that treaſure Þ have ne'redelery'd, 

It ſhall with ſtrong Religion be preſery'd. 

And beſides this thou ſhalt in me ſurvey 

Thy ſelf refleted while thou art away. 

For what ſome forward Atts do undertake, 

The Images of abſent Friends to, make, 

And tepreſent their aQions in a Glaſs, 

Friendſhip it ſelf can only bring to paſs, 

That Magick which both-Face and Time beguiles, 
And in a moment runs a thouſand miles. 
So in my Breaſt thy Picture drawn fhall be, 

My Guide, Life, ObjeR, Friend, and Deſtiny : 

And none ſhall know,though they employ their wit, 

Which is the right Antenoy, thou, or ic. 


— 


Engraven on Mr. John Collier's Tomb-ftone at 
Bedlington. 


Fre what remains of him doth lie, 

Who was the World's Epitome, 
Religion's Darling, Merchants Glory, 
Mens true Delight, and Vertue's Story ; 
Who, though a Prifoner to the Grave, 
A glorious Freedom once ſhall have : 
Till when no Monument is fit, 
But what's beyond our love and wit. 
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' Ertue's Bloſſom, Be auty's Bud; 3, © 
The pride of all that's fair and-good, 

By Death's fierte hand was fnarched'hence 

In her ſtate of Innocence': '- |: is 

Who by it this advantage gains,” '' 3. 

Her wages got at eros ber: = | 
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Ec the dull brutiſh World that know not Love 
Continue Herericks, arid diſapprove 

That noble Flame 5 but the refined know 

"Tis all the Heaven we have here below: 
Nature ſ{ubfiſts by Love; and they do tie 
Things to their Caules but-by Sympathy: 
Love chains the different Elements in'one 
Great Harmony, link'd.to the Heavinly Throne. 
And as on Earth, ſo the bleſt Quire above 
Of Saints and Angels are maintain'd by Love ; 
That is their Buſineſs and Felicity, 
And will be ſo to all Eternity. 
That is the Ocean, our AﬀeGtions here 
Are but ſtreams borrow'd from the Fountain there. ' 
And 'tis the nobleſt Argument to prove 
A Beauteous mind, that it knows how to Love. 
Thoſe kind Impreſſions which Fate can't controu], 
Are Heaven's mintage on a worthy Soul. 
For Love is all the Arts Epitome, 
And is the Sum of all Divinity. 
He's worſe than Beaſt that-cannot Love, and yet 
It is not bought for Money, Pains or Wit ; 
For no chance or defign can Spirits move, 
But the Ecernal deſtiny of Love : 
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And when two Souls are chang 'd and mixed fo, 

It is what they and none but they can do. . 

This, this is Friendſhig;,chas abRiafed flame 

Which groveling Mortals know not how to name. 
All Love is ſacred, gnd the Marriage-tic 


Hath much of Hor | 
But Luſt, Defign, or Cm bl gs 4 2W J 


May mingle the Sf? £. bg | __ 


Paſſion hath vio reams, 30 117904 144 


All oppoſirions a | P 
So when the end ooIopath = " i ba =_ _— 
If Friendſhip make it not more fortunate 


Friendſhip, that Love's Elixir, that pure fre 
Which burns the clearer 'cauſe it burns the = 


For Love, like earthly fires mn decay -.... 


If the material fuel be away},n  , 5.5 i .; 1 

Is with offenſive ſmoke nl d, +; A: nit 
And by reſiſtance only 1 1s nr loc of 7M 
But Friendſhip, like the ery Element... 1.1. 


With its own Heat and Naygiſhment content, 1. -., 

Where ncittr burt, nor ſmoke, hor noiſe i is made, 

Scorns the aſſiſtance of a foreign aid. 

Friendſhip (like Heraldry) is hereby known, 

Richeſt when plaineſt, bravgſk when alone ; -; -;.. . 

Galmas a Virgio, and more Inngcent) ,,, , _ .-.,1 

Than ſleeping Doveg,are; png, 28 mus content m\y 

As Saints in Viſions 3 quyes,a5 the NES 3 ooads 

But clear god apennebe aner 3c 21»T 

Unired more ehan-Spiries;Faculiied, 1, 191 mo T 
Higher in thoughts than are the Eagle's eyes 3 

' Whatſhall I ſay ? when we true friends are grown, 

W' are py" w are "_ our ſclves alone. 
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It would not be IO 930k 
So here how could ſuc ſhall," il 
If there were io Origits 
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Butif Truifft in ariciene Song) 
Or Story we believe”! 't, | 
If the infpit'& and Fri _ gf 
Have (co to detetvey © e <IOTIE \ 
There have Heafts Whoſe Friendſhip p 


2041] 07] (6&1) 
AWO12 226 buy: $7 I'2, 
2:;0ls x | [ -_ *2t. 
ani that conſecrated Few, 
Some more Seraphick ſhade 
Lend me a favourable Clew » 
Now miſts my eyes invade. 


Left you ſo lictle of your flame ? 
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Why, having fill'd the World with Fame, 
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Why ist ſo difficult to ſee 
Two Bodies and one Mind ? 
And why are thoſe who elſe agree 
So differently. kind ? 
Hath Nature ſuch fancaſtick art, 
That ſhe can vary every Heart ? 


6. 


Why are the bands of Friendſhip ted 
With ſo remifsa knot, 
That by the moſt it. js defied, | 
And by the reſt forgot 2?! 
VVhy do we ſtep with ſo light ſenſe] 
From Friendſhip to Indifference? 
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It Friendſhip Sympathy i inapart, 
VVhy this ill-ſhuffled game, 
That Heart can never meet with Heart; 
Or Flame encounter Flame ? 
VVhat does this Cruelty cregte ? 
Is*t the Intrigue of Love or Fate ? 
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Had F cicadſhip ne.x& been known to Men, ' 


( The Ghoſt at laſt confeſt ) 

The VVorld had been a ſtranger then 
Toall that Heaven poſleſt. 

But could it all be here acquird,, 

Not Heaven, it ſelf would be, fir 
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To my Lucafia, in defence of declared Friendſhip. 
r.+ | 


My Lucaſia, let us ſpeak our Love, 
And think not that impertinent can'be, 
Which to us both doth ſuch affuranceprove, 


And whence we find how juſtly we agree. 
2. 


Before we knew the treaſures of our Love, 
Our noble aims our joys did entertain;  - 
And ſhall enjoyment nothing then (improve?! 

'Twere beſt for us then to begin apain. 


3. 


Now we have gain'd, we muſt not ſtop, and ſleep 
Out all the reſt of our myſteriousreign': + 

It is as hardand glorious to keep'!::/!) 3 ve! 
A vidory, as it sto obcain. 
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Nay to what end did we once barter Minds, 
Only to know and to negleG the claim ? | 
Or ( like ſome Wantons ) our Pride pleaſure finds 
To throw away the'thing at which we aint, ' 


| F "jt | TACT 
If this be all our Friendſhip does defign, ng 
VVe covet not er1joyment then, bur powet : 
To our Opinion we our Bliſs confine, 


And love to have, but not to {mell, the flower. 
Ah! 
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Ah! then let : Mifcts'Mity this the# Cold! 5 s book. 
rv tid Thlklithp will prodhte: 


t | P 
By uT 29] 700 eq 


And fare Ch aeipeng out Roth by aſe! L 1 


3! 


Think not ti fieedleſveitepeabdeſites; - [wot vil o- 
The fervent'Flirrles alwaies eGuit antbilh- I 1d 
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Alchough we ktibw we ve, yet-while ourBouf: - 

Is thus impriſon'd by rhe" th we wetry i! 
There's no way. &ft that bondapero c6ntroul,'-. 

Bur ro convey tranfa&ions theo che Ear: -: 
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Nay* KioupHwi texd otr'paſfions in the Eye, 
It will oblige in&pleAto tel} chem to OT 
Such Joys as theſe by motion muleiply, +! 7:4. 
Were't but tofnd thatvar Salo R8 ing was! 
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Believe not they thar bi i ow ſecure" 112 20 {1 
Of cither's beate;'" haven more 6-90 

The Spheres the (e1v64'Bh nel eee ove t 
And they 1 move on'ByT it, 
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So the Soul's motia& docs aqtend ig Þlits, .., 1. 
But ojifhorſelf ſhe) (cage and diltcp My 
And on the Objeft doubles hill by this} (br / 

She finds new j09Fs which hat reflux. greates. 
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But then-becauſe.i6.canpot a} containy! - d31s 
ſt ſeeks 2.Fent by tellipg the, glad news. ry 
Firſt ro the Heart which did its joys. obaing  -., ,-; 
Then the Hears which tho(cJoys produce. 
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When my. Soul then. dogh {ugh excurtions make, wa 
Unleſsthy Soul delight to meer it tho, -— 

What ſatisfaQiqn;oAan & giyF0 ©» M 
Thowhbeing abſzagar the interview 2... .-.,..,7) 
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16. 
SISSY A >. 
IfI iftruſt,* 'ris my own worth for thee, 
"Tis my 0wn Greveſs for love like thine3 '') A 
And thetefore flillivevideace would ſee, / 4 
Tafſure my wonder nei canſt be mine. 
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As weary —r a Shado 
As to the parchedVidler : 
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Be tb me, and Juſe then. eo 0ur love; 

To which we oweur-free/and dear Converſe 3 , 
And let not traF{of-Time wear or remoye 


It froat-the privilege of that Commerce. D 
T7 | cl RE "7 
Tyrantsdo baniſh wha they can trequite: - p 
But let us never know ſughymean defires; | 17 
But to be grateful to.that Lavg delight, * 


Which all our Joys and noble TE inſpirs 
'A 
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They muſt falfick+tiaYe 


In this Worl@te#tairy 


A Reſvery. 
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ChoſenMrvacy yocheap Coneent,,., oO vit 
And allitbh Peace a Eidiendpipityer dents.! 1! 
A Rock:which/divil Nature madeiageat, ;: +11jfts*T 
A Willow that repulſesall the heat, | 
The Beautcous quiet of a Summers day, 
A Brook which (obb'd aloud and ran away, 
InvicedmyRfaſe; and then conipar'd * / +11, -« 
retifd; i 115.9 + 
As Luciai's Forey\mamaloft didiview:. ::: 
The angty'Wordd, and then Jaughtd at ic t00 3 | 
So all its ſullen Follies ſeem to me 
Bur as a t0o-well ated Tragedy. 
One dangerous Ambition doth befool, _ 
Another: Ehvies ro ſee thafiminRizle 3 15/fs 11 5» 
One makes his LoverbelPheent obhis Ragey cc »1l + 
For private #Rridihippublick!yscapage 
And ſome for:Conlrience; fomd fo Honown dies; 
And ſome are meanl]y kill d they know not why. 
More different than mens (aces are their ends, 
Whom yet one common Ruine can make Friends. 
Death, Duſt atd Dakheſsthey/hive-only wan, | /: 
And haftily-vintotheit®Peribderunyo 5 (iid vy of 
Death is a Eeveller; 'Beaury;'dn@ Kings; o1 1? | », 
And Conquet6wts, an alli thoſe glorious things, | 
Are tumbled to their Graves in one rude heap, 

Like common duſt as quierand as cheap. 

At greater Changes who would wonder then, 

Since Kingdoitis havethejr' Fates'as well avhew? - i 
nothing 
bk uncertainty. 14 90 03 1 


. * = % ' ” 
EC MI] C 


? : 
tanbe: 11 
4 


Since Pow'r 4i8'Grelvve(Sate ſyob flippery things, 
Who'd pity Cortages, or envy Kings ? 

Now leaſt of all, when, weary of deceit, 

The World no longer flatters with the Great. 
Though 
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Though fuch Confuſions here below we find, 
As Providence were wanton with Mankind : 
Yet inthis Chavs fome things do ſend forth, 
(Like Jewels in the dark ) a Native worth. ' | 
He that derives bis high Nobility, 

Not from the mention of a Pedigree 3 

Who thinks it not his praife that others know * 
His Anceſtors were gallant long ago; 
Whoſcorns to buaſt the Glories of his blood, 
And thinks he can't be great that' snoc good ; 
Who knows the V Vorld, and what;we Pleaſure call; 
Yet cannot ſelt one Confcrince fot them all ; 

W ho hates to hoard that Gold with an excuſe; 6 
'For which he can find onta noblermuſe ; 

Who dares noe keep that Life that he can ſp end, 

- To ſerve his'God, his Country, and his Friend; 
Who flattery and falſhood dothſo hate, 

He would not buy ten Lives at ſuch/a rate 3 
VVhole Soulythan Diamonds more vich and _— 
Naked and.openas his face dothwear 3 © 
Who dares be good alohe in ſuch a tic, 
When Vertae's:held 4nd:puniſh'd'as a Crime ; 
 Whothinks dark crabked Florsamean defence 
Andis both ſafe and wife in Innocence 53 
Who dares both fight and die, but dares not fear 3 
Whole only doubt is, if his cauſe be clear ; 
Whoſe Courage and his Jwſtice' equal worn, 

Can dangers grapple, overcome and ſcorn, 
Yet.not inſule upow a'conquet'd foe, | © 

But can forgive him and oblige ki too 3 / 

Whole F rindlhig/is 60ngenial With his EG 
Who where he gives a heart,beſtos it whole ; 
Whoſe other ties «1d 164 herd &6 end, 

Or buried or completeWiti tHeFrectd gn! 
Who ne're reſumegghe Soul he oct did gives 
While his Friend's Honeſty-and Honour live mh 
And if his Friend's eotitent covi{di'coſt the ptice, 
Wane count himſelf a happy Sacrifice z./ 
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Whoſe happy days no Pride infeds, nor'can 

His other Titles make him flight theman; © v5 i -- 
No dark Ambitious thoughts do cloud his brow; 1 
Nor reſtleſs cares when to be great, and How 3 

Who ſcorns to envy V Vealth wheree're it pe, 

But pities ſuch a Golden Slavery ; 
With no mean fawnings canthe people court, - 
Nor wholly (light a popular report ; 

Whoſe, houſe no Qrphan groansdo ſhake or blaſt, 
Nor any riot help to {ervechis taſte ; 

Who from the topof his Proſperities - 

Can take a fall, and yet without ſurprize-; 

Who with the ſame auguſt and even ſtare 

Can entertain the beſt and worſt of Fate 3 

Whoſe ſufftering's ſweet, if Honour once adorn it; -. 
Who flights Revenge, yer does not fear, but ſcorn it; 
V'Vhoſe Happineſs inev'ry Fortune lives; -  '! c:'// 
For that no Fortune either takes or gives 3 IF 
VVho no' unhandſome wayscan bribe his Fate, 

Nay, out of Priſon marches through the:Gate ; 
VVholoſing all his Titles and his Pelt;: 

Nay, all the V Vorld, can never loſe himſelf; 

This Perſon ſhines indeed, and he that can 

Be Vertuous i i5sthe great Immortal man« F 


| 4 | Conntry-lfe 
Ow Sacred and how Innoceat -;; 
A Country+life appears, -: 
How free from Tumult, Diſcontent,/, - 
From Flattery.or, Fears! _. ; = 


This was the firſt and bappieſt iLife, d, wy 
VVhen man enzoytd himfelfs ! + ( 


Till Pride qxchanged Peace for Sgite, | 
And Happineſs {pr Pelf. 1 1 14 


'Twas here the Poets were inſ(pir' d, 
Here taught the multitude ;. 
&, 
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The brave they here with Honour fir'd, 
 Andcivilizd the rude. 
That Golden Age did entertain 
No Paflion but of Love; T7 
The thoughts of Ruling and of Gain | 
Did ne re their Fancies move. 1 | 
None then did envy Neighbour's wealthi ':t 
Nor Plot to wrong his bed : '/ 
Happy in Friendſhip and in Health, © 
On Roots, not Beaſts, they fed... 1 b1/ 
They knew no Law nor Phyfick then, 1 
Nature was all their Wie:' - TRY 
And if there yet remain to mien 
Content, ſure this is'it. | T 6; 
What Bleſſings dotlithis/World afford; 9's. 
To tempt or bribe defice ? Hee F 
Her Courtſhip is all Fire and Sword, 
Who would not then retire? '- 
Then welcome deareſt Solitude, - - 
My great Felicity 3 + 
Though ſome are pleasd to call thoe rude, 
Thou arr not {o, but-we. | | 
Them that do covet only ck ok 
'A Cottage will ſuffice : | or 
It is not brave to be poſleſt 4 h tf ogg! 
Of Earth, but to deſpiſe. | 
Opinion is the rate of things, 
From hence our Peace doth flow 3 / 
I have a better Fate then-Kings, + - 
Becauſe I think it ſo. 
When all the ſtormy World doth roar 
How unconcern'd am{P '// ++ 
I cannot fear totumble loweo' 1H! vet! 
Who never could be high. the: 
Secure in theſe unenvid walk - i: |; 
I think not on the State, 
And pity no mans caſe thatfalls 
From his Ambition's height. | 
| N 


Silence 
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Silence and Inndcence are-lafc 3. 


A heart that's nobly true 1 Gb 7d ft bop 
At all theſelitcle Arts can;laugh . , 1:3/. + | {47 
That do the World ſubdue.i | 16:1 57 
While others Reyel it in State, 7 ++ #1 t+ mods 2114 
Here I'le contented fit;':;: * ETSY back 
And think I hayeſas goodarEate 7 714 (1s ogy 3G 
As Wealth and Pomp'adinit. - 1, 'q wol/ 
Let ſome in Courtſhip — delight,''!, 6:1: ni res! 
And toth' Exchange refbrt 3) 7 14 on) 
Then Reve] out, aWinter's/thight, 1c. | ml vail 
Not making Love, but $port. - {43 x 204; 
Theſe never know a noble blamey: .: 1394 4:12 11 bot 
"Tis Luſt, Scorn, or Defign': ; -i'{3 934 + 1530197 / 
While Vanity plays all their /Gamezob +7 ,1 lf 357 
Let Peace and Honout mihe. ic 10 451191 
When the inviting Spang.appcatb}!: :i qi 1102) 3904 
To Hide-parke let theniago,: {1 4 7, 1 od 
And haſting thence bebaltief fears )!, >: - 37 11G 
To loſe Spring-garden ſhew. i-i[> | +. 7 41 
Let others (nobler:)ſeck to gam(c 6 cc rf: | | 
In Knowledge happy Barez;, | ,v 3o/: ::: 10G 
And others bufie them ian 441910 {+ an 
To ſtudy ways of State: © 7: ii} flow 29) 4 
Bat I , reſolved from withidy/: 4d 03 44. 1; 4 
Confirmed from withavntys. | 1 oat - £3 1C 
In Privacy intend to ſpimnir': © > 5367 1 #6 noinins , 
My future Minutes dnt; 1440 * mo 
And from this Hermiragrelmive TAC 
I baniſh all wild toys, * .- ! i TY t15,254 
And nothing thavis nobDivine ro |! 
Shall dare to tempt my Jbys: {ron (th pc! 
There are below but twaxhiuigs good,:: :;. } 20:17, ' 
Friendſhip and Honefthyid of blios 1 114 oil) 
And onely thoſe of all{4/gwil& 1501 -Þ! bu rote 


43 (10 30 


Ask for Felicity. 


£93517 
In this retir'd and humbletifat -:-) -:: 5; 

Free from both WardgdBtrifcy1ic! ii, / 
WES. q > [4 


ods } 


. ' 
ELSE 


THI CEO 


fl am not forc'd to make retreat- 1161 1 1112C "* 
But _——_— AARP WON 2991129h yd 144 
4q_: | F&TK Cera al. labial | be A 
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To Mrs. Wogan, my Heng Friend, anche Death... 
wm ad Hahn ; bInorl! vol 1oY 


FLO)! 
Ry up your; rears, ther $. rnoogh ied $ IT 
And we muſt pay our. ſhare of;Sqrrows 5B 
Ic is no private loſs, whep ſuch men AG "HHP 
The World's gggcern'd.,. and Grief jgeocnal., Ie 
But chough of oynMisfortune we complain, .;;,..... 
To him it is injuriousand vain. BR 
For fince we know his rich Integrity, 
His real Sweetnels, and full Harmony; 
How free his heartand houſe were tohis Friends, 
Whom he oblig'd wizhautDeſign-ov Ends ; 
How univerſal was his courtefie, 
How clear a Soul; how even, and howbigh; - 
How much he {corn'd diſguiſe or meaner. Arts, / 
But with a native-Honour:conquer'd Hearts 3 . 
We muſt conclidehe was a Treaſure lent, 
Soon weary af this:fordid Tenement.-: 
The Age and World deſery'd him not, and be -- 
Was kindly ſnaech'd fromfurure Miſery. - © 1:1 
VVe can ſcarce ſay he's Dead, but gohe to reſt; 
And left a Monument inevry breaſt; 
For you togrieve then in this {ad excels, 
Is not to ſpeak your Love, butmake! ic leſs. 
A noble Sou] no Friendlhip will admit, 
But what's Eternal and Divine as it; i: 
The Soul is hid in mortal-fleſh:we know, 
And alk its weakneſſes muſt undergo,. 
Till by degrees it does ſhige-forth ae length, 
And gathers Beauty, Parjey,! and Strengeh : 
But never yet doth this Immortal Ray ng 
Put oo'fal{ ſplendour till it put off Clay; 
So Infant Love isih the worthieſt breaſt 
"WO 
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By Senſe and Paſſion fetter'd and oppreſt; ON 3 f 
But by degrees it grows ſtill mor&refin'd, ©: /11tf © - 
And ſcorning clogs, only concerns the mind. ________ 
Now as the Soul you lov'd is here ſet free 

Frori its material groſs eapacity ; - 

Your love ſhould follow him nowhe is gone, 

And quitting Paſlion, put PerfeQtion on. 

Sach Live arti will itzown good deny, 


If irs dear ObJeR have Felicity. | '!' 

And ſince we cannot his great Lofs reprieve, * 
Let's not loſe You in whotn he ſtill doth Live. 
For while you are by Grief ſecluded'thus/ 
It doth appear your Funeral to us." 


 _ 
—ﬀ 


Te wemory'of the moſt juſtlybonoured, Mr. 
| ielton, ft 7, 


| Owen of Orielton. 


S when the ancient World by Reaſon liv'd, 

The Aſian Monarchs deaths were never griev'd; 
Their glorious Lives made all theit Subje&s call 
Their Rites a Triumph, nora Funeral : 
So ſtill the Goodare' Princes, and their Fate 
Invites us not to weep butimitate. 
Nature intends a progrels of each ſtage 
Whereby weak Min creeps toſucceeding Age, 
Ripens him for that Change for which he's made, 
Where th' ative Soul is in her Centre ſaid. 
And ſince none-ſtripe of Infancy complain, 
"Cauſe 'tis both their neceſlity and gain : 
So Age and Death by ſlow approches come, 
And by that juſt inevitable doom 
By which the Soul (her cloggy droſs once gone) 
Puts on Perfe&ion, and reſumes her own. 
Since then we mourn a happy Soul, O why 
Diſturb we her with erring Piety ? © | 
Who's ſoenamour'd on the beauteous Grotind, 
VVhen with rich Autumn's livery:-hung round, 
| As 


. 
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As to deny aSickleed bivGeain;! it- uot, 
And not undreſs the reeling Barelys Mn or volt 
Fruits grow forkfe;'Mankind is 1 to'die'; M7 1H) 
And both Fateshave thefine aeeelieys1” 14 yore 161) T 
Then grieve no tore; fid/Relaci oo Yelen!; av 610] 
Sigh not, but profir'by your jufe ters. bas 11-114 
Read over her Life's volume : wiſe and good, 

Not "cauſe ſhe muſt be ſo, but *cauſe ſhe wou'd. 

To choſen Vertue ſtill/aeonſtavt friend, 

She ſaw the Times which chang'd, bur did not mend. 
And as ſome are fo civil to-the Sun, 

They'd fix his beams, and make the Earth to run : 
Soſhe unmoy'dbeheldthe in gry Fate 11. V1 oy 

ch, and overfhrew a State: 


Which tore a 
Still durſtbe _— _ 2» 
To crown her ton 7dotn 41 he Youth. 
Great with! elit Al coold be” 


Humble and try Bru talm Majeſty Ul 
She kept true ſtate within, and —_ not = 

Her Satisfa&tion with her Charity. 

Fortune or Birth ne're rais 'd her Mind, which, ltood 
Not on her "goa rich , But doi nt | 
Oblig'd the VVG1a but Fer war, feet to be 
Paid with re uitals, Thagk $Or. Vauity. 

How oft did ſhe what all the Y Vork Lore, ma 7 

Make the Poor happy with heruſefufftore 2 

So general was her Bounty, that ſhe'gave © © 
Equality to all before the Crave. 

By ſeveral means ſhe different perſons ty'd, 

Who by her Goodneſs onely were ally'd. 

Her Vertue was: s-her Te 5, not | her Fit ; 

Fear'd nothing hut the ripyes wietd ſome commit 3 
Scorn'd thoſe Girk Arts P inch pa Lan, Wiſdom 1 now, 

Nor to a meay! igooble th fl ng c Lin P 

And, her vaſt Prudence hadno 4 Gil, 

But to forgive : a Foe, We Lg: aFriend: 

To uſe, bur ſlight, the World ; and fixtaboye, ; 
Shine ww in beams of Piety w_ Love, 


Why 


» 


 Whyſhould we FED ——_—_ — "al 03 of 
Prove envious S$utners,; ar Ge is a Samnt?-.., | 
Cloſe then the Monufjnent ;;letmota Tear... ..- -+;, 
That may prophane-her Aſhes-wow appear: t0d ba. 
For her bet Obſequies arctliafwe be 21 3 117 
Prudent and Gogd, Neble.aud Sweet, x the 


X ». 
w% 


' 24149 muloy or 331 Wy ox 
WE TIE, + een n_ 
tf: Friend. . 


| 
, | [2 (-! ft 1 3 & 


Ove, Nature $, hes MIO Cretan s Soul, 
The Being and the Harmony gf fhings 
Doth ſtil}: preſerye and Fomgeret ns the" F 
From, whence Maps H; wand "PM LK 
The earlieſt, whiteſt, b draw pen 
From heralone their univerſal Lan. 2 


;0i: 


#7 & 


7) 


L147 67 


F riendſhip' 5 an Abſtrat of this noble Flame, 
'Tis Love refin'd and purg'd from al i is droſs, . 
The next to Angel Love, . F rot the ſame, 
As ſtrong as patſion i chopgh.n not ſo grols : 
It antedates a glad, ad Feernkry, 
Andis an Heaven 1 10 Epicoye: 


46 * 


"i 


Nobler then Kindred or then Marris e-band, 
Becauſe more free ; Wedlock-fe icity 

It ſelbdoth onely by this Union ſtand, 
And turnsto Friendſhip or to o Miſery. 

Force or Defign Matches ts 

But Friendſhip doth from [he and Honon ſ] wig 


( £5 gt 24 8 
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4+ .£ 


If Souls no Sexes have, ' for, Menz+xclude.,. ' Hg 
Women from ah <a in PARORY 


Is a Deſign 1 injurious or rude, V 4 T1 L614» Li 9: ieP off 
Onely maingain'd-by. patyial tyranny. | 
Love isallow'd tous and-[ghocence,,.'i- rr 


And nobleſt Friendſhigg dotpracetd from thence; | 


Fhe chiafeſt thing:n Frignds 1s by. 11; 47 
opp i ” ro wi MN 


Which Ty $6 hs 6 fore the 99W ABTICs, 
V Vho by a thoyland mjajeyees KA j ', — 
Ad chang, ang. ry o.thatk 15.99 l/s ect 2 


V Vichin which bi6ef\ dothaow, 
6, 


Et SANE, 


Eſſential Hoyqur, ein a Friend, , 
Not ſuch A 2a Both nsto,and fro” 


P 
But born Us 5 3 15 0! oo J: rd cod, Mn 
And. dares. hou ure fe 
V Vhece Friend hen neſty sun 
For none can bp, Fol ul Mey no 7q * q 
T's 
F gore ta NY p commay tuft, 


AgfiTza £0 's ebuori't 
Secrets c Wc 19189! 
Preſi ms 11 bas 


They RITA 
Had need be {a 
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A breaſt too open Fiiendip does not love, 
For that the others Truſt Sil not conceal; 
Nor one too much reſerv'd can it approve, 
Irs own Condition this will not reveal. 
Weempty Paſſions foradoubleend, 
To be refreſh'd and guarded by a Friend. 


ge 


Wiſdom and Knowledpe Friendſhip does require, 
The firſt for Counſel, this for Company; ' * 
And though not mainly, yer we may! defire_ 
Both _— and Ingenuity: / - 
Thoughev'ry th 4. may love, yet 'iexRule, By by, 
He cannot bea iend that's a Fool: hints if 


10. 


Diſcretion uſes Parts, and beſt knows how ; 
And Patience wall all Qualities commend: 
That mag a need beſt, but this doth allow. 
The eaknefle (2 and Pafſians of a Friend. | 
We are not. yet.come to the Quire above : 
Whocannot Pardon here, Can never Love. 


Thick VVatets ffiewno i Taj of things ; 
Friends are each other and ſhoyldbe 
Clearer then Cryft: w_ dots fy Springs, » 
And a. fri Clouds rover ea Flattery,' 
For vu aſt hs endfhip ſhare : | 
Po en raid what they are, 1 1 


12, Friends 
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y” | / 
Friends ſhould obſerve and chide each others Faults, 
To be ſevere then is moſt juſt & kind;(thoughts: 
Nothing can 'ſcape their ſearch who knew the 
This they hould give and take with 'cqual Wind. 
For Friendſhip, when this Freedom'is deny'd, \,_ 
Is like a Painter when his bands are yd: 514 6 


I 3 


A Friend ſhould find out cach Neceſlity, 
And then unask'dreliev'tat any rate : 
It is not Friendſhip, but Formality, 
To be defir'd ; for Kindneſs keeps no ſtate. 
Of Friends he doth the BenefaGour prove; 
That gives his Friend the means t' expreſs his Love. 


I4. | 


Abſence doth not from Friendſhip's right excuſe: 
Them who preſerve &ch others heart and fame; 
Parting can ne're divide, it may diffuſe ; | 
Asa far ſtretch'd out River's ſtill the ſame. 
Though Preſence helpd themart the firſt to greet, 
Their Souls know now without thoſe aids to meet. 


19." 
| F-10380 

Conſtant and Solid, whom no ſtorms can ſhake, 

Nor death unfix, a right Friend oughtto be ; 
And if condemned to ſurvive, doth make 

No ſecond choice, but Grief and Memory. 
But Friendſhip's bet Fares, when it can ſpend * 
A Life, a Fortune, all to ſerve a Friend. 


O L' Accord 
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UC Accord du Bien. 


I, 


Rder, by which all things are made, 
And this great Words foundation laid, 
Is nothing elſe but Harm 

Where different parts are brought t' agree. 


2. 


As Empires are ill beſt maintain'd 
Thoſe ways which firſt their Greatneſs gain fi 
So in this univerſal Frame / AJ 
What made and keeps it is the 'ſatme// 


M" 
3» 


Thus all things unto peace do tend ; 
Even Diſcords have it for their-end.., 
The cauſe why Elements do, fight,  - 

Is but their Inftin'to Unite. ; ,:: 


: _ " 
8m 'Y Y 


he F | 


Mufick could never pleaſe the Senſe 

But by United excellence ; 

The ſweeteſt Note which Numbers know, 
If ſtruck alone, would tedious grow. 


= ® * " me 
. 
wu v 4 4 A 3 1 


Man, the ne World' ; Epirome, - _ oY | 
Is by creation Harmony. '} is 4,441! , {1 


*'Twas Sin firſt quarrell'd in his breſt, 
"Then made him angry with the reſt. 
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" 11 
But Goodneſs keeps"ehavUnity, (o19Þb 526140 baz 
And loves its own M1 ako uo eliavnls 


ſociaty 11 
So well, that ſeldom = eat 16:7 291011 24] 


One real Worth wwe bone Ee! m1690d "i nn; anic) Qt! 
* 7. C1 

And hence it iv we Frierd#fMip all) 2019! —_— ny 

Not by one Vertac\adackdtz: Dol il, Is HEVP. 


Nor is it when bad thingy avods l 1 dew Gt 
Thought Union, bat Conſfpieny. 52 t 42 ils 26 20,7 


$8. 1 


Nature and Grace, ſuch enemies; V/ ii! ng 5: 
"That when one fell t other did riſe! qi «g oi v1 
Are now by Merey evenſet)! | il 3 i 
As Stars in Conſtellatiods'met.'': 191d 1 i, 


9. 


If Nature were it (elf afin, oma 7! 997 
Her Author (God) had guilty beebi o:- {1 4G 
But Man by fin contraQing;Raing- iu 0 | 
Shall purg 'd —_ that: beglear | aa y; mv! i 


4 


I'O0, | 2] 


To prove that Nature' sexteHentvoil-() - 15 Ul vol} 
Even Sin it ſelf 's an argyle; T9VOML £43 HOU qo 
Therefore we Nature's vigedeplotd, > + . id y | 
Becauſe it ſelf was-purgbefore.i-0 1! 544 bo 


vu ; O 2 In, And 
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II. 
And Grace deſtroys per tea 15 - 
Unveils our Reaſon, then i A 7 Sad _ ; 
Reſtores what was pe ay frag.) [1 ; "4 
The fainting beam of God within. ,'... wh "a0y 
12. N 


The main ſpring (Judgmans) reRify'd; 1-1! 1 
Will all the leſſer ;Motzons __— aRy 7 
To ſpend our Labour, J.qve.a AIG. TR If 
Not as things ſeem, but a6\chey WG of) aa 


I 3» 


'Tis Fancy loſt, Wit tlirown tray, BD (ts 2mm 

In trifles to imploy thatiRay, 1 7 *L 

Which then doth in full luſtre ſhine)! +1, 
When both Ingenious and Divicie; i! | 


I4. 


To Eyes by Humours vitiared : 

All chings ſcem falfly dion I 

So 'tis our prejudicial! be 
That makes clear Obje&s feem in \Fonte 


bo, | 
They ſcarce believe united ww ir 


By whom twas never 4 
They think one Grace envwaph for one, 
And 'tis becauſe their ſetves have none. 


h 
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16. 


We hunt Extreams, and.cun- ſb faſt, -- 


We can no ſteddy judgazentivaſt 3; --/- | 
He beſt ſurveys the Cirquie,rowund |'--1/; 


Who ſtands i'th' middle. gf che. groend. 1. 


I7. 


That happy mean;jwould het us ſee... - 
Knowledge and Mecknel may agzes;3. 


And find, when each thing hath ies names - +, '. 


Paſſion and Zeal ace not the ſame. 


18, 


Who ſtudies God doth ypwards flye,. 
And height ſtill leflens to our eye 3 | 
And he that knows God; ſoon will ſce 
Vaſt cauſe for his Humility. 


19. 


For by that ſearch it will be known 
There's nothing but our Will our own : 
| And who doth fo that ſtock imploy, 


Bur finds more cauſe for Shame than Joy. 


20. 


We know ſo little and fo dark, 
And ſo extinguiſh our own ſpark, 
That he who furtheſt here can go, 
Knows nothing as he oflght to know. 


POBAYS. 
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21. 2, 


It will with the moſt Learad faces 210%#A 1nud 9V/ 
More to enquire chit d W111 ybb!1 on 189 9V, 
But Vapours ſwell within"#Cloadsy? ey av Hd IS 
'Tis Ignorance'that makesggpproud. i cis 't od 7 


22. 


So whom their owh' vain Hekre: bed ow :Gicd 264T 


Like Inflammations quickly viſe) ole 

But that SouÞwhith +s' truly? b )K9 f 10 Lok 

I; loweſt in its own cor Is ry _—W" 
© 


23- 


' Yet while we hog /Jur el _ Wu Us mT W/ 
We Cenſares, be not Jody nei bf _ bat 
And thence it js'w& catindt WO — ft brf. 
Obedience ſtand with Liberty. yhull cid 1 2218 v 


24. 


ord ot ili 30 dots 1 1] ng 
Providence ſtil] keeps ey = "hy * PG . 
But he can beſt comma wa ke. &: 


25. 


Rightly to rule ones ſelf — be, 

The hardeſt, largeſt Monarchy : , 
Whoſe Paſſions are his Maſtess grown, 
Will be a Captive in a Throne. 


"nt e: OH Hf 
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| 26. 


He moſt the inward freedom gains, 
Who juſt Submiſlions entertains : 
For while in that his Reaſon ſways, 
It is himſelf chat he obeys. 

. SIET TS 
But onely in Eternity 
We can theſe beauteous Unions ſee : 
For Heaven it {elf and Glory is 
But one harmonious conſtant Blils.. 


8 - 


1 nvitation to the Country. 


Bt 'kind; , my dear Roſania; though 'tis true 
Thy Friendſhip. will become thy Penance too 3 


Though there be nothing eatreward the pain, 
Nothing to ſatisfie or entertains + --, 

Though all be empty,;wild,and fike'to me, 

Who make new Troublesin my Company : 14 

Yer is the a&tion more obliging great ; $64] 
'Tis Hardfhip only makes'Deferr complear. 

But yet to prove Mixtures all things compound, 

There may in this be ſome advantage found ; 

For Retirement from the'nviſe of Towns, « {5 

Is that for which ſome/Kitigshave left their Crowns: 

And Conquerours, whoſe Laurel preſt the brow, 

Have chang'd it for the quiet Myrtle-bow. 

For Titles, Hdriours, and rhe Worl# Addreſs, 

Arc things too cheap to make up m__ 

The'eafie Tribute of a piddyrace, - | 

And paid leſs to the Petſon'then the place. 

So falſe refleted'and (o ſhort content! '- 

Is that which Fortune and Opinionltens, - | 

That who mo try dit have of Fatecomplain'd; 


With Titles burthen'd and to greatnels chain'd. D 
or 


104 POEMS. 


For they alone enjzoy'd what they poſleſt, 

Who reliſht moſt and underſtood it beſt. 

And yet that underſtanding made them. know | 
The empty (wift diſpatch of all below. 

So that what moſt can outward things endear, 

Is the beſt means to make them diſappear : .. 
And even that Tyrant (Senſe) doth theſe deſtroy, 
As more officious to our Grief than Joy. 

Thus all che glittering World is but a chear, 

, Obtrading on our Senſe things Groſs for Great, 
But he that can enquire and undiſguile, 

Will ſoon perceive the ſting that hidden lies ; 
And find no Joys merit eſteem but thoſe 

Whoſe Scene lics only at our own diſpoſe. 

Man unconcern'd without himſelf may be 

His own both Proſpe& and Security. 

Kings may be Slaves by their own Paſſions hurt'd; 
But who commands him(cf commands the World. 
A Country-life afliſts this ſtudy beſt, | 
Where no diſtractions do the Soul arreſt : 

There Heay'n and Earth lie open t@ our view, 
There we ſearch Nature and its Author too ; 
Poſſeſt with Freedom and a real State 

Look down on Vice, and Vanity, and Fate. 
There (my Regſanis) will we, mingling Souls, 
Pity the Folly. which the. World controuls ; 

And all thoſe Grandexrs. which the World do prize 
 Weeither can enjoy, or will/deſpiſe. 


_ 


In Memory of Mrs. E. HB, 


S fome choice Plant cheriſh'd by Sun'and Air, 
And reagy to requite;the Gard'ner's care, 
Blotioms and flouriſhes, but; then we find 
Is made the Friimph of fome ruder Wind :: :.._- 
So thy untimely. Grave did both encomb R 
Thy Sweetheſs now, and wonders yet to come;:/ 
Hung 


Hung full of ha thou «fel 4 lovely prize, wy 
Juſt as thou didſt attraQ all Hearts and Eyes. » |: ole 
Thus we might apprehend, forbadithpyears”! t (1! {1.4 
Been lengthen'd to have paid:thoſs vaſt livddes:: 1 Hit 
The world expeRidſwef ſhould then —— \ hit 
The Age of Miract&s had beettrenew'd:':! ©: 2+ - ad 
For thou already haſt with caſe found our ___ 
What others ſtydy with ſuch pains and doubt ; 
That frame'ef $691 Which is content alonie{- 0150 
And needs no Entertainment, but irs own. 

Thy even Mind, which inade thee good ar nd great, h 
Was to thee nin Sheik ahEretrear;”” HL 


Of all the Thins Whict/ this Wotl# 46 fill  ” = 
Thou yrer ai ron == T 
Ada ere rh Jury} Jy! d 51161} wlE 
Indifferent TR PRPY-t :32tl'#s 


Thou wert made up within reſoly'd 4X x d, 
And wouldſt noe with'a Try rn yore oo) 
Above the World;\e6aldft Eially deſpife 5+) 
Both kd Tenipelri6ivand its VA $0320"; His, 979 on 
Couldſt ſamme vp MN; and find not: worth deſire'”* ©? 
Thoſe glitternip* les which the'moſtallthire | * -d' hl 
But with a nobler-aiin; and higher borntfw 2 on wk 
Look down on Greatneſs with contempt and ſcorn. | 
Thou hadſt nv Afﬀts}hat others this night lee,” þ 
Nor lov'dſt a Triithper rothy Sar 
But filent and retiFufcalm' an ſerehe;” 92» 1 wh 
Stol'ſtto thy blefſed Hiveii'ha iy ſecrt. WES 
It were vain to deſc theethen .b ue How b 2.3) Wl 
Thy reſt acct det) Ghinow ;' CESS TLER 


How full of lj nd {arjsh'd chou art, oY 
So early fr fromt nan Gagan, at 
How Pry —=_ bv t take, 844 
And find thou ti@ft NR miſtike; - 4 
S113 © 1 DIA 


In how abſtraftt 


ſs 
tag 


How much'thy KW M8 26%) i nl dT 
How great is = $ ev" 22075 
Wick Angels, andin —— employ'd. 
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'Tis fin thento lament thy Fate, hltrwe +". 
Should help-thee toa new Eternity x: 1.7?! 1s 
And by Caccelive Imitation ſtrive, c;-;1 » /- 

Till Time ſhall die, to keep thee ill, FS J 
And ('by thy great Exarbple furnilli' A be he.” 
More apt to live then write wy 4a 


—_* I 


On Roſanias A and Luca F niendſbn.. '# 


Reat Soul of Friendſhip whither arethau fled, | 
Where doſt thou now chuſetg epolſe thy head? 

Or art thou:nothang, bye yoice,:air.and. 
Found out tq ppt Squls in-purſuit.of "a 7 
Thy flames beingthoy ghe Immorta], :We may, doubt, 
Whether wy ere didburn that feechem gut... . 
D (? 77 qu: term 2199 1 | 
Go weary 4 Soulindoue chy wonjedreft, Irow br 
In the ſafe Harbour of Ozizda's beeft;.., // :; ><; 


 #=s * - 
FIT CY OY WT I 


There all unknown Adyevqures thay haſt fund. 
In thy. late tranſ{mi i, 


That 'fo Roſupia's darknels may ++ oli EO 
To be her want of Luſi nk not FR OD. Us ie 


There o_ up new LE RY 
Till by oper Colmmercn,.. a" "0 
Endearments which no ard apy 're Frei! 
Lucaſieand Orinds ballthen gh giv 

Eternity, and make aperNedy 


Hail Great, neaſt, 
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tb7 


To my Lady Elizabeth Boyle, Singing now aff airs,&c. 


Ubduing fair.! what will you wii 
To uſe a needleſs Dart : 
Why then ſo many to take in 
One undefended heart? 
I came expos'd to all your Charms, 
'Gainſt which the firſt half hour 
I had no will to take up Arms, *'' | 
And in the next no- Power. 
How can you ghule but win the Day; . 
Who can reſiſt.your Siege, 
Who in one ation knowthe!way 
To Vanquiſh and Oblige ? 
Your Voice which'ean in melciog ſtrains 
Teach Beauty 4g.be bliad, - 
Contfines me. yet if (exonger Chains, = 
By being ſoft and kind. ;; " 
Whilſt you mytrivial fancy fiog, | 
You it to wit refine, . ; + + 
As Leather onceſtamp'd by a King 
Became a Current Con...'; | 
By this my Verſe; isſure to gain 
Eternity withmen, |; 
Which by your yoice it will abun}. 
Though never by my, Pen. 
I'd rather in your fayourJive, 
Thea ina laſting name, 
And mucha greater rate would give” 


Forioppeelanhes Fame. 07 976-1 


S ubmiſſzon, 


; Is ſo, and hambly I my will refign, p 
Þ© Nor darediſpute with Providence Divine. 

In vain, alas! we ſtruggle with our chains, 

But more entangled by the fruitleſs pains. 

For as i'th' great Creation of this all, 

Nothing by chance could in ſuch order fall ; 

And what would fingle be deform'd confeft, 

Crows beauteous in its unions with the reſt : 

So Providence likes Wiſdom we allow; 

(For what created once does govern'inow) 

And the ſame Fate that ſeen to one Reverſe, 

Is neceſſary to the Univerſe. '- all 


All theſe particular and various things; 4 21 
Link to their Cauſes by ſach ſecgye Springs, 


Are beld ſofaſt, and-govern'd by ſuah Art, 

That nothing can out of its-order ſtatt. 

The World's God's watch, where nothing is ſo ſmall, 
But makes a part, of what compoſes all : | 
Could the leaſt Pjn be loſt or elſe diſplac'd, »-- 
The World would be diforderd and defac'd.. *- 

It beats nopulſe in vait/þut keepyits time, 
And undiſcern'd to its own height doth climb z 
Strung firſt and daily wound ap by his band - - 

Who can its motions guide and underſtand... 

No ſecret cunning then norqgiultitade 

Can providence divert, croſ#or delude. 

And her juſt full decrees are hiddevi'things, 
VVhich harder are to find thail Births'of Sprifips. 
Yerall in various Conforts fitly ſound, 

And by their Diſcords Harmony compound. 
Henceis that Order, Life and Energy, 

VVhereby Farms are preſery'd though Matters die ; 
And ſhifring dreſs keep their own living ſtate : 

So that what kills is, few that propagate. 


This 
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This made the ancient Sage in Rapture ory, 

That ſure the world bad full Eternity. - 

For thoughit ſelf to Time:and: Fate ſubmit, 

He's above both who made and governs it 3: 

And to cach Core hath fach Portion tent, - + '! 

As Love and Wiſdom ſces convenient. WIE: 

For he's no Tyrant, nordelightsto grieve  ' ''/ 

The Beings which-from him alone can live. 

He's moſt concern'd,and hath the greateſt ſhare __ 

In man, and therefore takes the greateſt care 

To make:him happy, who alone cambe - 

So by Submiſſion and Conformity. 

For why ſhould Changes here below ſurprize, 

When the whole World #tsrevolutfion' tries Ak, 

Where were out Springs, oar Haryeſts pleaſa 

Unleſs Viciſſitude did them produce? | 

Nay; what can beſo weartſom apain 

As whenno Alterattons/entertain®) 1, 

Toloſe, to ſuffer, to be fick and* Uis;/ | I" 

Arreſt us by the ſame Neceſſity. ''/ - | 

Nor could they trouble us, but that bar and? | 

Hath its own gloty unto.drofs confin'd. | | - © 11 b 

For outward things remove not from their place, 

Till our Souls tuw'to beg their mean embrace ; * 
Then doting onthe choice maker were 4 "" 

' By placing Trifles ia th? Opthion's:Throne. * 

So wheh they re divarc'd'y ſome'ritwicro(s,) 

Our Souls ſeen widow'dby the fatalloſs! ; . | 

But could we keep/oun (Grandenr/arid our fate, 

Nothing below Rn akdſoom unfortunace 3:1! 21 

But Grace and Reaſon; which þ beſt otcours bring, 

Would withadyantage. manage cevety:thing:3 - 

And by right - Jodgawzobonld _—£(crams _—_ 

For loſing that which elever was duriown. 

For right Opinian's like a:Marblt grort; : Ok 22M ©34 

In Summer ceal, and 1nhe/Winterihdbz: £ 11:5 i 

A Principle whzohiniezobFaqratedites! exit ar. i 

Beſtowing 'Catholick'Prefervativeso:!: ii: 57-113 bo 

1$ 
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'Tis this reſolves, there are no loffes where 

Vertue and Reaſonare continued there. 

The meaneſt Soul might ſuch a Fortune ſhare, 
But no mean Soul could {o that Fortune bear. 
Thus I compoſe. my thoughts growMinſolent, 
As th'Iriſb Harper doth his Inſtrument 3 

Which if once ſtruck doth murmur andcomplain; 
Butthe next touch will fil ence all again. 


—— 


2 Cor. 5. 1þ« God was in Chriſt OY the 
W orld to himſelf. 


FHen God, contrafled to Harnaniey, 
VV: Y- Could figh and {uffer;copld be fick and die; 
When all the heap of Miractes combin'd + : - / 
To form the greateſt; whiohiwas; ſave Mankind : 7 
Then God took ſtand in Chriſt, ſtudying a way 
How to repair the Ruin'd World's decay. 
His Love, Pow r, Wiſdom; muſt ſome means procure 
His Metcy toadvance, Juſtice ſecure : 
And ſince Magn in. ſuch Miſery was hurl'd, W 
It coſttiim more:to ſave then'make the World. 
Ob ! whata'deſpTate load of fins had we, 
When God miſt plot foroar Felicity / 
When God muſt beg us thit he may forgive, 
And dye/himſelf. before Mankind'couldlive ! 
And what ſtillare we, whein our King in vain 
Begs his. loſt Rebels to be Friends again ! | 
What flouds of Love proceed from Heaven's ſmile, 
At oncetopardonand toxtconcile! --- 
. What God himſelfhathmadehe camot hate, 
For'ttzone at to Love and Create' : 
And he's too perfatt full of Majeſty, 
To need additions from'our Miſi 
He bath a Fatheris; nota Tyrants, Joy 3 
Shews more his Pow'r tp ſave; then to deſtroy. 
Did there ten thoufand Worlds to ruine'fall, 


One 


POEMS, ww. 
One Cad could faye, one Gbsift redeem thein alt Fy 

Be ſilent, thengye narrow Squls, take heed - 11 + 1, 

—_ reficuin the Mejey you wilhneed.  !;- !,.:; 

Quny Soul, from theſe be different, *'; 1 

> thou a nabler;Precedebt. :.: - ;-| all 

As God with open Arms the World docy woo, LA 

Learn thoulike:God to > om ach $* 5216 ir/ 


As he begs-chyyoonſenc t6 pardan tlie, i! |'s: + /, 
Learn ro-{ubmiranto thy Enemy 3 - 5c 97 114 
As he ſtands raady thee to entertain; 115, 
Be thou as forwazdto return again-3: © [4119 bf 
As he was Crucifyid for and by thee; :1/ '; nun” © 


Crucifhe thou -wharzicaus'd; his ! Agony J 43! 23) WTI ? 
And like to him be morifyedfro-fin;/ iro rf 20 i 
Dye tothe. ne _ ty dfor ie thon.'- '3 DU rl I 


#3715 SH me rY INE 2d 5 vo - Xe 
: ,"* 130 A 28] iS. THEE 5 I's 997 4! 
4003 6 (15691 O17 Thelf nh. "3 +4100 AT 

M 6265 M S141 311 | 


Te falſly think it due ungo ane IE d: uf 
That we.ſhould. grieve for their ug 
He that ſurveyg\the Woeld wich { rs / Fi Tow, 
And tri pshen45qm ber groſy and weak diſguiſe 
Shall find ris, to mourgtheir Fate 3 : 20s f 
He only dies timely who dies latg.,,.,, ./ 
For.if 'twere,tplgto Children in the; Womb, 7 , -_ 
To what aSt: age of. Miſchief, they muſt come; ; .... 
Could they Cocker with how much toil and ſweat; 7 
Men count that gilded nothing, being; Great 3, . o 
What pains they, take, nof.zo be: whatthey Re. 
Rating their bliſshy others falſe og... Peg BWW 1 
And ſacrificing their Content, to be - . _—_ 
Guilty of grave. and ſerious Vavity,;;.:! T5 Bs S710 
How each hath its prope hom, 199 1 
And what one, manadmits, angther { aalerh bi-1i71 tn 
How!fxequently their a they,miſs, 11,1. 
So acne it it MW aatdion web] 
That the ſame Rerion we canhard ly figd,: . mY 


0 
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Whoisan hour togetherin one mind #(i-+, 2) 25, 


Sure they would bega Period of nth rl. 
And what we- call their {Birth would _— 
' Mankind ismad ;:for note tam live-alone, JD.” 
Becaule their Joys ſtand by 2eArpann & 22M? 21611 
And yer they quarrel at Society, 64 lt 1 bond 
And ſtrive to killthey know not indou;poe' 
We all live by Miſtake, delight in Dreams; + 

Loſt to our ſelves, and:dwtlling in Tammdites bye (n' 
Rejeting what wethave; thoughne' reſo Es 
And prizing what we never. underſtood. 

Compar'd t' our boiſterous:inconſta 

Tempeſts are calm, and Diſcords lh ' © 
Hence we reverſe the World, and eds king! 
The God that.made canbiardly pleaſe eat Mind: 
We live by chance andſlip into Events; = 
Have all of Beaſts except their Innocence. 

The Soul, which no matify þow'r can reach, a = 
That makes each Woman Man, each Man a | 
Dothfo nmuch/l6l , arid fr its 'fo fall, 
Thit ſome cont idt6 have no Sout ata}. 
'Fis either Hot'6bſerv'd; offer che beſt/* 2 013% 
By Paflion fought withal, 'By: Sin'depreſt." uh | 
Freedom of Will (God's rhage) for 311i 
And it we knowit, we pov iCnge,  V 
Our Thais ugh Kath ing car/betiore Oar own, 
Are ſilt unguided om kit HOWE,” © 36's 1 
Tirti@*ſcapes di Kands, $Water it? + Ag 
We come ro'dit'&re 'we 1 HyE37 0000 7 
Trutk; the wibItfutabe $8dtioble: <: ap MEU SLIDE 
Food of our Spitfrs; yer ht 

Errour and Shadows afe&iit cHoIeE/aKd we'?"! | 
Owe our perditive/ts/our OY 3107 th | 
If we [arch we BUCH SER, 
And when jrTHines, catitiov the lighteiidiire, i 
For moſt merfhiv, "ho , and'cat/ ind: are | 
Have nothin [effirheir Heſs thet&rhink? | 
Andthoſe (the etiquite, how fall # ſhare” 


\<7/ - 


we 
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Of Truth they find, how dark theic Notions are | 
That Terious Evennels hate | ; - | S_ 
And in a Tempeſt can þgtawa Reſt, | 
We either not attempt, or elſe decline, 

By ev'ry triffe ſnatch'd from aur deſign. 
(Others he muſt in his deceits involve, 
WhoG&THot trac ants his bin Reſol verJcy vO 
We yortthn noPudrſclves; bit foulviheReihb,} } 
Countns our Bliathye wo'#thouſagd ehalhs3!11015 11 
And with as many Slaveriesebmens1onzi ot zi 32Y 
As there are Tyrants ready to torment, 

We live upon a Rack extended ſtil] 

To one Extreme or both, but always ill. 

For ſince our Fottthe is notwnderſioad; a YDV9 {4 
We ſuffer leſs from bad thafi from thegood? N2 

The Sting is bet dreft td {odgertaſty,c? —_ Fr 309] 
As Surfeits are more dariperobi than Fafts "5 

And ta,complete the miſery to us, 

We ſee Extremes are ſtill contiguous. 

And as we run ſo faſt from whatYe hate, 

Like Squibs or Ropes, th kiiow no diiaate Rats, - 

So outward ſtoxms'ſtre Wwe bY bs) Wefindi- 

Our Fortune 40 fofderet 5 our Mitd..-: 1217 bor 
But that's encus@Vy this oy ee Ava, 1] 

A trech'rous World befirs a trech'rous ae. 

All ill's our own, the outward'ſtorms we loath 
Receive from ,ys their Birth, their Sfiog, c or both. 
And that our” Natlity ber alta doubt,” - 20 611 +4 
"Tis one new Vanity to od i it out.” ark 

Happy are th&jx6 whoih pin Ives Obs 27% 
And from reg as front his vvrdth 46th ſave. 
'Tis good not to be born; but if we maſt, | 
The next y__g > {oon to return ed duſt. 

When th une 5p o E ernit | 

Shall reſt, Fire fLBLN — (6, 4nd feg7 ili. id x 
Here * bur crawl afid' Uitery/3! 1071 
Are BA oni's oy, ice Revd! Fre 212413 O1T 9.37147 
But there ſhalt be defat' bath Aan la (te; 1 
Fax Fine, and Death, and Sin ſhall be no more. 

Q The 
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The Soul. 30 36; * G itt B11 


I. 


TOW vain a thing is Man, whoſe noblcſt Part, 

That Soul which through the World "nan 

Traverſes Heav'n, finds out the depth of Art, 
Yet is ſo ignorant at home ? F 


an - j 


In every Brook or Mirour we can find 


RefleQions of our face to be ;, 
But a true Optick to preſent our Mind 
. We hardly get, ndlerkly ſee, , 


Yet ig the ſearch afeer our ſelves we run, 
Adtions and Caufes we ſurvey ; .. 
And when the weary Chaſe is almoſt done, 
* Then from our Quet we ſlip away. , 


th 


'Tis ſtrange 8 (ad, that fince wedo believe . 
We have a Soul tnult never die, 

There are ſo few that can a Reaſon give 
How it obtains that” Life, or why. 


8:: Go 


6:  Iwondernotto find thoſe that know moſt, 

> | Profeſs fo much their Ignorance 

l Since in their own Souls greateſt Wits are loſt, 
And of themſelves have ſcarce a glance. . 


'6, Bur 
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But ſomewhat ſucEtbriidebew; iikl [yv02 21T 
That above Drofslwoahilfain xhancg bai boA 
and pine aitficria Rockmiryzon>? Ag9w 211 +942 " 
As 'twere its own Inhierdhaee11ivs 10 1:iq diiVV 


H1 , 


A Soul (clf-mooG&-whiok candilatogitduitradizonn of: 
Pierces and judges thinkpounſecto: Miclc 171 od 1 
But this groſs knapjgfyfueredcanbdedttyciidron 1:1) 
Unleſs impllfedfrokwwihrdiimi; nodw © lou oz 


83 


Diſtaaee uh& Quameiey , 2b)Bollies die!) 6 12M) & 2117 
The ſtafe of Souls canhatadidirs [£11915 cet 02 
And all the Oentearies which Ndturwfonew- 1c. 1 -þ\ 
Meet there, nor huttthemldlives, heritol bs 


gi 


9. 


God never Bodyinidde fo bright ind:glean; (1h: 
Which Good and Evik could: differnt: 1315 

What theſe words/Honefty/aud! Hidour mean: |! /. 
The Soul alone knows knwtalearboo: 1 ono © 


I 


And thought wile Mod impriſonfibberey:!: 2x 1:1 
Yet hath ſhoNetionsighher.ownp? W 100d T 
Which Senfeidorh-onlyzoggawake] anfcleag, >; oi 
But cannot at the firſt make known, 011d 7 


snT 21 Q 2 11, The 


P s a - ws 


POEMS. 


IS. 


The Soul het oivndalicien-dabab didyiil 36der wm ant 
And ind of.thd Sonſey cl 5vod,: AT 
Sces the week cerromai mba the Work iovede bug 


os (65 con 70 71 119913 2A 


12. 


ncogcern'& ſhe lives; fo much above. | [11> / 

baron rn” 9 but bn:. ©4919 

That nothing i her Encagy improve | ALE 
So ag as when thoſe firuftures ily al 


Sou 


13. 


She's then a ſubſtance ſubtile, ſtrong and PRſes.. 
So immaterial and refin'd; iy 


As ſpeaks her tam the Body's ae fecure, | 7 | 
And wholly. of a diff rend kind. | 


I4. 


Religion for reward in vain would ledk, 
Vertue were doom'd tamilery,:; |; 


All a&jons were: liki: bubbſes in a btook, 
Were't not for Immortality. ' _::: 


«2 


But as that Conquerour who Millions ſpene : ;/ 
. Thought it tao mean toigive a Mite 3 |. 


So the Worlls. Judge can-never be -4} | 
To beſtow leſs than Infinite. . -, | 


alT 25. -Q | 16. Treaſon 
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WE m_ =: =; 
Treaſon _—_ war's peel 
. A AA ny T_- 
Re will god 1 1 FI 
He fs 
ben i 1o bn} "_ 
Ac i '"TÞ.. jit, | BY ! 
It is or Raney one one the e wy things, .-. OY 
By th elr com Panion inclind 


Which ing 165 Own weakneſs ly bring = 
The faine opinion to the Mind., . -- 


#1] AQ”: 
wt | 184; 


We ſtifle our a Sun, ard live in Wade z * 
But where its beams do once a 7 {oil 


They make that perſon of himſelf afra 
And to his pwn n as moſt ſevere. 


0 Fi 


is.” 


For ways, to FR "7 and. our breaſts diſguiſe 
From outwatd ſearch, we ſoon may find : 


Bur who can bis own Soul bribe or ſurprile, 
Or fin withofit a ſting behind ? 


209. 


He that commands himſelf is more a Prince 
Than he who Nations keeps in awe; , 

Who yield coll that does their Souls convince; 
Shall never need another Law. 


Happineſs. 


£3 


#W\aMm1 8 


QI TE 

vir Worn fAlnices nolss:'} 
uM 

IN ties WeWen' bu 
It dwells not in Mafi'sSelf& 1 9H 


That want by growing fond of its diſguile. 
The falſe _—_ of Joy deceive, 
And (eeki to her ke we-cleave. 
For Ck APR CRC LEP Key 
Whether . Ph. le I AR KEA'SE i o 
While Af 6i Woild'is this,” 
To ſeek that Good Wh RA Wey/ Uri iT 
And all the ſeveral Paſſions men expreſs 
Are but for Pleaſure in Fe KAdne drels. 
They hope for Hz ine in bei at 
Or Yes xe Loy then CUES oh are a 
But the Good. m Nan mes real Ire out, EI _ 
For which id vain' 4/27 do dip 9 dou be; 3, | A | 
And bath ſuch ſecret EL meg within in, _ 
Though all abroad be ſtorms, yet he cat < ing. 
His peace 1s made, all's quiet" i that place, 


Where, Nature 3;gur Gand HH fo by Grace.. ... . 
This inward Calm Fl but Sib, ak | 
For he can neithe [ FRA le 00 
But in the _— £3 
Doth ſtill a new ric FF ent on M4, 
Innocent Epicure! whoſe fin - mac 

Can furniſh him with a contimial feaſt. 


A Prince at 0 wh J Scenters,can rr ; 


7 
Valuing ony;9 tl oi + 


He ſt y rd! Cnr IF We 7 


Harmleſs for Ga runiry.:). - = 
Bur he's t1duſtrions OPRa to dif} Pence,. af 


And therein onely covets eminence. 
Otherygdo'court applauſe and fame, but he 
Thinks all the giddy noiſe but Vanity. 


a. 
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He takes no pains to be obſerv'd or ſeen, 
While all his a&s are echoed, from within. 
He's till himſelf, when Company are gone; 
Too well employ d evertatlealanc}: } » 4/1, 
For ſtudying Gefliiw albhis rotames, be; . 20 bo/ 
Begins the bufineſs of Eeerrdity-1} 0:0! | 511) 39195) , 
And unconcern'd wickiobegrorainsa power, bak 
To ſuck (like Bees) a ſweet from ev'ry flower. 
And as the Manna of the Iſraelites 

Had ſeveral taſtes to pleaſe all Appetites : 
So his Contentment is thagrathohich food;'[+1;1 1.) 
That makes all-Gates-ſeant fit/as wtB'as ghd: F. 
He dares not wiſh, nor: hiyown fate:propouladl |, / 
But, if God ſends, reads Lid imevary wound): 7 
And.would not loſe for all the joys of Senſe 
The glorious pleaſures of Obedience. 
His better part can neither change nor loſe, 


And all God's POSI IE 0s, je pI TH 
; JVMMALE © 3; 2129 9% 911 11:27 WO 
{V0} 111 NC 10 


TO ? 2” E ſ +" 
wed -:oihilils hared 2507 5601 


Ow weak a Star dothirule Mankind, :;) - :j 7 
Which awgg.its tnine to the ſame + : | 
Caules which Nature bad defigd'&!/don : + T7 
To cheriſh and preſetye:the frathe] 1-1/7 


2, 


As Commonwealths may berfecare;:: 3*42 © 
And no retffote [avaſibh read 3: - Df 312 þ 
Yet may a ſadder fall endore:.. -* G34 | 

From Traitors ir ehthy boſom brel $ =: 11502 
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. 1 10 t> \ ſ ,1do No CG] 5 _ Try «421-1 
iu MG i908) 315 2Rg 2h if ol T7 
MIB Vis 00D « il ici WULy | 
So while we feel-no- violence, 1 | homers 9 il-p7 00 f 
And on burdtes Hiealehidh. erallye) 2; ibuft 101 

A ſecret hand doth ſnatchwohence,5'! th 25,3 (192% 
And i; ares hag thexdult. i. ' I (12 9 bt, 


' JW & 0 + 4 ! lov) 1 
' TER AMP 6 bi/ 
4+ </;-opak 
: *þ#6, 13 C2TI65 i Y DE 
Yet careleſly we run-our race} | 45011114 0) wil © 


As if we'could Death's — $ 45002 581; 
And think:not op:the narrow! fpace/'is 10 gh 
BetweenaTable-and aGrave-! , bro! © 10,004 


10 eyot 2 IgG lol 3on ?; ona! 
©3"271" Th gt 4 to J] flaala 2 21019 vc 
Mi tf 12101011 11633 767 mind 2; 


But ſince Carden wh Dearh.vepriowidiv - CoD IIs br 

Our Souls and Fame we ought to mind, 

For they our Bodies will ſurvive; © rg 
That goes beyond, this. ſtays behigd. 


. 6- 


If I be ſure. my $vil is ſafe;/0!. 4 a 
And that my! Ationswall nights - Sf Þ 3 

My Tomb a nobler E pitaph; 7! 18) ping av) 
Than chat I only liyd-and dy'd; bus tit: &) 


7+ 


So that in varioug-accident vi: iu go 1 tongD 7, 
I Conſcience my exld bidnout hoes 20 baf 

I with that caſe ad innaeence!';} +1 {4} 7. 25rm 19 
Shall dic, as'Infdnts godtailldeps: 21031614 1101! 


To 
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rich ab mov: &&LOT 


.* 7 -- 
k 


__—_— 


4 gd 11-12 == THETA EREDTE 
To the _—  Mejſy on bet _ "aca 
| Kecowel ty. -*: 
dyi. 1 $a 4 In y 


He publick-Blatloaſs that's rot \breſtor d;" 
For yeur'eſcapefrom whar we ſo deplor d; 

Will want:as \rallocſimblaiiceias bekef, © 
Unleſs our Jay;be medſur'd by out! Grief. 
When in your Fever we with terrour ſaw 
At once our Hopes and Happineſs —_ 
And every. criſe$:did. with jealous fear -\ 
Enquire the News we ſcarce durſt ſtay to wa 
Some dying Princes have'their Servants ſlain, 
Thar after death they might not want a Train. 
Such cruclty were here a needleſs ſin ; 


For had,our faral Fears, prophetick been, , 
Sorrowglone "Rt ſeryl Ice would. } e done, 
And you by: Nations jx ern Alt d On. , 5, 
Your danger was in eyiry Viſa E em, Le ih 


And onely yopr WOE ie The ſeenc, 11 Hives þ; 
But all our zeal Grief, Sh WL Nha 7 


4d ids 


He loſt three Foy ns 9pce with Ly is agen vl 
Lab'ring your a Fe pegl « owt: 
Nor _—— wi El} Unin oo IB (1; vt _ oy 


His Genixs diy tame PO TWP" 
And his da quen rn ] lious, F Tepe ; 


Ar once the Thragien) 0 low and wie } 
Till be his lof Felicity Ferrigy: he: it 46320; 67) 


And with the moving co b wo- | 

Fs Spuſe recover'd fro + below 

50 "the King' S grief o from: TP Fats _ - 

Who mourn'd with the ſamg fortune that he woo'd 1 

Aoi to his happy Paſſion we have been' 

Now twice oblig'd forkg adbifd:a/Quecnams: 11; 

But how ſevere a Choicc:had youto make, 

10 R When % 
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When you muft Heav'n delay, or Him forſake ; 

Yet fince thoſe joys you ma e ſach haſte rofind » 
Had ſcarce been fall if be were left behind, + 
How well did Fate decide your inward Arife, 

By making hima Preſent of your Life ; 

Which reſcu'd Bleffing he muſt — as 
Since our -Offtences could it not de $ 
For none but Death durſt rival him in you'! ; 

And Death himſelf was battled In it $90. 


——_— 


Upon Mr. how rips Retiremens. 

"© /-:3} 51 > 13631 
ODE. 
I. 


O, no, Luna Wars thou haſt 
Toolong my eafice' Heart betra 
And me too lon by Fgot-ball' dr y LY 
But I am wifer frown at laſt, 
And will improve by all that T have paſt. 
I know 'ewas juſt T ſhould be praftis'd on 3, 
F6t Þ was told before, _. 
And toldih ſober and inſtrudtive lore, >. 
How hitcteall chat erred thee have wor : 


And yet Iwoyld e ary tobe undone. 

Now by my fi ga etter taught, 

And ſhallower comm ommit qrn that ſeuph faule. 
Qo; get ſome gther Fo 


m rhow mayſt next a Jole : 

On me thy frowns thou doſt in vain beſcow 3 
For Ibn bow”: 
To he as s Hy and 1; 35tefery' 'd; hon, 


zf = } 31 tris lh 211 
WE ”" "A 
YR #7 CTFOUWU% VC, 


In my remate anOiwinble ſear 
Now I magain/poſſeſt - 
| 1 
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Of that late fugitive, my Breaſt, Q 11 
Fromall thy tumuſts and from all chy heat | P1211 
Te find aquiet anda cobl'retreat;! > 7 nf 3 
And on the Fetters I have worn _ s 
Look with expericncd and revengeful-ſcorn © 
In this my (ovraign Privacy. | 
'Tis true I cannot governthee,#! F 
But yet my ſelf -I may ſubdue; '- {rol fe) 
And that's the nob[er [Empire of the\two. | 
If ev'ry Paflion had got leave 
Its ſatisfaGiion to receive, 
Yet I wouldit a higher pleaſure call, 
To conquer one; then — chern'all. 
} "Y\ 0} 301: god Gy | 
2001 of Lun EET. 
For thy :ticobMikne Sea, noimore_.. .;-. {,. 
Pie leave that ſafe and folid'Shore:t 11 51 1; 
No, though toptoſper it the cheat,: ;:- -i'1 ) 
Thou ſhould my Deſtiriy defeat, | 10 hl 
And make me be Belov'd, or Rich, ori Great :'-;/! -1 
Nor from my ſelf ſhouldſt me teclain 


Withall the note atd all the boyd of lame. 
Judiciouſly Fe thele de dy y tb of 
Too ſmall the Barkain,and to —_ on Price, ol - 
. For them t6 cozen twits,::. |, + 1v9 "_ 
At length this ſecret I'bave learn th * 011 = 


Who will be happy,miſt beitneoncern Fy 

Muſt all their Comfort inthein: Bolaatiwcary: 1 vo oo Ta 
And ſeek their treaſyreand'thieir power here. 1s 
21010 9517 DILC, 11443 onde atk 

ot 1003 19 Gaol 10 AWWW tx ii co 6 


No other Wealth will I aſpire, 

But that of Nature to admire ; 
Natenvy on a Laurel will beſtow, 
Whilſt I have any in my Garden grow. 

And when I would be Crear, 
R 2 


124 POEMS. 


'Tis but aſcending to a Seat -/+:;,1 i” 
Which Nature ina: lofty-Rock hath built ; . 
A Throne as free from trouble as from guile.. . - 

Where when my Soul her wings does raile ' :* 

Above what Worldlings fear or praiſe, ., - :/ 
With innocence and quiet pride Fle fit, + © 
And ſee the humble waves pay tribute to my feet. 
O Life Divine, when free from joys diſcas'd, - + -: 
Not always merry, but 'tis always pleas d ! 


5 


A Heart, which'is too great a thing 

To be a Preſent for a Perſean King, 

Which God himſelf would have to be his Court, 

Where Angels would officionſly reſort, 

From its own height ſhould much'decline, : -: 
If this Converſe it ſhould refign | 
(11]-natur2d World! ) for thine. 
Thy unwiſe rigour hath thy Empire loſt ; 
It hath not only (etme free, 
But it hath made me ' fee; 

They onely can of thy poſſeſſion boaſt, | 

Who do enjoy thee leafty;and underſtand thee moſt. 

For lo, the Man whom all Mankind admir'd, - 

( By ev'ry Grace adorn'd, and eviry Muſe infpit'd ) 
Is now triumphancly retir'd. ' -:-- j 
The mighty Cowley this hath done, 

Andover thee a Parthian Conqueſt won:: 

| Which furureAges ſhall-adore, : rd: 

| And which in this ſubdues thee more 

Then either Greek, or Roman ever could before. 


c) qt; 


g <q \ 
eJ;oitl 
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The Irifli Grey hound. 


Ehold this.Creature's Form and Rate, 
Which Nature therefore did create, 

That to the World might he expreſt 
What meen therecan be ina Beaſt; 
And that we in this ſhape may find 
A Lion of another kind. -. A P 
For thi; Heroick beaſt does ſeem © 7 = 
In Majeſty to Rival him; p 
And yet vouchſafes, to Map, to ſhew | 
Both ſervice and ſubmiſſion too. , 
From whence we this diſtintion hav: | 
That Bcaſt is fierce, but this is brave. 
This Dog bath 4 iwſcIf Tubdu'd,* 
That hunger cannot make him rude : 
And his behaviour does confeſs 
True Courage dwells with Gentlenel(s. 
With ſterneſt Wolves he gares engage, 
And ads on them ſucceſsfy] rage. 
Yet tod much courtefie may chance [ONE 
To put him out of countenance. _ 
When in his oppaſers hload, 
Fortune hath made his yertue good ; 
This Creature from an A ſo brave 
Grows not more ſullen, but more grave. 
Mans Guard he would be, riot hisTport, 
Belieyinghe hath-ventur dfor't; 
Bur yet no blood or ſhad.pr;(pent +... 
Canever make him inſolent. 

Few;Menof him; es do. great things havelearmn'd, 

And when th'are doneto be ſo unconcern'd: 


7 vw cr 


"Ip £\1 


Song s 


POEMS: 
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SONG. 


| Tothe tune of Sommer nous pas trop heurenx. & 


wm . 1 (? # 
Y _ \J p 

S + 

— i 


Ow prodigious is my fate, | 

Since I can't determine clearly, 

Whether you'l do more ſeverely 

Giving me your | love or hate! 

For if you with kindneſs blefs me, 
Since from you I ſoon muſr part; ok 

Fortune will ſo difp > Fw 
That your Love will break 4; heatt. ph"=xn 


But fince Death all ſorrow ctites; '® PW 
Might I chuſe:my way of Tying," | 

I could wiſh the arrow flyin 2 #3 Dc; 

From Forrunes Quiver, n from y "mY G0? 

For in the ſad unuſual ſtory” 7 fOTHG | 200g 
How my wretched heaft' wis tori," JJQ 4% 2:0 oF 

It will more conceth yourglogry,'' +" FG 

I by abſence fell chef {co A (1k (OM 915 7, 11 | 


Va1%./ T7 I! 11: "i f 


Tom 40'1 e207 U'H- Ei: 
A Dialogue berching Luca ) and Rofanik, Initavng 
that of GondletFhenſis!. O'(1« 11.0% 


Tr117 7 : \NIC 224 #3 5:þ 
Ros. V: Luriha teave'the Mhaetcaln 1tops, 1 
Anddikeaneateratrs 13 in) i by 


Luc. How ſhall I then forſake my — a Flocks 
Bequeathed to my care ? 

Rox..8hepherdels, thy Flocks will not be leſs, 

Alt _— thou ſhould'ſt come hither. 


PUEMYS. 25 


- Luc. ButI fear, the World will be ſevere, 
$h uld I leaye them to go thither. 
w_ uy ed, Fyou'on t that Jepbnd, way 
of edits ow torrent. - 1. 
As Rather I neat thee would five as dye, 
Would Fortune but conſent 1 | 
Ros. But did you ask leave t6 & fove me too, ,, n 
That others ſhould ing 8 
Luc. Nor all Mankind; a fiatagem' can fiad 
Which from that bibact drive me. - 
Ros. Better 't had been, 1 Ivor chad never ſeen, m f 
Then that content to rags a . pr: 
Luc. Such are thy Charms,F well wit ini c ar 
Could my porn ch Ae rj 
Ros. When Life isdone, ty World to bs 1 ge, 
Andall our cares do & : 
Luc. Nay Iknow there's nothing ſweet below he 
Unleſs it be a Friend. | 
Ros. Then whilſt \ we live, this Joylet's $ ; Bike andgi give 
. Since death us ſoon will fever. | | 
Lac. But I truſt, when crumbled into duſt, . 
We ſhall meet and love for ever. | 


"2»>£ 


tht Ah _ WW OY WY ow | A. et. a 


a 


Song te the Thwe of Ade Phillis - » 


Is crue our Lite but Pl long diſeaſe \ 
Made up of real pain and ſeeming I 
You Stars, who thele entangled fortuacygive;:;;.;: / 
Ogellmewhy', | 1, >" 
It s-ſo bard-4q dye; |, . 
. Yee wfhacack owes, 


If with ſome pleaſure y we our gi betray...” 1 by 5: 


It coſts us dearer t 
For time or TE Le dens = 
Y 16} 1511 


Our 
Th 17 eb; —- 


et 
An 


Y 
#35 


hy” re we Fae ee it ly 
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b —C— df — vi 


An Epitaph on my Honoured Mother-in aw 
Mrs. Phillips of Portheynon in abr 
who dyed Fan. 1. Anno 166; | 


Eader ſtay, i ic isbut juſt 3, gt! 
Thou doft not tread on common duſt. 
For underneath this ſtone does ye . 
One whoſe name can never dye: 
Who from an Honour'd Linage ſprung, 
Was to another matched Young 3 
Whoſe happineſs ſhe ever ſought; _ FP 
One blefling was,and r many brought. ., 
And to her ban”: her faith did prove 
By fifteen pledges of thee Love. 
Bar when by, Death of him depriv d,. 
An bonourable Widow liv'd 
Full four ge twenty years, wherein 
Tha ſhe had much al 
| Saw many of, her children fall, 
And publick Ruine threaten all. | 
Yet from above aſſiſted, ſhe | 
Both did andſuffer'd v worthily. —_ 
She to the Crown, and Church adher, 
And in their Sorrows them rever'd, | 
With Piety which knew no ſtrife; - 1-1 | 
But was as ſober as her life. _ | b 
A furniſh'd:Teble; open door, Las PTE 12k 
That for her Friends, this for the Poo 
She kept 3 yet did het fortune find, ' 
Too nartowifot her nobler Mind ; | 
V Vhich ſecking,objeds to relieve, yo; 
Did foodtoraiy \ FP s giv TL —_— 112 | 
Whoinher Life? rio vant Uid kilo, | b 410 1.0 
But all the*Pbot are oo now. L110 2017 10] 
Yet hold, her fame Pai =—_— 
To need a written plcaph. "* ft bo | 


| 


«d, Her 
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Her Fame was ſo confeſs'd, that ſhe 
Can never here forgotten be, 


Till Cardigar it felt become, 
Tots own ruin'd heaps a Tomb. 


—— 


Lucafia, Roſania, and Orinda parting at 
a Fountain, July 1663. 


TI, 


Ere, here are our enzoyments done, 
And fince the Love and Grief we wear - 

Forbids us cither word or tear, | 
And Art wants here expreſſion, 
See Nature furniſh us with one. 


2, 


The kind and mournfuk Nymph which here 
Inhabits in her humble Cells, 
No longer her own ſorrow tells, 

Nor for it now concern d appears, 

But for our parting ſheds theſe tears. 


3» 


Unleſs ſhe may afflied be, 
Leſt we ſhould doubt her Innocence ; 
Since ſhe hath loſt her beſt pretence 
Unto a matchleſs purity ; 


Our Love being clearer far than ſhe. 


4 


Cold as the ftreams that from het flow 

Or (if hee privater receſs” | 

A greater Coldneſs can expreſs) 
S 
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Then cold as thoſe;dark beds of Snow - - 
| Our hearts are at this pazting blow. - 
ll 99- - O Or Es 
But Time that has both wings and feet, 
Our Suffering Minutes being ſpent, 
Will Viſit us with new Content. 


And ſure, if kindneſs be ſo ſweet, 
'Tis harder to forget than meet. 


Go 10163 11/5 216 =y 


Then though the ſad adica we ſay, 
Yet as the wine we. hither bring; 
Revives, and then exalts the Spring 3 

So let our hopes to meet allay, 

The fears and Sorrows of this day. 


We w_ _ ah. 
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A F arewel to Roſania. FS” 


Y Dear Roſanza, ſometimes be ſo kin, ... .. 
| To think upon the friend thou leav'ſt behind 
And wiſh Thee here, to make my joys compleat, 
Or elſe me there, to ſhare thy bleſt Retreat. 

But to the Heart which for thy Loſs doth mourn, 
The kindeſt thought is that of quick return. 


PT mW . 
\# ty 5 if ie 


» 


To my Lady Arine Boyle, 1 ſaying Lleok'd angrily 


upon ber. 


— 


Dor'd Valeria, and.can you conclude, 
Oh in ſuch Jngraticude3 -.. ; 1/41, 
And ſo miſ-ſpell the Layguage of my face,  --} 
When in my heart you, have, fo greats Place ? / 

if A Ah 


PUEAMS; iz 
Ah be aſſur'd.Lcovldnq bok dice - 

To you, at; fall.of paſliog;and EY t- 

Or if my looks have;play;g;chat rreagh/rous part; 
And ſo mughymil-interpratedfmy. bbact; -i!. ,: 

I ſhall fargiva them thas;gne,fa leſs; 51; 
Than all theis, als andcheiuglhagfs.! 1 1-11 - 
And had mysty I Rs apPear: 
Always unhand{quie, than,vace;aofincere.,,;/1-- 7 -. 
Bur I-muſt thank your exxoar, hichpeocare! 01: 
Me luch obliging Jealowhe as' YOURS. /{,- - 
For at that quarrel Ican,ne're reping;; | | — 
Which ſhews your kindnek, though-ic queſtions 
To your Concern I pardoo. your diſtruſt, TO 
And prize  ypur biove,! 'EV;A hen Waoud:. TX 


” 1 ; . A. ACN 4 tf; a7 
Q ;< ' 


1 fs 
1] | Orgs Welch ſoangnage, 


et 4 threes 


F Honour to 20 ancient. = be due; 

Or Riches challenge it fan one that's new, 
The Britiſh Language claimg i in cither (enſe, 
Both for its Age, and for. its Opulence. 

Burt all, great things muſt be, from us.cemoy'd, 
To be with higher reverence belov'd. | 
So Landskips which in Proſpeds diſtant Iye, 
With greater wonder draw the pleaſed Eye. 
Is not great Troy go, one dark ruine hurl'd? 
Once the fam'd Scene of all. the fighting world. 
Where's Athens now,to whom Rome Learning owes, 
And the ſafe Lawrels that adorn'd her brows ? 
A ſtrange reverſe of Fate ſhe did endure, 
N-ver once greater, theh ſhe's now obſcure. 
E'ne Rome her ſelf can but ſome footſteps ſhow. 
Of Scipio's times, or thoſe of Cicero: 
And as the Roman and the Grecian State, 
The Britiſh fell, the ſpoil of Time and Fate. - 
But though the Language hath che beauty loſt, 
Yet ſhe has ſtill ſome great Remains to boaſt. ; 
S 2 or 
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For 'twas in that, the/ſacred Bards of old; - - 
In deathleſs Numbers did their thoughts unfold. 
In Groves, by Rivers, and on fertile Plains, ' © 
They civiliz'd and taught the bſt'ning Swains ; 
Whilſt with high raptores, and as great ſucceſs,  - 
Virtue they cloath'd in Mufick's charming dreſs. * 
This Merſin ſpoke, who in his gloomy Cave, 
Ev'n Deſtiny her {elf ſeemi'd'to enſlave. 

For to his ſight the future time was known, 
Much better than'to others is their own :' 

And with ſuch ſtate;. PrediQions from hind fell, 
As if he did Decree; and not Foretell. © 

This ſpoke King Arthsr, who, if Fame be true, 
Could have compelFd Mankind to {peak'it too:.. 
In this once B2adiccs valour taught, 

And ſpoke more nobly than her Souldiers fought : 
Tell me what Hero conld do more than ſhe, - 
Who fell at once for Fame and Liberty ? 

Nor could a greater Sacrifice belong, 

Or to her Childrens, or her Countries wrong. 
This ſpoke CaraGacys, who was fo brave, 

That to the Roman Fortune check he gave ; 

And when their Yoke he conld decline-no more, 
He it ſo decently and nobly wore, 

That Rome her {elf with bluſhes did believe, 

A Britain would the Law of Honour give ; 

And haſtily his chains away ſhe threw, 

Leſt her own Captive elfe ſhould her fubdue. 


Mmereteearall.. 


To the Counteſrof Thaner, upon ber marriage. 


Ince you who Credit to all wonders bring, 
Thar Lovers can believe, or Poets fing ; 


Whoſe only ſhape and faſhion does exprefs, 
Your Vertue is your nature not your dreſs; 
In whom the moſt admir'd extreams appear, 
Humble and Fair, Prudent and yet fincere : 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe matchlefSvbrth eranſmits fach a rajes, 
As thoſe that envy ir are fore'd'to prifife, 150) | 
Since you have found ſuch avilluſtrioas f phelis '; 
And ate reſoly'd'to fix Yo! plociesthete; LE 
A heart whoſe bravery to his Sex ſecures 

As much Renown as you have done to yours ; 

And whoſe perfeQtons in obtaining you, 

Are both diſcover d and rewarded too ; 

'Twere almoſt'equab'boldnt(sto invert 1 
How to increaſe yonr Merit'or Content. 

Yet ſure the Muſes penn of have to weak 


- But they will ia it y6u'I-bert er hay Y K ; 
The Dn 4 hich fo ly 6 your taſtre owes} \; 
Muſt alſo pay you its offictoils vows: © 7 


But whilſt this ſhews re and their tt, 
Let me too ſpeak the] 5m rr hg $24 04 

Whole ruder Offrings date proach your ſhrine, 
For you, who merit theirs, can pardon mine. 
Fortune and Virtue with fuch hear cbntend 
(As once for Rome) now to make yai! their friend : 
And you ſo well can this prefer to that, 
As you can neither feat, nor mend your Fate : 
Yet fince the votes of joy'from all are due, 
A lovelike mine, muſt find 'fome withes too. 

May you in this bright Conſtellatjon fer, 
Still ſhew how much the Good ontſhine the Great : 
May you be courted with'all joys of ſenſe, 
Yet place the higheſtin ybur innocence 3 
Whole praiſe may you enjoy, but nor regard, 
Finding within both motive and reward. 
May Fortune fill co yourtcommands be juft, 
Yet ſtill beneath your kingnefs or 7 truſt. 
May you no trouble either feef or | 
' But from your pity for what others "<a ; 
And may the happy owner of your breaſt, 
Still find his paſſion with his joys encreas d; ; 
Whilſt every moment your concern makes known, 


And gives him too, freſh reaſon for his own : 4 
An 
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Andfrom thij bees! 
All that is wiſcand lovely; loft and brave ::!; 1-1! 
Oc if all wiſhes we'in'one-wouldgire, ct 107 5 
For him, and tos the 05 pI. may ge —_ | 
312): @ fl 091 yveavend © 
7 WET 10! 6 AWC 7 7 ſ! 
E- P. IT mY Þ "A: lothy ' 


© 1690971 fiir 3 151 


On her Son H. P. & St. Syth.s Church, x her bo 


119) .alſo- liendnperred. ves 
Hat on \ Earch deſerves our eraf Y 

} V "Yquth\and. Beaury;both arg hb - 
Long we gathering are pv, PUN, m_ 
What, one mor | 
Seven years,ch 
A Son, a.hon 1 is. m1 
So exadtly limb! v1 and fair, ... - 
Full of good Spirics, ng ' ey 
As along life promiled, : 
Yet, in leſs than fix "weeks de 
Too promiſing, too great a me 
In ſo ſmall room to;be conkin'd : 
Therefore, as fit.zn. Heav'neg dwell, 
He quickly broke the ps: ſhell: 
So the ſybrle Alchymiſt, 
Can't with Hermes Seal; Led 
The powerful ſpicit's ſubtler flight, 
But 'twilhbid him long good night. 
And ſo the Sun if .it ariſe _ | 
Halt ſo glorious as his Eyes, 
Like this Infant, takes a ſhrowd, 
Buried in a morung Cloud. 


| 
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— 


On the death;of my Lord Rich, ouly Son-to the Earl 
of Warwick, who dyed of the ſmall Pox, 
7 1.6.6 4- 


Ave not ſo many lives of late. 
Suffic'd to quench the greedy t thicſt of Fate? 


Though to encreaſe the mournful purple Flood, 
As well as Noble, ſhe drank Royal Blood z 

That not.content, againſt us to engage 

Our own wild fury, and Uſurpers rage 3 

By ſickneſs now, when all that ſtorm 1s paſt, 

She ſtrives, to hew our Heros down as faſt ; 

And by the Prey ihe chuſes, ſhews her Aim 

Is to extinguiſh, all the Engliſh Fame. 

Elſe had this generous Youth we now have loſt, 
Been ſtill his Friends delight, and Coyntry's boaſt; 
And higher rais'd the Il]uſtrious Name he bore, 
Than all our Chrggicles had done before. 

Had Death confider'd e re he ſtruck this blow, 
How many noble hopes twould overthrow ; 

The Genius of his Houſe (who did complain » 
That all her Worthies now dy.d o re again) 

His flouriſhing, and yer untainted years ; 

His Fathers anguiſh, and his'Mothers tears; 

Sure he had been perſwaded to reſent, 

Nor had for ſo much early {weetnels, ſent 
That fierce Diſeaſe; which knows nat how to ſpare 
The Young, the Great, the Kaowing, or the Fair. 
Bur we as well might flatter every wind, 
And court the' Tempeſts to; be lefs,unkind, 
As hope from churliſh Death to'ſnatch bis Prey, 
Who is as furions and as deaf as they 3. 

And who hath cruelly ſurpriz'd in him, 
His Parents joy, and all the World's efteem. 

Say treacherous hopes that whiſper in our ear, 

. Still to expect ſome ſteady comfort here, p 
An 
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And though we oft diſcover all your Arts, 
Would ſtill betray onr diſappginted Hearts ; 
What new delufion can you now prepare, 
Since this pale obje& ſhews how falſe you are ? 
"Twill fully anſwer all you have to plead, 
If we reply, Great Warwick's Heir is dead : _ 
Bluſh humane Hoyes and Joys, and then be all 
In ſolemn mourning at this Funeral. 

For ſince ſuch expeQations brittle prove, 


What cafi we (afely either Hope or Love ? 


The Virgin. 


He things that make a Virgin pleaſe, 
She that ſecks, will find them theſe ; 
A Beauty, not go Art in debt, 
Rather agreeable than great 3 
An Eye, wherein at once do meet, 
The beams of kindneſs, and of wir ; 
An undiflembled Innocence, | 
Apt not to give, nor take offence : f 
A Converſation, at once, free 
From Paſlion, and from Subtlety ; 
A Face that's modeſt, yet ſerene, . 
A ſober, and yet lively Mcen ; | 
The vertue which does her adorn, 
By honour guarded, not by ſcorn ; 
With ſuch wile lowlineſs indu'd, 
As never can be jnean, or rude ; 
That prudenc negligence enrich, . 
And Time's her filence and her ſpeech ; 
Whoſe equal mind does always move, 
Neither a foe, nor ſlave to Love ; 
And whoſe Religion's ſtrong and plain, 
Not ſuperſtitious, nor prophane. 


PO A 


. - . % . 
$ - - 
* * #F*% » þ 4 
— _ rat. 


' 


"i 
Upon the graving o Fber HEL whom a "ak, in, | 
_ Barnelmes Walks.. .. T4 Þ 


Th. Lo 


Las how hb acvine: are we, | 
Thus tg reward the courteous Tree, .. 
Who its broad ſhade affording us, | 
Delſerves not to be wounded thus !. 
Sce how rhe, Yielding Bark complies- 
With our ungrateful injuries, 
And ſeeing this, ſay how much then |. 
Trees are more generous then Men, 
Who by a Nobleneſs ſo pure 
Can fell ofige,400 then endure. 


_— 


" ah —_ 
- —_ 4 — . 


To my deareſt PER Mrs. A. Or, TRL 77 UH 
_ greateſt loſs.. 


S when two ſiſter rivelets EL cre ' 
From that dark bed of ſnow-wherein SE ſlept, 

By private diſtant currents under-ground | 

Have by Meanders cichers. boſom found, - 

They ſob aloud and break down what withſcood, 

Swoln by thezr own embraces toaflood: 

So when my ſympathy for fy dear grief 

Had brought me near, in. ho to, ,S1ve1 relief, 

I found my; ſorrow heighten when ſo joyn'd, 

And thine;increasd b OE ſocombin'd, 

Since to the bleeding opes'of many Linh = 

I could contribute nothing but MY.te 

Fears which to Li In 6 were Ju 


And ro by oſs T that Jo hug N 
For thy harift ry chab ove. : 
The oqueneh, of | allgur grief and love; | ' 


That it would | lo Jonpypt to ys Hearſe... 
To think ro crowd his worth intoayerſg; * 
« ,1@ T "> Couts 
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Could I by miracle ſuch praiſe indite, 

Who with more caſe and Juſtice weep then write, 
He was all thar which Hiſtory can boaft, g 

Or bolder Poetry had e're engroſs 'd: 

So pi@us, juſt, noble, diſcreet, and kind, . 

Their beſt Ideas knew not how to find.” £\ 
His ſtrong Religion not on'ttifles ſpent, i 

Was uſeful, firm, early, and eminent, ' 

Neyer betray dto indigeſted heat, 

Nor yet entic'd from what was ſafely great. 

And this ſo ſoon, as if he had foreſight, 

He muſt begin betimes whoſe noon is night. 

His vertue was his choice, and not hischance, 

Not mov'd by Age, nor born of fgnorance. 

He well knew whom, and what he did believe, 

And for his Faith did not diſpute, butlive, - — 
And iy'd juſt like his infant Innocence, 
But that was crown'd with free obedience. 
How did he ſcorn defign, and equally 
How much abhorr'd this Ages vanity ! 
He neither lik'd it's tumults, nor its Joys, \ 
Slighted alike Earths pleaſures, and her noiſe. 
But unconcern'd in both, in his own mind 
Alone could powet and Gatisfadion find. * 
A treaſury of merit there lay hid, a6 
Which though he ne're cotifels'd, his ations did. 
His Modeſty unto. his verrue ſent ER WT 
At once,a ſhadow and an ornament. * * » EN 
But what could hide thoſe filial ries ke phi FORTY 
How much he lov'd,how pradently obey” d? th 
How as a brother Wd he juſtly ſhare 
His kind concery berwixt refp and care ? 
And to a wife 


4 


fully did e prove | 
How wiſelyhe conld j Mates Ree fondlylave ? 


As Husbands ſeri6 (vers hd.” 
He valu'd all of "Ig "Bur lov ther mind ; ; 


And with a pafſioh ide this Riddſe true, © Prog | 
[Twas ever perfet?, and yet Mfr brew, © 21 .30:t lt 7 


Such 
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Such handſome thoughts. his Breaſt difdgyer Wn iT 
He durſt do anythivg, butywhat wapills , -: 01177 
Unlike thoſe Gallants who, ale thei ms Tim v IM 
As opportunity) to 4G FINS nonihnn” wo bop 
And loſt in wine or. vaguy (when _ouhe:: _ of nol 
They dye too ſoon, becauſt;chey. lis too long 
But he has hallowed)ſo/ hipeasly deatÞ1i'ttc » +, ul 
"Tis almoſt ſhame radeawyleogre breath, 4 nod] 
. I can no more, they that canmyſt have, bard!) 1. - 

To be more elaquent aod leſs;Gongem'd. ;- 813 5126 
Bur all that Nobls Juſtice;zo þs Name, a T.on 
His 6wn good Aggel-will commit to.Fame..:, . 
Could grief recall this happjneſs;againy T7 
Of thy dear ſorrowT would ge re; complain, bo _ 
But ſuch an oppaxtgnity, would take, 1141 
To grieve an uſelefs life out-for thy ſpke-! .. -/; {7 
But fince it cannot, Imuſh pray thee live, FOO: 
That ſo. much af Chariſtzs, may-ſarviye,' | 
And that thou d@not a& ſo hart to! Love, - 
As that his glory ſhould thy forrow: move : 
Endure thy Joſstill Heav'nſhall itrepay,' --;;; 
Upon thy laſt and glorious wedding-day, _ VÞ} | 
When thou ſhaſt know him more; andquickly fin 
The love increas'd by being ſo refind, | 

And there polleſs him without parting fears,” 

AsI my friendſhip free ſrom futhre tears. 


2 %2 41 W io WT 


— 
m—_—— 


Orinda to Lucaſja | parting. Oftober i66r, at London. 


Dieu dear obje& of my Loves exceſs, 
And with thee all my hopes of happineſs, 
With the ſame ferventand unc nged heart 
Which did it's whole ſelf once to thee impart, 
(And which though fortune has ſo ſorely bruis'd, 
Would ſuffer more, to be from thisexcus d). 
Ito reſign thy dear Converſe NTubriie, 
Since I can neither keep, normexrit it. + 
T 2 Thou 
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Thou haſt too/ Prgwne confined been; 1! 


Who ruine (nnd arg out; withigs * GH ſtu, 

My mind is ſore below thy tendernbfs} ods 2, | 
And my condition does deferveit fels ; L mnog: Q ef 
I'm ſo entangl@nd folsſta ching- - j #7 (1 hoy 1 En 
By all the' ſhotks' my dailforrowbting, * > vol 


That would'tf6i for thy'old'0ri#i2 all ol OBEY 
Thou hardly cotfld'ft waravel beraralt.. Th 
And ſhoul I iy/<Idbr fortunes tebline" Ul ON 0167, 
With the inceffant'tmiſtriev of mine? wil "7 . 
No, no, I nev&f'lovdieftrchames7 1c W * 31409 
Totye thee ts the ti of my fk, - M4 
As from my obligations thou att free,” jt 

Sure thou ſhalt"be" ſs from iny Ihjtify, wb Mt 
Though every other worthineſs PRA 2 204 
Yel I'le at leaſt be getierou#in this/-! + 7011s 1 
I'de rather periſh-without fiph or gromn LEDE 
Then thou ſhould'R ara cn thifee me one ; 
Nay in my ſoul T rather couldallow ' +: 
Friendſhip ſhouſd be'a ſufferer; thenithou ; 

Go then, ſincetny fad heate has ſee thee fre," 

Let all the loads and chains remain on'me. 

ThotighI be loft the prey of Seaand wind,” 

Thou being happy wilt in'that be kind ; | 

Nor ſhall my iindoing mich deplore, 

Since thou art fafe,” whoni F muſt value more. 

Oh !.may'ſt thauever be ſo, and asfree 

Fram al Als elſe, asfromm my company, 
And" Hy, the Torments rhou haft had fromit © © 
Be all chat heaven will to thy life permir. 

And that they, may'thy hy vertue ſervice do, 

Mayſt thou wh 3bſe to for ive them too ; | 

But though I muſt this ſharp ſubmifſi ionlearn, . 

I cannat yet unwiſh thy dear concern. | 

Not one'new comfbre expedt to lee, 

I quit my Joy, hope, life, and all but thee ; 

Nor eck I thence ooghe that may diſcompoſe 

That mind where ſo ſerene a goodneſs grows. 


POBMI. un 


I ak no inceiiverijent fndaeſrnowy! 

To move thy pifffon| 16620 eldintdib birowy-: 201 

And thou {t plea 

By ſome few ſoft remembrances of me, 

Which thiy ptaftnttheEwith this candid thought, 

I meant not all the trodBle3'thke I brought. 

Own not what Paſſion rules, and Fate does cruſh, 

But wiſh-thou coulUfrtrave don't without 2 

And that'I tiad been; elenivairoolate,) L 

Either more worthy, or more "L 7 Kr Mme 

Ah who eari lobe the thing:chey dannor prize?,,! -, 

But thou may> picy thouptithou dpſt re 14 

Yet I ſhould thittk rhat pi piey Doug boughritoo dear, | : 

Ifit ſhouldcoſt'thoſe precious Ryevatear.  1:/11't « 
Oh may no njjnuces + eibble, cheepoſſe(s; 1011! 

But to endeat thenext hours: happineſs ; ps Taiz anc; 

And mayſt thouwhen thouart from me remoy d, 

Be better pleas'd;/but never worſe belav'd :: / 5 

Oh pardon me for pouring out mp woes +, 

In Rhime now, that I dare riot do'r in Profle. ; ; 


For I muſt loſe whatever is'eall'd/dear,' 1 B A 

And thy aflitance all chat lof ro bear, umn yuoY 

And have more taaſe thah &'re: I had before, 

To fear that om never ſ%e thee more. i 
EE Dr 


u——— 


Onthe I. of Januar 1657 
if». 2 ON] , 
H' Eternal entre of my life t- me, ::.''7, 
Who when-I was not;gave me roomto þe, 
Hath fince ( niy'tine preſerving in hishands):;, | -; 
By moments numbred out the pretious —_— 1: 
Till it is ſwell'droſkwandtwenty years; ) - | 10 
Checquer'd by Providericewith ſmilesand tears. (7 
I have obſerv'd how vain'afl glories.at#;+.i/; | ; bas 
The change of Empire, and the chance of War: 
Seen FaGtion withits native venom burſt, 
And Freaſon ſtruck, by what it ſelf had nurs'd. 
Seen 
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Seen uſeleſs Crimes, whoſe Qwners;but made ways 
For future Gere fo wear, noe Bye Ne 
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To-, my ane M. Caveat ih, hog he pante wa 


(I6 {1 © 


' . 
A 
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"VAe Sa 1h in [yolas fratns lacien _ "or 
As well-your Birthas Beauty do declare, : 
Since we at once.diſcover in your Face,- - /, , _ 4 
The luſtre of; yous pans of yqur Race » . 

And that your. ſhape and aſh tion doty @eecſt, 

So bright a formuhas yet a brighcer gueſt, 
To future times authentick.fame ſhall: bring,.., 
Hiſtorians ſhall;relate, and-Poets Gng;; 
Bur ſince your boundleſs mind upon my beak, 
Some rays of {plendour js content to ſhed ; 

And leſt I ſuffer by the great ſurprize, 

Since you ſubmit to-meet me in'diſguiſe, 

Can lay afide what dazles vulgar fight, 

And to Orindacan be Policyite. 

You muſt endure my vows and find the way, , 

To entertain luch Rites as | can pay : | 
For ſothe paw: r divine new praiſe acquires, | 
Þy ſcorning nothing that it once inſpires : 

I bave no merits that your ſmile cap win, 

Nor offering-ro appeaſe you whenlT fin ; 

Nor can my uſeleſs homage hope toraiſe, 

When what L cannot ſerve, I ſtrive to praiſe : ; /* 
But 4 can love, and loyeat ſucha pitch, 

As I dare boaſtiit will ewn:youengich;., - {| {, 
For kindneſs is a Mine; when great and truc,. 
Of nobler Ore than ever Iadians knew, _ 

*Tis all that mortals can-on'Heav'n beſtow, 

And all that, Heav'n can value here.below.. 


a 
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H Ence Cupid with your honing Toies, 
Your real Griets, abd painted Joies, 
Your Pleaſure which it ſelf deſtrgies. 

Lovers like men jn Feayers buirnand rave; 

And only what will injure them rave. - | // 
Mens weakneſs makes Loye fo. leverns y: , 
They give bio er by their fear) - 11 
And —_ the Shackles which chey wear, ; 

Who to another does his heart fubmic, / | i 

| Makes his ownjldol, De: 
Him whoſe heart is all his Own, 1% b:.14 
Peace and liberty does crown, 

He apprehends no killing frawn. 
He feels no raptures which are joies diſeas'd, 


And is not much eds Heat filplex'd 4... 


| ——— 


A _ of F rien{i mph, 
"bs. . f eG 
15 W TH 


Ii you.ungn one figgle ſenſe... 7 
Confine a ſtarry Influence Y 
Or when you do the raies combine, 
To themlelves only. make themſhine2.,1 ;* 
Love that's engrol(s'd by one —_ 
Is envy NET alfteRion.,, . 11 et 140 2r3t (7 A 
SV OGETO A Nm0Mmd I” 
1 Org 
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No Mufidorws, his would, he « 151017 on T 3:1:7m bi 
Bur Friendſhips prodigality, 


Union in rates does BURC 12 09T vet 


_ doubles laſs ewathgpiar,.c al9g:3 : 


wn \ 


rl p! 1031 1:12 Ms 73031 


ale 


And ſouls united liveabove 

Envy, as much as ſcatter'd Love. 
Friendſhip (like Rivers)asit multiplies, 
In many ſtreams, grows weaker (till and dies, 


ri 
\ 


| '-* Muſidorws,\ ©) 7 


Rivers indeed nay 'loſe eheix force, 

When they divile or break'their courſe, 

For they may want ſome hidden Spring, 

Which to their ſtreams recraits may bring 3 g1 

But Friendſhip'smade ofpureſt fire,” 

Which burns and keeps fts Rock entire. © 
Love like the:Sun, mayſhed his beams on all, 

And grow more gn BY being general. 


- :. 
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The burity of i endihig $ flache _ 

Provesthat from ſympathy it came, 

And that the hearts ſo cloſe do knit, 

They no thir4partnercati admix 3 | 

Love like the Sun does all inſpire, 

But burns moſt by conttatted fire. 
Then though I honour every worthy gueſt, _ 
Yet my Lucafie only ruſes my 'breaft. bY 
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; TUToT TT ? £>;- his 
Roſania to Lucaſia on Her Lerters. 
a ef 40 Y ' 


H ſtrike outright, or elſe fbebear, 
Be more kind, or more ſevere ; 
For in this checquer d miktnte I ws 
Cannot live, and would n oe, | 
And muſt I neither ? tell gn 


When thy Pen thy kindle; Ee ou 
My heart tranſported\legpsand Gwelts, 
_— But 
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But when my greedy eye does ſtray | 


Thy threat'ned abſence to ſurvey, 
That heart is ſtruck and faints awav. ns. 


To give me tide to rich land, 

And the fraicibti ro withſtand, 

Or ſolemnly to {end the key 

Of treaſuresI muſt never ſee, . | 
Would it contempt,or bounty be'? | 


This is ſuch refin'd diſtreſs, 

That thy ſad Lovers ſigh for leſs, : 
Though thou their hopes haſt overthrown, 7 
They loſe but whar they'ne're have known, | p? 
But Iam plunder'd from 1 iy own.” , 4 


How canſt thoy thy Roſatiop Pres, | 
Andbe fo cruel and ſo wiſe ? | 
For if ſuch rigid policy 

Mult thy reſolves diſpute withme, -. 
Where then is friendſhip's victory ? | 


Kindneſs is of ſo brave a make, ; 
*Twill rather death chan bondage take, 
So that if thine nv power can have, 
Give itand me one common grave, . , . / | 
But quickly cither kill « or fave. W- | 


—O— —— —— -— —— 
—_—— 


To my Antenor, March 46. 166: F 


Y dear Antenor now gie ore, | 

For my ſake talk of grayes no more, . 
Death 1s not 1 your power to gain,, 
And is both wiſhd and fear'd in vain. 
Let's be as angry as we wil), 
Grief ſooner may diſtra than kill, 
And the unhappy often prove 

U 
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Death is as coy a thing as Love. 

Thoſe whoſe own ſword their death did give, 
Afraid were or aſham'd to , Live; 

And by an a& ſo deſperate, 

Did poorly run away from fate; 

"Tis braver much tr'out-ri c the ſtorm; 
Endure its rage,and ſhun his harm ; | 
Afﬀition nobly undergone, | 
More Creatneſs ſhews then having none. 

But yet the wheel in turning round, 
. Atlaſtmay lift us from the and... 
And when our fortune's mofife evere, | 
The leſs we have, the leſs we fear. 
And why ſhonld we that grief permit, 
Which can nor mend nor ſhortenit?, _ 
Let's wait for a ſucceeding good, 
Woes have their Ebb as well as flood : 
And fince the Parliament have reſcu'd you, 
Believe that Providence will do ſo too. 


—_— A 0 9. 1 —— — —_— a 
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A Triton to Lucafia going to Sea, ſhortly after the 
Queen s arrival. 


I, 


M” Maſter Neptune took ſuch pains of late 


To quiet the Commotions of his ſtate, 

That he ak give, through his fierce winds and Seas, 
Safe paſlage to the Royal Portugneze, 

That he e're fince at home has kept, 

And in his Chryſtal Palace ſlept, 

Till a ſwift wind told him to day 

A ſtranger was to paſs this way, 

Whom he hath ſent me out to view, 
AndI muſt tell him, Madam, it is you. 


PA AAYY. 1&7 
bnoaint>d yoy Ned y:i 0] do67 
e 505116 Nedt BrqmyA-622 113 Hig Lode 
He knows you by!3i5Hbaonrtplffaniesn>d ti nd 
Who hath not heard Tribe 2 ih opp rrainens 10 
But Thould hedſee youu Wwy 4 dolnbe Kowilfoio) 4 
Grow athotots, and hefederdieey dur kit bs 14D 
_ L know. his humor very well, TERS NO 


So beſt can the event forete], 
But wiſhibgydu BerldroNireig mo 
And that my Maſters guilt be leſs, 
I will ſay nothyog of your form 
Tillyou arq paliabe danger of a aps! —_ 
yod v1 yolks dvr þ wonzrwovy vin | 11n9dTD 
YE 1901 21) i{sb 13G at 39y bf. 
Fear nothing elſc, for eywfo'([weetastheſs)/ 3111! () 
No power that is Sea-born can dilpleaſe ; 
You are mach wo chen Ha ex Goddeſs bright; 
I ſaw 'm all at Father Nj Edt 21d bit f 
They with fa 2 non draw 13-119 Wd bil, f 
They give(ps Lpve, you give us BaW: /4u 
Your Chargsche wingzaod (eas will move, 11; ,.. 
Bur 'tis to woender,tiot to-Love. 
Your only danger is, leſt they 


Stiff with amazement ſhould becalm your way. 
+14) | Q2 51313 LEW Li, ) T6, Iga 193i » LITE Wii 


* 2210) 10-236410b!ob yowo'ts o3 flagyne 
But ſhould they all want brea t&' Mike we | z 
Whar's ſent in prayers for you will Hff your fairs! ©* 
What brought you bither vill your way ſecure, 
Courage and kindneſs can'no flip endure; 


The winds WIAKdo'a thfor fad.” Hui JU = 


33 OT If 7G 6301 10,0 2101 741 VII ! 


j In ' : , 
230!8 551; ) i. 21:92 M103091; 203 107 biifl 


Yet fince vuit blah the BLN hed aagin od''/ 
We hope {ome times tofeg you on thele Coaſts, 
And we will order for you'as you paſs, 

Winds (oft as Ixdversvokd}iwavegfiboothi as glaſs. 
001 U 2 Each 
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Fach Deity ſhall you befriend, 


And all the Sea-Nympts ſhall attend ; 


But if beconſatBhpI Ron anghty BOY 1 1Ot44þ ot 
Or elſe anwortby, fuck a-fxaiphe, L 
A Coach more uſeful would —— 

That and fix: Daniſb/Steeds you cc Arc here.” 


i of Va & 1" 1 STE mn wy atutemages 


41 110t 301107 


Orinda ooo latle HleQor PI 


_—_————— 


filio! 12% to npt1ioh "_ 


Wice fottPthonths Wylde 14 did lah: 
Then had my vowscrown'd with a Lovely boy, 
And yet in forty days he drope away, 
O ſwift Vicifſttnde of tvamane 3 Joy? ell 3 964 


Is2lgith (169 (O97 5,3 TS 56 #121 ©,” | 
, 419 evol, 319 0q: 1 1. 11916 ; $44714 i) IF > T1 
| did but (ee hin the diſ-: wy 6 Nis ti v4.1 4 
I did but pluck tht Roſe-bu = Dy” Wooded 
A lorrow unfofeſteh and ſcarcely Reg," 'b 


For ill cati mortdls their a ions Hem 


og 
% ” » 
> of -*f 
= ” 


a” 2 "F 
TEF) 


 J,(HUISE(W 
And now ( ſweet Babe) '* ih can my Fl he 
Suggeſt to right my doleful fate or thee? 
Tears, are my Mule, and ſorrow all my Art, _ 


So piercing AE be thy Elegy. 


The 1 16 441 
99H PA 
oh 
Thus whilſt no eye Is WOT of 'my -mone, 
Igrieve thy loſs ( Ah boy too dear to live ) 
And let the unconcerned World alone, 


Who neither pill nor can fo enens give. 


z4 3 £901 


20675 


An: PR tofor thy ad Tomb Liave, | D 
; 00 
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Too juſt atribute to aby early:Herſe, 

Receive theſe gp aponan tip graves \ 26dv/ 

The laſt of thy unhappy Metheis Verſe. -: 2d 1:61 
O06 WH t1o r "2, "Jin þ I nobig1 


Tothe Lay K, —_ [ovol odv7 
14 16] 


H lovely Celimena why. - 7 Ci bas tied oe 
Are you ſo full at charm, /.;;;;] UT ETIES, 
Thar neither Sex camfrom them flies... $4 1 COW Wet 
Nor take againſt them arms? _ 


—_— Oo OOO OR Wu 


Others in time may gain a part, = 
Bur you'at oncefhatch all rhe heart. ' 


Dear Tyrant why will you ſubdue! i. 'F 
Orinds's trivial heart, © > fil | 
Which can noeriumph addeo you, ' m9 11-::,ob 
Not meriting your dart 17) 517 foods ay 
And ſure you will nþt grant one, : C KO 10 6] 
DAY ſake\for yer 246) tl tad acted 


For it hes been by redderncly | | 
Already ſo mich bruifdp'ird © i 11t | 

Thar at your wee tchmas raw On [343102568 
It wilt be buerefus'd. 100) «i 

For never Deity did vein 1 

A torn and maimed Sacre, 


- 
kJ % 
- 
®” 
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— 


But oh what madrief cati or ire (f 21 
Diſpute this noble chain, 
Which * tis a greater thing to wear, | 
* Than Empires 'to obtain. | 
To he your fave I more delign, 
Than'to have all the workd be mine. 


Thoſe Horions Fetters will create ' ; 
A merit fit for them, ' t, 
Repair the breaches made byFae,” 


Fo- P.O0EMS: 
And whom II; — 'T 


What thas ennob and thus cures: TRA ST 15 VL 4 
Can be no influence butybucsg cd vi'1 10 Is! 


 w—_ __—— ——_—_— — 


Pardon th' Ambirion of r my aim, 


Who love youat'that rate; | 
That ſtory cannot boaſt a flame 
So laſting and ſo great” © 441) : vol H 
I can be © oly kind and tragy | 1 | wo 7 7h # \ 


But what ell can bewordyyous" x BY {1091 37 
2 6 WS LL. WEIL HEE 109 
127 VEAL N18 f17 'S#, 


To my Lord Duke of Oritond, mptonthe lueT #er] 


Hough yor,, great Sir, be-Heay' agmcdie 
Who ſhew'd you danyer, Aud cbon oaks tle 
F.. our firſt gratizude Soithat be due,...; ;.; (fares 
Yet there is much that muſt be pajdto You: | 
For 'tis your Prudence lreland's peace. ſctyres,: : 

Gives her her ſafety, and (whats gear) YaUrs,, 
Whil'& your prevailing Genius docs diſpence, 

At once its conduQ, and its-idflaence 3. -/! - ; +; 
Leſs honour from a battelmion isgats 

Than to repel ſo dangerous aPlot;..!/, |, :. 
Fortune with Courage may play booty. hes, 
But fi ngle vertue js triumphant here; $21 MY 
In vain the bold ingratefat Rebel aim : | ;;, 
To overturn when you ſupport the ſame 3 

You who three potent; Kingdoms late have:ſeen 
Tremble with fury, and yet Redfaſ} been 3...,,. 
Who an afflicted Majeſty could wait,;..  ;* - ;- 
When it was ſeemingly forſogk by Fate 31 ,,,.; , 
Whoſe ſettled Loyaley -po. ſtormy diſmaid, , . ac 
. Northe more Aatrering miſchiefs goyld diff wade: 
And having ſcap'd fo dangerous a coalt, 

Could you now fall expiring Treafons boakt2 - b- 

Or was it hopd by this contemned crew, . .. 

—_ you could Fortupie, and not. them ſubdue nv 


ha. 


'Bue 
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But whilſt theſe wretchesar his impious rate; 
Will buy.the knowledge of your mighty fate; 

You ſhallpreſerve your Kingsentruſted C rowny/ | 
Aſſiſted by his fortune and your own. | -- | 
And whileſt his Sword Kingdomsabroad beſtgivs, 
You with the next renown ſhall this. diſpole, 


— ah. £5 Ss. 


= Ts  F w "Ar TIS 
To Gas Connteſs of Rolcomon, with a Copy 
of Pompey. " 


Reat Pompey's Fame from Ecyphaide dale, 
And flicsto.you for ſuecgur it this ſhape: 

z which, L affur'd biny, would appear, * 

Nor te for you to (ee, nor him to wear. | 

Yet he ſays, Madam, he's refolv'd to come, + 
And run a hazard of a ſecond doom t 
Bur ſtill he hopes to'bribe you, by that truſt 
You may be kind, but cannor'be unjuſt ; © 
Each of whoſe favours will delight him more, 15s 
Than all the Lawrels that his temples wore : | 
Yet if his Name and his misforrnnes fail, 
He thinks my interceflion will prevail; 
And whilſt my Nunibers wonld relate his end, 
Not like a Judge you'l liſten, but a friend ; 
For bow Gan either'of us fear your frown, 
Since he and I are both ſo much your own. 

But when you wander army bold defign, 
Remember who did thar hightack enjoin; 
Th illuſtrious Orrery, whoſe leaſt command, 
You would more'wonder if Fcould wichſtand: 
Of him I cannot which is hardeſt cell; 
Or not to praiſe him; or to' praiſe him well ; 

, Who on that height from whence erue plory: came, 
Does there < and thence diſtribute fame ; 
Where all their Lyes the willing Maſes bring, 

To learn of him\whateverthey ſhall fing ; 
Since all muſt yield, whilſt there are Books or Men, 


The 
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The Univerſal Empire to his Pew;- | 
Oh! had that powerful genius but inſpir, 4 
The feeble hand, whoſe fervicehe requird,-. 


It had your faſtice then; not mercy pray 'd, ' 
Had "AY d ug more, and better him obey d. 


Y —— — 


On the death of the truly bonourable Sir Wal cer 
.%  Lloid Knight 


A T Obſequies where ſo much grief is due, ol 


The Muyfes are in ſolemn mourning tob, 
by their dead aſtoniſhment confeſs, 

They can lament this loſs, though tiot expreſs : 
Nay if thoſe ancient Bards had {een this Herſe, 
Who pnce in. Britiſh ſhades ſpoke Tiving Verſe, 
Their high concern for him had made them be 
Aprter to weep, than write his Elogy : 
When on our. Land that: flood of woes was ſent, 
Which ſwallow'd all things ſacred as it went, 
. The injur'd Arts and Vertues made his breaſt 
The Ark wherein they did ſecurely reſt : 
For as that old one wa toſs'd up and down, 
And yet the angry bilows could not drown 3 
So Heav'n did himin this worſe deluge ſave, 
And made him tygumph ore th' urfquiet waye : 
Who while he did with that wild ſtorm conteſt, 
Such rea] magnanimity expreſt, 
That he dar'd to be Loyal, ina time 
When *twasa danger made, and thought acrime : 
Duty, and notambitior, was hisaim, 
Who ſtady'd Conſcience;ever more theh Farne, 
And choughe ic ſo defirable a thing, 
To be preferr d to ſuffer for his King, 
Thar he all fortunes ſpight had pardon'd her, 
Had ſhe not made his Prince a ſufferer ; 
For whoſe Joy'd cauſe he did bothaQand grieve, 
' And for it only did endureto live, 


To 


To teach the-world what inawcaribeaibdop 1217 
Arm'd b yAllegiancy! and Religioled@s:: i213 369 T 
His head "aid heart inycual afhfraride ) it 2IT 
That being Rill-fd wiſe; andichi® (6: bfavey (| boA 
That 'twas acknowledg'd albberſaid-andudid} oliil'// 
From judgment;:arid fromi bonout didiprococd'4/ 
Such was the ufeful mixtureef bismadd;n1ti's 1A 
"Twas at once meck aadiknoawiny;ftoucandikjihdy 3 
For he was civil, bountiful, and learn'd, 

And for his Friends ſo generguſly concern'd, 

That both his heart and houſe, his hand and. congue, 


To them, more than himſelf, ſeem'd co belpng ;,,., ; 


As if to his wrong,d party,AE. _ Pr. ' 0 18 T 
Both an Example and A 


th 4 
For when both Swords and. Pens. d5he ith p 
His life Yone chc]lon ed Fern agg Aya dr wil 
Bur when, his'Vp \V et ey HAN kt had benxd henrd,,iT 


And ouf ungq Iog5J60gRg ppenr'd;, vM 
As aged Simeon di his _ leks vw fee) bo 
"When he had ſeen his ps ly dz i; 
He gladly ſaw the mening, nds, 3 FT Fr eT, 
Which Charles his RE 

Then to Eterbghjays made 201 _ 17 
Becauſe his preſent ones db ia ; | 
From which herfted;oorof x pio wr fear” 


Leſt he by them ould he.rs OE here ; 
While his ſad Country by kis death have loſt 


Their ;09pleſt ew TAINE. ara_ boaſt.,” 'F 


6 Ao); mace mor ants i, i) 
IT __ þ 55 WALL FAT 19 "1 it) LALLY 4:1} 
Cf, 1:6) i Orinda to: Li topper; 10) 
Sb one iionh cb wow ©: fie ble dt 4h 
C bois ron ane Ps 1d 3 tb Ab no 1h 1;;G) 


ery 4 


\ Bſcrve haters i Binds 6 re night 1 Ge "oY 
How they would fain call up the tatdy Suri; 


. With $1 hung with dew, 


' And trembling voices too. 
X They 
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They courttheir g larious Planet to; appean, 21.2] »t 

That the may Gnd recruits of. fpinics ekbdev beef, 
The Flowets hang cheir heads (cl Vi! 7 
And languifh\down ito their beds © ic ul { 

While Brooks more bold and fierce than they;:' 11 7 


Whating qliafe beams) from whence = fra 
All chiongs!drink tafluence, |: ':) '/r 5l3 v6v (7 
Openly anna and demand he dry. 100 38 28-2 | 


1 


I Tos 13?! » 26V, 5! 3f> 1 


{ @; i155 O01 52-11 20 wt wt 
LUNRO? 171 20 "ER £ > "SI « 51891 25 od 
Thou my Lacefs are Bir fhore thing 'Q nm 04 
Than he to afl the underiwortd can be 3 G1 7 
= hee I've heatand light,'® © 5: | 
abſcnce makes m night, iO / # mw 2M 
SHEET 141 Iomwp; 21 vt 
The ſadnets'weigh ke oo Ghpele L ons 
My waned 12h vells Cheeks; Y 
And fill my henrth dawping'ſceks, Br oy 
And co thee anbyrefi Reacts? (1'3' ol Us: 4 ; 
That if too long T'wilt, ' 200 26. os 
Ev thou thay come'too late, it 1 4 
And not reſtote my life, but cloſe my eyes: 


—_—— _— - mln 
— _ 2 MALT 634.4 MD L644 nas babe Phong wens 


Otbear fo heart ( ty I) rorment no mb 
That Celimenas whom thou doſt adore, 

For fince ſo many of her Chains are proud, 

How canſt thou be diſtinguiſh'din the crowd ? 
But ſay, bold trifler, what doſt thou pretend ? 
Wouldſt thou depoſe thy Saint into thy Friend ? 
Equality jn friepdſhip is fequir 'd, 

Which here were NES to be &fi'd, 


_ S_——_ þ - _< —— OOC—GWS GO _ 
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po —— 


"Uh Anſwti"to anotber” "per exfwading” Ing 4 "YN -* St)6: 1 


arriage. 


LOC 


— 


bs 


vu 1 
Orbear bold Youth, all [pHeayentere, $ | Ly 
And what you 46 aver, A _ 
To others Courtſhip niay PPFAry,; | 
'Tis Sacriledge to her. 


2, 


She is a publick Deity," / dr 63 foie os 
And were't not very = VIOr'S! yg 
She ſhould depolhet fe ro be d-3TORITIOI, 26A 
A petty Houſhold Cot? 9271 1 00968 


3 


Firſt make the Sun in private ſhine, * 
And bid the World aditu, , | 

That ſo he may his beams confine * morn 
In complement to you. © ad 206-6 


4. 


But if of that you do deſpair, 
Think howgou did amiſs, 
To firive to fix her bearhs which ars 
More bright and "Gy than this. 
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Lackfa and Orinda deving with Paſios ond Phill 
at Ipſwich, 


N your conyerle we beſt can read, _ Or 
How conſtant we ſhould be, 
But, 'tis in lofing that, we need _ 
All your Philoſophy. 7 gr 


2, 


How periſh'd is the joy that s paſt, 1 
The preſent how unſtegfy 2 ., . 

What comfort can be great, and "_l _ 
When thus is gone ready Þ. P., 046 ” 


Z+- 


Yet that it ſubtly may. torment, 
The memory does remain 3 ; 

For what was, when en Joy 'd, content, 
Is, in its abſence, pain. 


4 


If you'll reſtore it, we'll agt grieve 
That Fate does now us fever3 
'Tis better by your gift to. ſive; 
Than by our own endeavour. : 


_—_ 


| — 


Epitaph on my truly honoured Publius Scipio. 


the officious Marble we commit 
A Name, above the art of time or wit ; 


"Tis 


.POUMS. 


'Tis righteous, Valiant Scipio, whoſe life we 
Found the beſt Sermon, and beſt Hiſtory 
Whoſe Courage was ho'Anulſh; ijwvith AY "I « 
But ſuch as ſpoke hin go6d;/a5 welt B grear ; 
Which firſt Engag d his Arms to prop the State 
Of the almoſt undone Palktinate, . 
And help the Nether-L ands to fleas the ti 
Of Romes ambition, _ the Anfthigh Pride" TK 
Which ſhall in's 5 be Hague | 
Wherein Bred Me rr ZI at hafk'd. Wt bid. 
And when forc'd by his Country's angry Stars 
To be a Party in her Civil-Wars, : 
He ſo much conduG by, his Valoug 
So wilgly govern'd, 3nd f6-braveh 
That th Englith Ann VA this REGFIDLR, 
None bette? coold'dire& ER Uke ET 
Form'd both for War and Peace, was brave in fight, 
And in Debate judicious and o___ 
Religion was his fir rſt an d hiv beſt car a= 2 
Which rul'd his Hedre bs in Pe, his 7 Han din Wie 
Which at the leaft Sin mage. him gpoable nitl,” 
And rather ſtand a Breach, than a an 11); 
For his great Heart did ſugh a temper ſhow, 
Stout as a Rock, yet ſoft 4s melting Snow. 
In him fo prudeas, and ct ſo fingers, {1556 - 
The Serpent much the Mrs ” .MPrg *PRFAr 1 ; 
He was above the lirele 5 arts of | 
And (corn'd to ſell his peace dh mend his Fate, 
Anxious of nothing, but an inward ſport, 
His hand was open, bur his Conſcience not ; 
uſt to his Word, to all Religions d, 
b duty ſtri&,1 ig bounty cope YO + 
And yet ſo mog eſt ; Bok ah mr OY | 
To do great Ng s, BA a, them told again * ; 
Perform (ad R—_ thy honourable truſt, 
Unto his memory and thy ſelf be juſt, 
For his immortal name ſhall thee befriend, 


Age pay thee back more © Fame than thou canſt uy 
0 


#57 
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To Mr. Sam. Cooper, baving taken Lucaſia's Piflure 
given December 14.'1660. | 


4 
I, 


lh noble things can noble thoughts infuſe, , . 
Your Art mjght ev'o,in.me create a Mule, 
And what you Fil inſpire, you would Excuſe. 


i 2, 4 


But if it ſuch a Miracle cquld. do,- _. 
That Muſe would nat return you half your due, 
Since 'rwould my chanks, but nor he praiſe purſue. 


. 
$326 / iO 


To praiſe your Artis then it ſelf more hard, 
Nor would it the Endeavour much regard, 
Since it and Vertue, are their own reward. 


4 


A Pencil from an'Angel newly caught, 
And Colours in the Morning's boſom ſought, 
Would make no PiQure, if by you not wrought. 


ok 


But done by you it does no more admit 
Of an Encomjum from the higheſt Wir, 
Than that another hand ſhould equal it. 


Yet 


POEMS 
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= bavng ob tum + 17 
Yet whilſt you with creatjog power vye, 
Command the very ſpirit of the.Fye, 
And then reward it with Eternity. 


It 39017152 76M 97 114 
_ Bh 1617 T noJagy 21'l 
SCE. og 94 __ 
Whilſt your each touch Joes Joes ateand, Ai FAIRY 
Y nvey 


Fetch the Soul our, like overcoming Ds 
And I my friend repeated here Syrvey. | 


#%ES *®3* 


e£32169H noi 1 ntw 117% Vngolns 261 T 
I by a Paſſive way naydoryou right, 101T 20107 10/7 
Wearing in that what nane-couldireenditeys» © 
Your Panegyrick, and my owhi _— 059100 46240 1 


A ” WEL 4 ” 4 Fa 


F- 
Aint with a F \ 
9939/99 946.4 230b roger: 9191! \#/ 
2 27 m_ 1 _ ''£ covend - 


Hoever thinks that Jo pegs 206 an 
Can laſting be 24: orea br Kel, A 304 If = 
Let him behold this parting — 
And cure his own deceit. 


1r5f0 287! Fo vm03 11119 yo! Fl, 
'" ſi: 90 
193] » pes 121 uo? 1152 
Alas! das ſoon RE TPVATl "11 wor 
Where Fortune has a mr . | 


How like to the declining Sun, 
Or to the Withered Flower # 


. bm abi nr ber f 1h 
= © obl hn 40 - Vil of 
Tt 33 *4 196110 01 11169 1641 
A thouſand unconceinel fy Fyes - Is [tr 929 1d A 
She'l ſuffer us to ſee, 
oY! .Y Bu 
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But of thoſe we chiefly prize, 
We muſt deprived be. 
TOS EXT | NuUp697 II 3207 ©! na 30 6 
ah 1 Is 1 , 411 107 + 7'72V 91 [1 LINDO. > 
(th. 114 ; 7 F;  D1LWwo1 [2363 435g 


But we may conquer if we will, 
The wanton Tone can, 
Thar we have, ng ohh Ls GAIN 
Whie I TIRAY ny 
prowx nor Off”, er_ reach. +1019 LUO ab O21 
Yo! : % I zi , 7 ; }T 1 D115; ! hifls 


That unſeen'ftring which faltens Hearts, 
Nor time, nor. chance e'roiry'd,' - li.i6yd 3 
Nor cagit beancither's Arts: tre! oy TT Rant pric 
Their 064 KEE yer Fung ATV 2911 oY 


—r_——————— > oo — - _ - -—— — -—_—— — —__— a 


ST 


6. 
OTE * INT If \ Ty! 
Where ſympathy does Love conyey, | 
It braves all other Powers z 
Lncaſea, a and Roſ, let: | -| T5 CRUE 4 | 
Has it not fi Cue ous ined ne'). 4 4 
; "4+ bi Of; 34; mid 3 : 


__— $4 ; p {} ed «1:4. bug. 
If forty Weeks converſe has not 


Dos able yet to tye 
Your Souls in that Myſterious _ 
How Wretched then att\/11 _—_—_ n_ i 20 
Arp Re; "Ria 
$. old ' M22 if, * Ty Cf) 
But if I read in eithers Mind; 
As ſyre I hope I do, | 
That each to other is erat d, 
Abſence will make it trac.” ons * 6 15o; / 


| 
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No accident will e're furpriſe, 
Or make your kindneſs ſtart; *® 

Although you loſe each others Eyes, 
You'l faſter keep the Heart. 


{+ 


Letters as kind as. Turtle-Doves, .. %. 
And undiſguis'd as thought, __ 
Will entertain roſe feryent Loves.' 4 1, 
Which have each other boughbe. . 


IT. 


Till Fortune vexed wich the Gohe - i= 6 a00rarnn 2] 
Of Faith ſo free fromfain,  - JO 
Shall then grow weary, of. her ſpight, > wits 1642 
Andlet yoy meet "oy -: ad! of q 


3} Poo . 1 vi | 


Wherein may you that; Rapture fad, - ha 
That fiſter Cherals have,,  \.j,,  -- 
When [amin my Rocks confin'd,: 
Or ſeal'd upia my rom: 


. 
DE —— —c 
— 


To my deareſt Friend, upon her running Grandeur. 


SET 


oc out rich Soul! to We be, | 1 
What it can never to thee! En yv::;2 10 
An ornament ; thon'ea tetohe? 21d ff © of 
The luſtre which iCthaÞbefore-2011 1 nfl 
Theſe ruines, own it ar /ewill hye;- HUNSTA 


| uy favour's morethan oy cattgive. 
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Haſt more above all titles then 

The bearers are 'bove common men; 

And ſo heroick art within, 

Thou muſt deſcend tobe a Qneen. 

Yet honour miy convenient ones: 

By giving thy Soul room to move ; * 

Aﬀording ſcene unto thatmmind , . 

Which 1s too great to be confin'd. 

Wert thou with ſingle. vertue ſtor'd, 

To be approv'd, but not ador'd; 

Thou mightſretire; butwhs ere meant / 

A Palage fora Tenement?' 

Heaven has ſo built thee, that wetMd 

Thee buried when thou art confin'd : 

If thou in privacy would'li live, - 

Yerluſtre to thy vertues give 3 

To ſtifle them for want of air, | 
Injurious is to Heavens care! # ' 57 v1 
If thou wilt be immur'd, _ O! Ha Ni 
Shall thy obligiog Gul appea 
Were ſhall thy generous MaGbno te 
And where thy magnanimity ? 

Nay thy own Darling thowdoſt hide, 
Thy {elt-denial is deny'd 3 

For he that ncyer greatneſs tries, LISE8 0 
Can never ſafely it deſpiſe,” #1 370301 
"That Antonines writ well, when © (4 

He held a Scepterand a Pery? 4th! bb VL 
Leſs credit Solomon does bring 

As a Philofopher than King 3 

So mucbadvantegeiowsfrom hence; i111.) - 
To write by our - -——_ 
Diogenes 1 muſt fuſpe& , 1 ! 19” 1 pi 1036 Hy 
Of envy more thanayiſen e611 11719 17/26) C , 
When he his Princeſe WI EM [3 6 20040160740 174 
And {ſo much {purnedatthegreat;; FRET 07 78 
Acenſure 1 15 nor clearifromithele 1: (HO ,ponmmm 14 
Whom Fate ſubjeQ, orditdlepalesn mavs: vil, 


404.55 


= 
ti, i 


Nor can we greatneſs underſtand 9; Hoe 
From an oppreſt or fallenhand :: | 1a 
But 'tis ſome Prince muſt that define, 

Or one thirreely dit reſign.::'1 ' 


A great Almanzdr'teaches thus; 1/1,» ; ny 


Or <&lſe a Drouyſpmo. co: no —_—— 
For to know Crandeur weniaſt live , - ©: oY 
In that, and not in perſpettive ; | 

Vouchſafe the tryalthemy, vhatthou: 74 cl oY 
May'ſt ſafely wield, yer difaflbw ' ne 
The World's Is 191-1 22 ba 


Above whatever would cheerfilk 4117 oils fn f 
Convince mankind, there's ſomewhat more 
Great than the-thelkes: they adore2 il) yd + (0! ph WV 
Stand neer them)amtd:; aithfpbateimonn 
Thou haſt more (plendodowafthy own iii = 
Yield to thewanrnglAgegand be: 571; ir [1/7 
Channel of true Nobilityr: 
For from thy Womb. faoktie&vosriecdinuft-rifey? 57 
Who Honours will ns candelpiſe,) f 
_—_ Ut \ vel - Jy M1 11307 \ 00 bi: fh 
= A 4,4 = brs e "HHE 1-o $55 Hitg} 5 
To Mn beitth with ber Friend. 
od yn 0ic] 1104 Nifogent 
e JT os}tb b!; :o) - 31 CIRT ' 461; fa 
oY 09 Ni b-ioirt woy dg2Cl naovs id bat 


Hiecyouthedaublegoy-ohtin. 0d bat: 
Of what you gige,and what you gain : 


Friendſhip who owes,youla-murkFamey 15:11 3:4 

Commandzwmy-Tibate'rs yots Nawel: [inn iy”! 
Ing 1ioy vols o1 b 

Friendſhip that was alinoloborbrfyc r 6 2vert uo 

Sunk under every Critigk's {corn ; . 

But that your genius hav profefty( uno) oi 11 

Had fled heel onlgaiabge 1. 


e1D3qz2 119Yy 180g-eonin! [ :1 


You have rethored hom an up ny 1443 wn 
Whence both arc happy 3 Ceſar thus : 
:34 11 Y 2 Ow'd 
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Ow'd Rome the glories of his Reign, 
Ard Rome ow'd bim as _ again. 


You in your friend thoſe Joys have found!- 
Which all Relagjons can propound; :\\. ,, 
What Nature does 'mong them On 6 5 
You multiply i in her Converle.. | on 


You her Enjoyment wk parts, TH TY | 
In Company, and Solitude 3 - i | 16) {11 1 7 
And wherelſoever ſhe bretire, 2 FF1 Xx TH þ 
TINY PRs * 17 9vt 
M00 3014007 + 6. nada rrakly: 
Your Joys by thisareghore damn; INF 
And heat:cantrafted grids: incenſes 03-1990 Lngy? 
And friendſ{hiptobettuchebyon, -: 1 #Hwd TISIND 
Will make theſe: Plies Hanoureton TAN 
dd ?3 IO) ; farce 
Be toadch echbo that Gibdent,”, ONT te; 
As co your demyienQenaiadnth' Teng Hoa 7 
And may your hearts by mixture loſt, 
 Beftill each p_ Bliſs and me} 
« Wake b 193 
Impoſſible) your Parting be 
As that you e're ſhould diſagree ; 


And then even Death your Fiend will prove 

And both at Ofice' (thoigh hare) yemove \ Wl 
11034 34 :1VY 7 3, 2WLÞ 1302 7 6fhw 1) - 

But het you: may ſeverely(live,. - 74, 

You muſt ch 6ffendivgf Wottd fohgivezis 131121. 

And to employ your Gharity, 

You have an My noWiwme, 7 16d quilt 

M3! Cater 11909 19h lone 
My Pen ſo muchſ6vyouuatl;).: 10 14,041 11104 


Preſents my Hoke ei amor Wh i IR035 

Which Heart admires-what you expreſs, 

More than what 91 994%1.0Y 
[2013 id\2.) - {U16Q1 516 dad: 17 


I i, Fear 


2,i41, 


Fear not infeFion fe my Fate, K 
Though I miiſt be unfrunare; 1M 
For having paid my Vi ows dune; T 
Shall ſoon withdran, Flier and Ge. 


I ——— | | "> Nd { KJ; 


TLSLS£ '(3 # 
To = Lied and  Loty Dungannon: on their Merring 
* p50 puns tor ee 1's 


O you; ia inyourſelyes, do comprehend 
All you can wiſh, andallwerenoammorgy 3. 
Whom worth does guideand; deſijny,obey,, ,... 
What Offeringscanchejuſele(s Myſcs;pay 3, .. 

Each maſtaq once ſulpgptd:ber charming Log. 
Tillthe hadkledritiirom/ybu whatiminſpires, 1... 
Well may theyi wander 80 oblerye,aKnot,.,..., 
So curieuſlyby:Lo Fortune wyrought,. 

To which propitious: aven did:Jecree, .,..... 
Altthingganicarth ſhouldicaub ufarycbe 3 . 

By geatle, (yaey dut unperegiv'd degrees, 
As the Sun's metion, onthe growth of Trees, 
Does Providence our wills-to hers incline, 

And makes allaccidenty{epve her deſign, : 

Her Pencil (8ic)-ewithin, your breaſt did draw 
The Pile aba;Face yaygever ſaw.. 

With touches, which ſo ſweet were and ſo true, 
By them alone th'original you knew 3 

And it tharfightwith ſatizfaftian: yield 

Your freedomwhich till: 7 Tu Kr the field. 
* *Twas by the ſame myſterious power too; 


Thitthe hai been fo long reſkryd for you 3 


: - 
19 Hs 
| 
T 


 Whoſetioble-pafiidn,'w iſye.art,.;. 
Diſarm'd herſcruples/and 'd her heart. 
And nowthaxarthe laſt yourSquls are ty'd, 


Whom floods noridifficultzes.could divide, 
Ev'n you that beauctous Union may adngire, 


Which': was at onee'Heaven's care, and your delice. 
You 
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You are ſo happy in cach others love, 


Andin afſur'd protegion from above... -._. 
That we no wiſh cap add os p 


| But that it ſhould POE Y. Fl uni 1 b 
O! may itſo,.ayd may ch = 
_ Io you no more change hank bs. EF” 


And may you ſill your —_— lr 
-Not'oh your Forzane growdg; bir your.minds. . 
= a ſhafts of Chabte as vain will prove, 
Be thingselfe did thar oppos'd your Love. 
iF'and tappy ro rhavyyreat degrezyy ( 1 
Fo rnd ren rg ne mor t'A BN 
From ſofrever'd oPrefidearho/frame 31. nol! 
Rules to theirdury, to efliodviſhoragnia'' 2 3801'4/ 
May tREviRt Seafot yoddſakeiquirkiopridey:: cl 7 
Ands grow! py ar whileon'hisbrbdft you ride 
As — only bringyoh rey Forty 7: ro (1,77, 
But ſhew ho 211 thitigs U6 your aEredes/tourt;> 1; 
May every obje& give yoalnewdelighe; 


TEES 


May Time forgenioSpitc}d cre 'þ 
And may you "ever otherf@rrowk goay; II 
But what your-pity'feHloforotherimoe- 3: ::7 2, A 
May your compaſſi on be-hkke that Divine," 
Which reliev&&allon when does bir fates)! YT 
Whilſt you produce #Racerharn{ayinherie- 7 ;- 
All your rear Rock fBeweyaFlncnd Meri. | 
6 Vin 7 199971 Ui Jaidvy - 20110114 
: £214 007 151910 03 211-16 mods vi; 
Tohis $4 ui Gilbert Lordiarob- =» Bſbdp af 1 
uh ee eacntngsbt 7 doubGEph,93:111) « 
7 Fn 201: /in o9mEl 1 yd £6Y/ « 
Hat private ſhade; EO my-Maſorrybred 
She #wates hop'dinighribifle bet bombledwed; 
Believing rhe retiremeiw ſhe-hadphoſe -:! 1,15 1jr ; 
Might yield her, if noopardori, yetnepole30r |. 


Nor other repetitions c2d:expelt;o:!: 2208 mor vr 
Than whatour EcchoeFtomzhe-Rdcks!rafle#t..”, 


But hurry'd from hee» Caye with-witdaftgight,:.' 7 / L 
; An 
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And dragg'd maliciouſly into the Light, 

(Which makes her like the Hebrew Virgin mourn 
» When from her face her vail was rudely torn) 

To you (my Lord) (he now for ſuccour calls, 

And at your feet, wich Juſt Confulion falls. 

Bur ſhe will thank the wrong defery'd her Hate, 

If it procure her that auſpicions Fate, 

That the {ame wing'may- over her be caſt, 

Where the beſt Charch-of a} che World is phac'd, 
And under which when ſhes once. netir'd, + - 

She really.may compe'to be.infpir d:} [! '! / 

And by the Wonders which ſhe there ſhall view, 
May. railc her {elt to ſuch a/Theme as you, | - + | 
Who yire preſerv'd to Govero and Reſtore. | 
That Church whoſe Confefſaur you were beforc 3, 
And ſhew by your unweary'd prefent Care, - :. 
Your ſuff rivgsdre not .caded; though hers ace - 
For whilſt your Crofierher defence ſecures, 
You purchaſe her Reſt with the loſs of yours, 

And Heav'n who firſt retin'd your worth, and then, 
Gave it ſo large and eminent a Scene, 

Hath paid you what was many ways your due, 

And done it {elf a greater Right then you. 

For after ſuch a rough and tedious Storm  _ 
Had torn the Church; and done her fo much-harm , 
And (though atlepgth rebuk'd, yet) left behind 
Such angry reliques, in the Wave and Wind ; 

No Pilot could, whoſe skill and Faith were leſs, 

| Manage the (hatter'd Veſlel with Succeſs. 

The Piety of the Apoſtles Times 

And Courage to reſiſt this Ages Crimes 

Majeſtick ſweetneſs, temper'd and refin'd, 

In a Polite, and Comprehenfive Mind, 

Wereall requir'd her Ruines Grepair, 

Andall united in her Primate arc! 

In your aſpe@& ſo Candid and Serene, 

The Conſcience of ſuch Vertue may be ſcen, 

As makes the ſullen Schiſmatick conſent, 
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A Church-man may be Great and Innocent. 
Thisſhall:thoſe men reproach if not reduce, 
And take away their fault or their excuſe, 
Whilſt in your Life and Government appear 
All that the Pijous with, and FaGtious fear. 
Since the prevailing Croſs her Enfigns ſpread, 
And Pagan Gods from-Chciftian Biſhops fled, 
Times curious Eye till now hath never ſpy'd 
The Churches Helm ſo happily ſupply'd. 
Merit and Providenceſo fitly met, 

The Worthieſt Prelate in the higheſt Seat. 

If Noble things can Noble Thoughts infuſe, 
Your Life:(my Lord) may, ev'n'in me, produce 
Such Raptnves, that of their rich Fary proud, 

I may, perhaps, dare to proclaim aloud; 
Aſſur'd, the World that ardour will excuſe, 
Applaud the'fibzeQ, and forgive the Muſe. 


A , = W 5 1 
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La Solitude de St. Amant. 


2 


| 1 que j aime I Solitude, 

O Que ces lienx ſacrex, & Iz nui8, 

Eloigne% du monde gh de bruit, | 
Plaiſent a mon inquietuds ! 


Mon Dieu ! que ngs yeux ſont gonteys, 
aboiothirinrt 


Ex que tows les Siecles reverent, 


Eftre encore auſſi beanx &+ wers, 


On' aux premiers jours de I Vnivers, 


P—_—_—_ _——  ——_— - 


2. 
SULTIQY ,4A To 
Un gay Zepbire les careſſe, 
. D' uz movement donx + flattenr, 


——Rim que levy extreme baiteur, os 


Ne fait remarquer leur vieilleſie. 
Tadi Pan, &+ ſes demi-dienx 
T wvindrent chercher du refuge, 
Quand Jupitenanvrit les Cienx 
Pour nous envoyer le deluge, 
Et ſe ſauwans ſur leurs Rameaux, 
A peine virent ils les Eanx. 


3- 
Que ſur cette Eſpine flenrie, 


Dont le printemps eft amonrenx, 
Philomele au chant langourenx, 
Entretient bien ma reſverie. 
Que je prens plaifir a voir 
Ces Monts pendans en precipices, 
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! Solitude my ſweeteſt choice, 
Places devoted to the night, 
Remote from tumule, and froni noile, 
How'you my reſtleſs thoughts delight! 
O Heavens ! what content 1s mine 
To fee thoſe Trees which have appear'd 
From the nativity of Time, 
And which all Ages have rever'd, 
To look to day as freſh and green 
As when their beauties firſt were ſeen | 
\ \ 2. y 


A chearful wind'does court them ſo, 
And with ſuch amorous breath enfold, 
That we by nothing elſe can know, 
But by their height that they are 01d. 
Hither.the demy-gods did flie- 
To ſeek a SanQtuary, when 
Diſpleaſed Fowe once pierc'd the skie, 
To-pour a deluge upon men, 
And on'theſe boughs themſelves did fave, 
Whence they could hardly -ſee a wave. 


. of \ % . 
- » 
. 


Sad Philomel upon this Thorn, 
So curiouſly by Flora dreſt, 
In melting.notes, her caſe forlorn, 
\Tyentettuimme, hath'confeſs'd. 
O! how agreeable a fight” 
| Theſe hanging Mountains do appear, 
Z 2 Which 
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Qui pour les coups de deſeſpoir, 


Sont aux Malbenrenx ſe propices, 
Quand la cruante de leur ſort 
Les force a rechercher la Mort. 


4 
Que je trouve doux la ravage 


De ces fiers torrens vagabonds, | 
Qui ſe precipitent par bonds, 


..'- Dans ce valon,vert + ſauvage ; 


Puis gliſſans ſous les Arbriſſeaux 
Ainſe que des Serpens ſur I berbe, 
Se changeant en plaiſans ruiſieaux, 
Ou quelque Nayade ſuperbe 


Regne comme en ſon li natal, 


Deſſus un T hroſne de Chriftal. 


Q, 


Que j* aime ces Mareſts paiſtbles, 


Fa 


Il eft tout bord deliziers, 
D' Aulnes, de Saules, &- d' Offers, . 

A qui le fer neſt point nuiſuble. 
Les Nimphes y cherchent le frais, 

S'y wiennent fournir de quenouvilles, 
De pipeaux, de Ionce, + de gldis, 

Ou Fon woit ſanter les grenouilles, 
Oni de frayenr Sy wont cacher, 
Si toft qu'on went 5'en approcher. 


6. 


La cent mille oyſeaux aquatiques, 
Vivent ſans craindre en leur repos, 
Le Giboyeur fin &« diſpos, 
Avec ſes mortelles pratiques. 
L un 
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Which the unhappy would invite 
To finiſh all their ſorrows here, 


When their hard fate makes them endure 
Such woes, as only death can cure. 


4+ 


What pretty deſolations make 
Theſe torrents vagabond and fierce, 
Who in vaſt leaps their ſprings forſake; 
This ſolitary vale to pierce. 
Then fliding juſt as Serpents do 
Under the foot of every Tree, 
Themſelves are chang'd to Rivers too, 
Wherein ſome ſtately Nayade, 
' As in her native bed, is grown 


A Queen upon a Chryſtal Throne. 


9. 


This Fen beſet with River-Plants, 
O! how it does my ſenſes charm! 
Nor Elders, Reeds, nor Willows want, 
Which the ſharp Steel did never harm. 
Here Nymphs which come to'take the air, 
May with ſuch Diſtaffs furni{t'd be, 
As Flags and Ruſhes can prepare, 
Where we the nimble Frogs may ſee, 
Who frighted to retreat do flie, - 
If an approaching man they ſpice. 


6. 


Here Water-fow! repoſe enjoy, 
Without the interrupting care, _, 
Left Fortune ſhould their bliſs deſtroy 
By the malicious Fowlers Snare. 
| Some 
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L' an tout joyenx, d& un fi bean jour, 
S' amuſe a becquetter ſa Plume, 
LU autre allentit le feu & amour,” 
Qui dans Þ ean meſme &+ conſume, 
Et prennent tous innocemment 


Lenr plaifir en cet Element. 
7+ 


Limais b Efte, ny la froidure, 

N' ont reu paſierdeſſus cette Eau, 
Nulle charette, ny batteau 

Depurs qui on, «I autre dure ; 
Iamais woyagenr altere, 

N'y fit ſervir ſa main de taſſe, 
Iamass cheureil deſeſpert 
* Ny fonit.ſa wie & Ia chaſte : 
Et jamais le Traiſore hamecon 
N' en fit ſortir ancun poiſſon. 


8. 


Que } aime awvoir la decadence 
De ces wieux chaſteaux ruinez,, 
Comre qui les uns Mutinez, 
Ont deployer. leur inſolence, 
Les Sorciers y font leur Sabat, 
Les Demons follets 5) retirent, 
Qui d un malicienx etat, © © 
Trompent nos ſens, &- nos martirent '; 
La ſe nichent en mille troux 


Les Conlenvwres $9+ les Hybonx. 


Cq:. Sec ti-124; _ 
19 90375175] 


 L' Orfroge avec ſet cris-ſunSires, 1)». 


Morteles augnees des defting. 5 


Fait 


P.OE MS: 
Some raviſh'd, with ſorbtight a day;: 


Their Feathers fincly.prune ; 


Others their.amorous heats al 


Which! yet the watesFconld norcheck, 


All take theyr innocent cantene '- 
In this cheia lovely rac 


7. 


Summer's, nor Winter's bold approach, 


This Stream did never entertain, _ 
Nor ever felra Boat6r Coach | | '\\'* 
Whilſt cithev'ſraſvii did remain | 
\ No thirſty Travelſer canie'neer; \" © 

And rudely'made his hand his cap, 
Nor any Cane wy _ NN 
Her hopele SH refiyne o 

Nor ever didrkd\ercacherous that 
Intrude to empty! wy Brook. 


TOALNC 


\ » _, z Y " \Þ 
* ? AY _ . * & 3 g' ' 
4 . 


What beauty ts there in the ſight 
Of theſe old ruin'd Caſtle AY 
On which-c<6vemoſt tage and ſpight” 
Of timed worſt inſyrreQion fate ? 
The Witches keep their Sabbath here, 
And waiton Devils make retreat, 
Who in maliexdus fpor reappear, \ 
Our fenſt1dorh to atiEand cheat, 
And here withty a thonufand holes 
Are neſts of Adders arid of Owles, | 


+ V'3 « dd 4 | 
A k. a \\ ", 


"9. 


The Raven with his diſmal cries, 
That mortal augury of Fate, 


dl 


Thoſe 


176 
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Fat rare ©» dancer les Intints, fire” 
»},Dans. ces lienx remplis de benetreh, | 


Sous yn chexron de. bots'tiandit 
' L branle le ſquelette borrible, *- 


D' un pauvre amant qui ſe pendit, ' \'' 


Pour une Bergere inſencible, 
Qui d un ſeul regard de pitie, 
Ne daigna woir ſon amitie. 


19. 


4 


Ani ;h Ciel j ' jnge, eanteable,! 


Qui maintient les Joix tu viguenr, 


Prononca contre ſa riguens 
. Une ſentence epouventable,; 


Aitonr de.ces wieux'o 


rh 
PAD 


Lamente en long gemiſſemens. 
Sa malbeuxeuſe deftinbe, 

Ayant pour croiſtre ſon affroy, 

Towns jours ſon crime dewant ſoy. 


Lg. fe trouvent ſur ——_—_ meſes, # 


Des deviſes du temps paſſte, © 
Icy I'a age a preſque effact 
Des chiffres taillez. ſur les aftres. 
La plancher dn lieu le phus hant, | 
Eft tombe juſque dans Ia Care, «; 
Que la limace, &« lacrapout fu 
Souillent de wenin &+ de bare, 
La lierre y croift au foyer, 


AT ombrage d'un grand Noyer. 


F 2 16G 


Son ombre aux peints. condavtniy 


Ls 
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Thoſe ghaſtly Goblins gratifies, _ 

Which in theſe gloomy places wait. 
Oa a curs'd Tree the wind does move 

A Carcafe which'did once belong 
To one that hang'd himfelf for love 

Of a fair Nymph chat did him avrong, 
Who though ſhe {aw his love and truth, 
With one look would not ſave the Youth. 


IT 19. 


But Heaven which judges equally, 
And its own.-Laws will ſtill maintain, 
Rewarded ſoon her cruelty 
With a delery'd and mighty pain : 
About this ſ{qualid heap of bones, 
Her wandring and condemned ſhade, 
Laments in long and Piercing rones. 
The deſtiny her rigour made, 
Andthe more to augment her fright, | 
Hes crime is ever in her ſight. 


IT. 
There upon Antique Marbles trac'd, 
Devices of paſt times we ſee, 
Here Age hath almoſt quite defac'd 
What Lovers carvd on every Tree. 
The Cellar, here, the higheſt Room, 
Receives when, its old. rafters fai}, 
Soil d with the venom and, the foam 
Of the Spider and the Snail : 
And th' Ivy in, the, Chimney we + 
Find ſhaded by a Walknas Tree. 


'< | } 1 
"I, As - Below 


 L 
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Fait rire &» dancer ler Iatiny, 


- +}Dazs.ces lienx remplis de benetts, 
Sous yn chenron de. bots'mandit 
' T branle le fquelette-borrible, * 


D' un pauvre amant'qui je pendar, 4 Wo 


Pour une Bergere inſentible, 
Qui d un ſe eul regard de price, 


Ne daigna voir ſon amitie. 
T9. 


Aſſt, y Ciel |  jnge, nad! 


Qui maintient les.loix tu viguenr, 


Prononca contre ſa rignenr ala 0 
. Une ſentence eponventable,.  ':/: 

Aitour de ces VIEWX 0 
Son ombre aux peines. -—— _ 

Lamente en long gemiſſeinans. « - 
Sa malbeuxeuſe deſtinee, 

Ayant pour croiſtre ſon affroy, 


0#5 jours ſon crime dewvant ſoy. 


L4. ſe trouwent ſur __—_ wt, + 
Des deviſes dutemps-paſſte, '- /() 


Icy I'a age a preſque effact 
Des chiffres taillez. ſur les aftres. 
La plancher ds lieu le phus hant, | 


Eft tombe juſque dans Ia Care, « 


Que la limace, &+- lacrapout 
Souillent de wenin &s de bare, 

La lierre y croift au foyer, 

AT ombrage d'un grand Noyer. 


Por 
L3.\/ 


ng » CG 7: 


Lo 


POEMS. 


Thoſe ghaſtly Goblins gratifies, _ 

Which in theſe gloomy places wait. 
Oa a curs'd Tree the wind does move 

A Carcafe whichdid once belong 
To one that hang'd himſelf for love 

Of a fair Nymptr that did him avrong, 
Who though ſhe ſaw his love and truth, 
With one look would not ſave the Youth. 
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But Heaven which judges equally, 
And its own-Laws will ſtill maintain, 
Rewarded ſoon her cruelty 
With a deſery'd and mighty pain : 
About this ſ{qualid heap of bones, 
Her wandring and condemned ſhade, 
Laments in long and piercing grones. 
The deſtiny her rigour made, 
And the more to augment her fright, 
Hes crime is ever in her fight, w- 
IT. 
There upon Antique Marbles trac'd, 
Devices of paſt times we ſee, 
Here Age hath almoſt quite defac'd 
What Lovers carvd on every Tree. 
The Cellar, here, the higheſt Room, 
Receives when, its old. rafters fail, 
Soil'd with the venom and,the foam: 
Of the Spider and the Snail :. 
And th Tvy in, the, Chimneyiwe +... 
Find ſhaded by a Walnut Tree: 


THY Y \ \ 
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\ £ 


La deſins seftend nne voute, - 
Si ſombre en un certain. endyoit, 
Oue quand Phabus y deſcendyoit, 
: Tepenſe qu'il n'y werroit'gome; 
_ L# ſonmeil aux:peſans ſourcis, 
Enchante d un mome ſilence, 
Y doit bien loin de tous ſoucis, 
Dans les bras de la nonchalance, 
Laſchement conchs {ur Je dos, / | 
 Deſſus des gertes dp; pavots., | |, 


F3. 

Au crenx de cette grotte freſche, | 

Ou amour ſe pourroit geler, Tex 
Eccho ne ceſſe de braſler | 


, 
# 
. . 
, 


1 | 


Pour ſon Amant, froid, 9: reveſche. 
Te m'y coule ſans fare bruit, - 
Et par la'celefte harmonie 
D'un doux Lut, aux charmes inſtruit, 
le flatte ſa trifte manie, 
Faiſant repeter mes accords, | ._ 
A la VOIX qui luy ſert de corps... . 1 | 
| Bibi ft 
| v5 £0 b'v1c bt 
T antoſt | ſortant de ces ruines, 
le monte at hant de ce'rocher, 
Domt 16 Jonthret' ſeniBle chercher 
En quel liek ſe font levbrih & 
Pais jedtfcetds towt's bifpe | 
Sou8 Wit falabd efedppde,\1 tl bo 
D'ou je regarde avec plaiſir 
L'onde qui I'a preſque ſappte * 
t  Juſqu aux ſeige de Palemon, 
Fait d'eſponges &+ de Limon. 
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Below there does a Cave extend, 
Wherein there 1s ſo dark a Grot, 
That ſhould the Sun himſelf deſcend, 

I think he could not ſee a jor. 
Here ſleep within a heavy lid 

In quiet ſadneſs locks up ſenſe, 
And every care he does forbid, | 

Whilſt 1n the arms of negligence, 
Lazily on his back he's ſpread, 
And ſheaves of Poppy are his Bed. 


13. 

Within this cool and hollow Cave, 

Where Love it ſelf might turri co Ice, 
Poor Eccho ceaſes not to rave 
« . On her Narciſſus wild and nice : 
Hither I ſoftly ſteal a thought, 

And by the ſofter Mufick made 
With a ſweet Lute-in charms well taught, 

Sometimes 1 flatter her ſad ſhade, 
Whilſt of my Chords I make ſuch choice, 
They ſerve as body to her voice. 


I 

When from theſe ruines I retire, 

This horrid Rock I do invade, 
Whole lofty brow ſeems to enquire 

Of what materials miſts are made : 
From thence deſcending leiſurely 

Under the brow of this ſteep hill, 
It with great pleaſure I defcry 

By Waters undermin'd, until 
They to Palemor's ſeat did climb, 
Compos'd of Spunges and of Slime. 

' Aa 2 
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I5. 
Que ceſt une cboſe agreable 
D' eftre ſur le bord de Ia Mer, 
Quand elle vient a ſe calmer, 
 Apres quelque orage affroyable ; 
Et que les chevelas Tritons, 

Eaut ſur les vagues ſeconites, 
Trapent les airs d' eſtranges tons, 
Awec leurs trompes enrones, 
D'ont beclat rend reſpe&uenx .., 


Le vents les plus, impetnenx,. | 


16. 


Tantoftbrouillant Þ arene. -: | 
Murmure 0» fremit de churronx, 
Se roullant deſſous,les Caillonx,: 


Quelle apporte, +» quelle reentraine : 
Tantoft elle eftale en ſes bords 

Que ['ire de Neptune outrage, 

Des gens noyez., des monſtres morts, 
'- Des Saiſſancbriſes du nanfrage, 
Des Diamans, de I ambre Gris, 
Et mille antres choſes de prix. 


& 
Tantoft Ia plus clarre du Monde, 
Elle ſemble nirmiroir flattant, 
Et noys repreſente a1 inſtant: 
Encored autres Cieux ſons.honde, 
Le ſokeil,s y fait ſi bien woir.- 
LY contemplant Jon bean wiſage, + 
Ou'on eft quelques temps a ſcavoir 
Si ceſt luy meſme 08 ſon image, 
Et d'qbord il ſemble a nos yeux, 
Qu'll ſe laiſſe tomber des cieux. n 
, 4 then 
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How highly-is the fahcy pleas'd 

To be upon the Oceans ſhore, 
When ſhe begins to be appeas'd, 

And her fierce billows ceaſe to roar ! 
And when the hairy Tritons are 

Riding upoh the ſhaken waye, * 
With what ſtrange ſounds they ſtrike the ai: 

Of their Trumpets hoarſe and brave, 
Whole ſhtilt report, does every witid 
Unto his due ſubmiſſion bind! ' 


16. 


Sometimes the-Sea diſpels the Sand, 
Trembling and murmuring' inthe Bay, 
And rowlesitſeſf upon the ſhells _ 
Which it both brings and takes away. 
Sometimes:expoles on the ſtrand, | 
Th' effefts of Neptent?'s rage and (corn, 
Drown'd Men, dead Monſters caſt on Land, 
And'Ships that were in Tempeſts corn, 
With Diamonds and Ambergreece; 
And many more ſuch things as theſe, 


I7. 
Sometimes ſo ſweetly ſhe does ſmile, 
A floating-mirrour ſhe might be, 
And you would fancy.all'that while 
New Heavens in her face to ſee : 
The Sun himſelf is drawn fo well, _ 
When there he would his PiQure view, 
That our eye can hardly tell 
Which is the falſe Sim; which the true 3 
' And leſt we give ourſenſe the lye, 
We think he's fallen from the skye. A. 
p= 
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Bernteres pour qui je me wante, 

De ne rien faire que de bean, 
Recoive ce fantaſque tableau 

Fait d'une peinture vivante : 
le ne cherche que les deſers, 

Oz reſvant tout ſeul je m'amnſe, 
A des diſcours aſſes diſers, 

De mon Genie avec la'Muſe, 
Mais mon plus aimable entretien, 
© eft le reſſonwenir du tien. 


9. 


Tu ors dans cette Poeſie; 
Pleine. de licence &+ d ardeur, 
Les beaux rayons de Ia ſplendeur 
Qui meſclaire la Fantaſze. 
Tantoft chagrin, tantoſt joyenx, 
- Selon que la fureur menflame, 
Et que I obje& s&' offre a mes yeux, 
Les propos me naiſſent en Þ ame, 
Sans contraindre la liberte 
Du Demon, .qui m'a tranſports. 


20. 


O / que j aime la Solitude, 
C eft F Element des bons eſprits, 
C eſt par elle que j ay comprr, 
L' art d' Apollon ſans nulle eftude : 
Ie F aime pour | amour de toy 
Connoiſſant que ton bhumenr I aime, 
Mais quand je penſe bien a moy, 
le-la bay pour Ia raiſon meſme, 
Car elle pourroit me ravir 
L' benr de te voir, © de te ſerwir. 


Ten- 
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Bernieres ! for whoſe beloved ſake 
My thoughts are at a noble ſtrife, 
This my fantaſtick Landskip take, 
Which I have copicd from the Life. 
I only ſeek the Dela rts rough, 
Where all alone Tlove to walk, 
And with diſcourſe rin'd egou h, 
My Geniug and the Muſes talk; 
| But the converſe moſt truly mine, 
Is the dear memory of thine. 
, 19- 
Thou att in this Porch find;:: 
So full of libertyrand:heat, 
What illuſtrious rays'have ſhin'd 
To enlighten my conceit-:! 
Sometimes penſivey ſometimes gay, / 
Juſt as'char fury does:controui,- 
And as the obje& I funyey, 
The notions grow up in my Soul, 
And are asunconcery'd:and free, 
As the flame which tranſported me. 


20: * 

O! how I Solitude adore, 

That Element of nobleſt wir, 
Where I have learnt Apollo's _ 
- *Withoiit the pains to ſtudy it * 

For thy Pal P46 love'ant grown 

With what thy fancy does purſue ; 
But when I'think-opon,my.own,', 17» 

[ hate iv fby thatteaſdn'too, 0m 41 
Becauſe it needs'nniſt-hinder me 


From ſecingy and from ſevving thee. p 
Tendres 
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Tendres deſers out of a French Profe. 


O ſoft deſires, Love's gentle Progeny, . 
And on the Heart of charming Sylvia fieze, 
Then quickly back again return to me, - 
Since that's the only cure for my diſeaſe 3 
Bur if you miſs her breaſt whom I adore, 
Then take yotir flight, and: viſit mine no more. 


_ = 


— ww. 


Amanti ol; in pianti, 8c. 


Overs who in complaints your (elves conſume, 

'_, And to be happy once perhaps preſume ; 

Your Love and hopes; alike are vain, 

Nor will they ever cure your pain. 

They that in Love would joy attain, 

Their paflion to their power muſt frame ; 

Let them enjoy what they can gain, 

And never higher aim. 


Complaints and Sorrows, from me now depart, 
You think to {often an ungentle Heart, 

When it not onely wards ſuch blows, 

But from your ſafferance prouder grows. 
They that in Love would joy, &&. 


4 Poſtoral of Monl. de-Scudery's in. the firſt volume 
of Almahide, Engliſbed. 


Lothful deceiver, come away, 
\_J) With me againthe fields ſurvey ; 
And ſleep no more; unleſs it be _ . - 
My Fortune thou ſhould dream of me; 
The 
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The Sky, from:which the Night isfled;-3-.,/.,.. 
Is painted with a matchleſs Red; 1) {[-y -14 et 


"Tis day ; the morning greets my Eyes : 
Thou art my Sun,; wilt thou not. Riley, 


Now the black Shakes of che Night © ST'1+.; G . 
From Heav'n and Earth, are pur to, Flight : as 


Come and diſpel each lingring thade, 


With that Light which thy Eyes hays mac F | 


It bs <1 11; 


That Planet, which lo like thee £ 
In his long and pierci 
I 


At once illuminates and 


All theſe hs , and theſe Fiejds. | 


e Mir 


The Winds do raid WTO: Lys | 


And Rivers murnyuge 3s th hey go, RAE 
And all things ſeem to thee to ſay, © 


Riſe Fair one, 'tisa Loyely. aye JS Hoi $7 


Come and 'therliquid Pearls deſery, © 
Which glittesing* -mang the flowers bes. 
Day finds them wet, whenit appears, 


And 'tis too ofcen,with my Tears. a. 


Hearken, and thou wile much approve. | —_ 


The Warbling Conſort of this Grove 5. 


Compleat the pleaſure of our Ears, 


Mixing thy harmony with theirs, 


Feather'd Muſician ſtep af de, 
Thy ſelf within theſe buſhes Wie 
While my Aminta's Voice affords 


Her charming Notestocloath ad words: ? 


Haſten to fing them, then my gn IEG 
And put this proad Pero foal ME 
© Whoſe 


i 4 


de < 4 
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Whoſe Voice, the Baſe and Trebitspart, 
With ſo marvellous ay Art. + - .. 

LC ErIOa 
Come Philomel, and now make uſe” * 
Of all, thy praQtice can produce, _ 
All the harmorjious Secrets, thou © '* - 
Canſt try, wtf donoſtryice now. '''* ' 


Thou muſt to' her this Glory give, © 


For nothing can thy Fame relieve. 


z 


Then e're thoutolt the Conqueſt try, | Is 
Chule to be fileht hereor dye. q 2"; rol 


Come my Shepherdeſs, ſurvey 
( While a hundred pipes doplay,) jp 
From every Fold, fromi'every Shed, * a 
How the Herds andFocks arefed7”'': © 

9. (i ©? (ID cThirrgtt iy bh. f 
Hear the pleaſing, harmfeſs voice; 1 
Of thy Lambs,now they rejoyce, 
While with their bleating notes ar6mix'd, ” © | 
Their pretty bounds, and leaps betwixt. © 
See, ſee, how from the Thatched Rooins 
Of theſe our artleſs Cabins, comes , 
A Ruſtick troop of Jolly Swains, | 
| From every fide, unto the Plains. 


Their Sheep-hooks Neel, ſo bright and clear, 
How it ſhines, both far ant near 3 

A Bap-pipe here, and therea Flate, 

With merrier whilſtles do diſpute. 


Hear thy flocks, which for thee blear cok Be 


In Language Innocent, and ſweet; - 

See here thy Shepherd who attends'em, - 18 

And from the Ravenons Wolf defends'em./' | | / 
thn = <4 ; 
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Thy Melampus, hini exdeats;' 7) + 
And leaps, and ay when he "Ro 4 aA 
He complains that thy ſloth is' ke ay Ig 
And my poor heart ges that-as mars.” ft 11A 
Among the reſt here's a Ram, we! 0 99) 
So white, ſo blith, ſo merry '[ee, 4 deci br 
In all our Flocks; thete i is not one} 7, Lf? 
Deſerves ſuch praiſe, as he- lone. e20k + 51013 T1 
On the gra(s he butts and leaps, ; 710] 
Flatters, and then away beskips;/- 11131 vil 1 5441 
So gentle, and yetprovidias hey fn nd (1c 
That ſurely he hath learn'd'f thee..o is h Fore 11h 
A 


The faireſt Garlands we' can find, 102 20v3Mcdl 
Unworthy arc, bis harns tobmd'; 3 4 Kg |, "_ CAT 
But Flowers that death can riever know;''1 | BY 
Are fitteſt to adorn his Brow; |: * i 5657 EW _—_— 


He 1s full of mageſÞſbame, ] +. 1 nel ! ro ds 
And as full of amorous flame; ;- -//, yl 1h 17! 1 
ME be nan {to rolth dy 6101 966 
A Beaſt leſs beautiful than bg.;. | Subs 19/1 A 


I have for thee a Sheep-hook broughe; - tdi vio 
On which thy Shepherd hard: bath wee; & 4161h 
Here he thy character hath trac'd [4 314-455 3 oe 
Is 1 it nor neatly-1nterlac'd Pot 3110 Aw? 16 2 4 : 1d 14484 


To that a Scripis ty'd for theej/.i» + 7; uo! 156g v7 
Which wovenis ſo curieafly,;] 1 bit ba 
That the Art does the Quifexcth, 03 26.414 191k 01 21 
And Gold itſelf looks not well; - 55 is 4! 4 


Here's in a Cage that he did ikke,” 3-0 © D100%7 
All the Birds that he could take. / ils tt y var dT 
How glorious 1s their ſlavery,” ' a2 91 alba tn 
If they be not deſpis'd by thets'! 9 © 

B b 2 


188; | PRO EMS. 


A Garland toofor thee hath Raid z-: * - 
And *tis of Faireſt Flowers made :. ::  . 
Aurora had this offering.kept, + 1, 
And for its loſs hath newly wept, - 


A lovely Fawn he briagsalang, 1 oc 
Nimble, as thy (elf, and;young,,) .'' | 1 - 
And preater preſents he would being, 

Bur that a Shepherd isno'King. 


Come away my Lovely:hliſs,; 
Toſuch divertiſementas this, þ 
And bring none to theſe/Lovely places, 
But only Venus, and the Graces. - : Tow) 


Whatever company were nigh; D151) 72 {1 
Would tedious be, whenchou arc on j. 

Venus and Fortune wouldrome - 291004 +11} 
Be rronbleſome, if I had thee: SETTER 


She comes ! "A far, the Lovely Maid! 

Is by her ſhining charms betray d : 

Sec how the Flowers ſproutup, ro incet BIT 
A Noble ruine from herfeert, © - 


How Sprightly, and how Fair is ſhe Je nil 346, 
How much undone thenituſt tbe? 1. 
My corment is, I know,feverey! 0 1 
But who can think on't wheh ſhe's near? 1 ft 


My heart leaps up within my breaſt, 

And ſinks again with ſoy, opprefd 4G on 0 
But in her fight to yield:my breach)? ” © 223, 207 4 
Would bean acceptable Death: 7 Fo0t $55 blot? 


Come then, and in this ſhale, beiſnne; 

That thy fair Skin ſhall beſecare ii; {15h o: 
Forelle the Sun would wrong, I fear; + 11 
"_ Colours which do flouriſh there. 2] 


4 
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His Flaming ſteeds doclimbfo faſt, 
While they to our Horizon haſt, 
That by this time his Radiant Coach, 
Does to his higheſt bouſe approach. 


His fiercer rays in heat, and length, 
Begin to rob usof our ſtrength ; 


DireQly on the Earth they-dare, - 
And all the ſhadows are grown 


This Valley hath a private ſeat, 
VVhich isa cool and moiſt retreat, 
VVhere the angry Planet which: we ſpy, 
Can ne re invade us with his Eye. 


Behold this freſh and florid Graſs, 
VVhere never yet a foot did paſs, 


A Carpet ſpreads for us to fit, Uk 


And to thy Beauty offers it, 


This delicate appartment 1s 

Roof'd o're with aged ſtooping Trees, 
VVhoſe verdant ſhadow docsſecure 
This Place a native furniture. 


The Courts of Naiades are ſuch, 
In ſhades like theſe, ador'd ſo much, 


VVhere thouſand Fountainsround abou, 


Perperually guſh water our, 


How finely this thick moſs doth look, 
VVhich limits this tranſparent-brook ; 


VVhoſe ſportful wave does ſwell and 6 pred, 


Andis on flags and ruſhes ſhed ! 


VVithin this liquid Chryſtal, "Ma 

The cauſe of all my Miſery, 

And judge by that, (fair Murthereſs ) 
If Icould love thy beauty leſs. 
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Thy either Eye does Rays diſpence 
Of Modeſty and Innocence; 
And with thy ſeriouſneſs, we find 
The gladneſs of an Infant joyn'd. 


Thy frowns delight though they torment, 
From thy looks life and death are ſent ; 
And thy whole air does on us throw” 
Arrows, which curele(s wounds beſtow. 


The ſtature of a Mountain Pine, 

Is crooked when compar'd to thine : 
Which does thy ſex to envy move, 
As much as it does ours to love. 


From thy dividing lips do flye, 
Thoſe pointed ſhafts that make us dye : 
Nor have our Gardens e're a Roſe, 


That to thy cheeks we dare oppoſe. 


When by a happy liberty, 

We may thy lovely boſom ſee, 

The whiteſt Curds, nor falling Snow, 
Can any ſuch complexion ſhow. 


Thyme and Majoram, whoſe ſcent, 
Of all perfumes, moſt Innocent, 

Leſs Fragrancy than thy breath have, 
Which all our ſenſes does enſlave. 


Even when thou ſcorneſt, thou can'ſt pleaſe, 
And make us love our own diſeaſe, = WE IJ, 
The bluſhes that our cherrys wear; T | 

Do hardly to thy lips come near.” © 


When upon the ſmoother Plains, / wakers 
Thou to dance wilr take the pains, ' 

No Hind, when ſhe iniploys her feee, 

Is half ſo graceful, or ſo fleet. 


| 4 WY : 
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Of thy garments fair and 'whice-” PUT obs non iO 
The neatneſs a Us moſt det hight, ud WO 19%.1h 'f 
And I had rather th 'bel Bag val 
Then Clothes SN IF Ge 69 2:51 2608 


T nothing in the World Glee” _ Ip bas Ay" - 
So rare as unadorne Fo = ID EY 
©) Y 31:0 
Who art (asic mitt pe: ww q ys 
Not by thy clothes, but ER ephot pp—— 
FM ; Yo tt 
Thy Lovely Kath lp altry'q Ab ahh 
di ; i5 7 wy #1 v4] Þ '/ 
And in an unwrohgp Mi ide'; ns 
In the mean bony 11) Fac $0 00> (FOE 


We Be rb yanced xd Ws 
All other beautia2 Mee ad (CLIT 1 41 


Yes, yes, thy neglig ence al6ge; ny Ft :4y0.1 


Does more then all their rg Ri done, = 6 A 


! 


The Nymphs, i inſt = dreſs, , 90098 
Do entertain my fancy lefs. mY W020 
A Nolegay all thy Jewel is; Tree lr = iT 
And all ("4 Art Le: ner} 
And what from th pore, prjn 17.0 pals, 
Is all thy paint, aid all thy os S. 

,TOTIE TH 111119200 = 


Adored beauty; here! =, 

Our ſelves in lovel NO atiquyM wo 
Come then I pr ghee, e look, _ ls 
I in thy Eyes, LA in the Brook. "I 


Within this faithful Mirrovr pai <5 
The obje& which hath cofiquer 'd me," 
Which though the ſtream does well impart, 
Tis better form'd here in my heart, ** 


' WIA Fihoy ; LY 


In th entertainmetit of th Mind, 
VVhen 'tis to penfiveneſs inclind, | 
Countif thou canſt theſe, Flow ers, "and hal 
The ſum of my defires 62 hy nv 

? Obſerve 
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Obſerve theſe Turtles ants and rue, 
a 


pu woo : | 


$i 3a 5s SS 5 


Of them my <diacochſy Y SEE FRED 
At length to grant me thy corner {261 11 gridtic, 
mio: C113 2£ 


Follow what thou in them'do'ſt les 


And thou wilt ſoon be kind to m nes Feng: F # 
Thoſe mighty Bulls are worth thy fi "gh F 5 l 
Who on the plains r auely fight -haarares agk 
Fiercely each others brow they, | ig” um A 
Where Beauty does with, anger meet.” | maps hs 


ef 4 


F ,” F # - 


Love 1s the quarrel NE ah "Wi 
As 't was the mag of. the | | 
So would th an al the pherd . 7 "IS 
If he ſhould, meet bis Rival 60 Dh. ni TE | nr HY. 


IG Ls f 


is} ver: We SNP. 


. Thy Shepherd, fair, and cruel one, READ 
In all theſe Villagesis known :. "4 ' cal ( "ho f, 
Such is his Fathers herdand Rock, naar 


Y Ta S « 7. 
"Py 3s 4 4 > TY , F 
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He the convenient ” i aig 
And where the wholeſom water flows ; ©* 
Knows where the cooleſt ſhadows are, 


And well hath learn 'da Shepherds © Care. ” _ 


Aſtrology he (tudies too, 

As much as Shepherds ought to 4; 
Nay Magick nothing hath, fo dim, © 
That can belong conceal'd fro oy 


When any do theſe, Secrets dread, SF 
He for himſelf bath this to plead ;. TED 
That he by them ſuch herbscan' * 
As cure his ſheep when theyare fi ck, 
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He can foreſce the coming ſtorm, * 
Nor Hail, nor Clouds, can do. him harm, 
And from their injuries can keep, 

Safcly enough his Lambs and Sheep. 


He knows the ſeaſon of the year, + 
When Shepherds think it fit to ſhear 
Such inoffenſive ſheep as theſe, 

And ſtrip them of their Silver fleece. . 


He knows the ſcorching time of day, 
When he muſt lead his flock away 

To Valleys which are cool and near, 
To chew the Cud, and reſt them there. 


He dares the Fierceſt Wolves engage, 
When 'tis their hunger makgg them rage 3 
The frighted dogs, when they retire, 

He with new courage can inſpire. 


He fings and dances paſlirig well, 

And does in wreſtling too excell ; 

Yes fair Maid, and few that know him, 
But,theſe advantages allow him.-: 


At our Feaſt, he gets the Praiſe, 
For his enchanting Roundelays, . 
And on his head have ofteneſt been 
The Garlands, and the Prizes ſeen. 


When the Scrip, and Crook he quits, 
And free from all diſturbance firs, 

He can make the Bag-pipes (ſwell, 
And Oaten Reeds his paſſion tell. 


When his flamie does him excite, 

In amorous ſongs to do thee right, 

He makes the Verſes whish he uſes, 

And borrows none of other Muſes; 
Cc 


| 
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He 
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He negleds bis own affairs,:” 

To ſerve thee withigreatericares,' 

And many Shepherdefſes would ''i':. + 
Deprive thee of kim't they could! *'. 


Of Alceſte he could-tell-- (3 or 1 691 f AE 
And Silvia's Eye; thou know it well: 

But as his modeſty is great, __ | 

He bluſhes if he chem repeat.” 


When in the Chryſtal ftreaini he looks, 
If there be any truth'in Brobks, 

He finds, thy ſcarn-can'tiever be 
Excus'd by his deformity: 


His Paſſion is ſohigh forcheef i 1 
As "twill admit no:;newgdegree. 
Why wilt not thou his love requite, 
Since Kindneſs gives ſo:much delight ? 


Aminta hearkned all.this while, 
Then with a dext'rous, charming ſmile, 
Againſt her will, ſhe let him ſee, 
That ſhe would change his deſtiny. 


I promiſe nothing, then ſaid ſhe, 
With an obliging air, and free; 
Bu I think, if you-will ery, - : 
The Wolves are crueller than T. 


When my Sheep unhealthy are, 

I have compaſiion, I have'care ; 

Nor pains, nor journeys then'l grudge, 
By which you may tny Nature judge. 


When any of them goes aſtray, 
All the hamlets near us may 
Perceive me, all in grief and fear, 
Run and ſearch it every where. 


And 
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And when I happen once:to find ',,;1, ;, - 
The obje& of my coobleinie SHOTS 

As ſoon as ever it I ſpyz:;}1;1 q *il--', 343 of! 
O! how over-joy;d:am11. 


T flatter her, and I careſs} ! -» ; . ) % 64 5 el 
And let her ruffle allniy:dreſs3: ot! 7» ang, 
The vagabond I Kindly treat, 2110 0 996 Wall 


And Mznt and Thyme I maker eat. 2 OY | 


When my Sparrow, doesrine quit, t !;r:. 
My throbbing heart:mikesafter- ie 5.';; 
And nothing, camitelief. aftard, 

For my fair inconſtant. bud. 


When my Dog hath me dif, pleas ds 
1 am preſently appeas'd; - e! 

And a tear is in my Eye, 

If I have but made him wile 


FT never coulda hatred keep, 

But to the Wolf that kills my ſheep: 
Gentle and kind, and ſo lam, | 
And juſt as harmlefs as a Lamb. 


Diſpel thy fear, ceaſe thy complaint, 
O Shepherd timorous, and faint 
For I'm a Miſtreſs very good, ' 

If you'l but ſerve me as you ſhou'd. 


Words of a favourable ſtrain, 
(Cry'd ont that now tranſported ſwain,) 
Which do in thy Leontixs fate, 

So glad and ſwift a change create.. 


But look about, for now T mark 
The fields already growing dark, 
And with thoſe ſhadows cover'd all, 


Which from the neighbouring Mountains fall. 
| Cc 2 The 
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The winged Quire on every tree, - 
By Caroling melodiouſly, | 
Do the declining Sun purſue, ' 
With their laſt homage, and adieu;”' 


From the next Cottages, I hear + 
Voices well known unto my Ear, - 
They are of our Domeſticks who! : . 
Do pipe, and hollow forusroo.  ' * 


The Flocks and Herds dothomewacds go, 
I hear them hither bleat and low, :-! 
Thy Eyes which mine ſo much admire, 
Tell me 'tis time we ſhould getire. © 


Go then deſtroying fair one, po, 
Since I perceive it mult be fo, 
Sleep ſweetly all the night, but be, 
At leaſt, ſo kind to dream of me. 


— 


Tranſlation of Thomas a' Kempis into Verſe, out of 
| Monſ. Corneille's lib, 3. Cap. 2. Engliſhed. 


Peak, Gracious Lord, thy ſervant hears, 
For I both am and will be ſo, 
And in thy pleaſant paths will go 
When the Sun ſhines, or diſappears. 


Give me thy Spirit, that I may perceive, 
What by my Soul thou wouldſt have done, 
Let me have no defire but one, 


Thy will to praGtiſe and believe. 


But yet thy Eloquence diſarm, 
And as a whiſper to my heart, 
Let it like dew plenty impart, 
And like that let it freely charm. 
The 


\ 
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The Jews fear'd Thunder-bolts would fall, 
And that thy words. would Death procure; 
Nor in the Deſart could endure 

To hear their Maker ſpeak at all, 


They court Moſes to declare thy will, 

And begg'd to hear no more thy voice,. 

' They could not ſtand che dreadful noiſes, 
Leſt it ſhould both ſurprize and kill. 


Without thoſe terrours, Þimplore, 
And other favours I entreat, 


With confident, th humble heat, 
I beg what Samnel did of. ybre. 


Though thou art all that I can dread, 
Thy voice is mufick to my ears, 
Speak Lord then, for thy Servant hears; 
And will obey what thou haſt ſaid. 


I ak no Moſes that for thee ſhould ſpeak, 
Nor Prophet to enlighten me, 
They all are taught and ſent by thee, 
And tis thy voice I only ſeek. 


Thoſe beams proceed from thee alone, 

* Which through their words on us do flow 3 
Thou without them canſt all beſtow, 

But they without thee can give none. 


They may repeat the ſound of words, 
But not confer their hidden force, 
And without thee, their beſt diſcourſe; 

Nothing but ſcorn to men affords; 


Let them thy Miracles impart, 

And vigorouſly thy will declare; 

Their voice, perhaps, may ſtrike the Ear, 
But it can never move the heare: 


Th' 
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Th' obſcure and naked Word they ſow: 
But thi6u doſtopen our ditm Eye, (603 36 
And the dead letter to ſupphy;” CI 1 
The Living Spirit doſk RAG, 


Sr WAIST 
#* 


Myſterious truchi'to'n ns tliey "Brought, I 311 
But thou expbi(t\d TRrhie Riddle too, -'- haakagh 
And thou alot teatſtmake us dg 16 

All the great thinfbthat"tliey Have Ge. or 


They may indeed the wayidice&;/'1- 9101: 
But thou inableſt usrowlld ; ct 11] 
Ich' ear alone flicks all'they talk; bn c 

But thou doſt even the Heatt  iſTahor: 


They wafh the ſurface of themind,75 
But all her fruit, rhy Goodneſs clifime, | 
All that e're:entightens, {orivnflanes) 

Muſt be to that alone alligg/d;'' 7 // 
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TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 
vile -'? 


Counteſs of Cork, 


Madam, 


S ſome untimely Flower, whoſe baſhful head 
(Ready to drop into her humble Bed) 
Is reſcu'd by the Sun's prevailing Ray, 
To ſhare that Light with which he guilds the Day ; 
So this Tranſlation of ſtrict Eyes afraid, 
With conſcious bluſhes, would have ſought a ſhade; 
When your refiſtleſs Power did Orders give, 
Thus to recall the timorous Fugitive, 
- Which, to your breath, muſt all her being own, 
Thrive when you ſmile, and wither if you frown. 
Yet from ſubmiſſion this aſſurance grows, 
That you'll prote& the Perſon you expoſe, 
Who more delight from ſuch a ſhelter draws, 
Than to obtain, or to defire applauſe, 
And your indulgence, would, much rather, chile; 
Than to be Favorite to every Mule. 
For even they requeſt to wait on you, 
Who can beſt judge, and beſt reward them too; 
You, who are more than Poets can invent, 
Of moſt illuſtrious and moſt innocent, 
Under your beams their faint Ideas fink, 
And you more nobly live than they could think. 
In you, the humble, and the brave, are met 
To ſhew what's truly, and what's only great 3 
And all the Cliffords Fame in you does ſhine; 
The greateſt Honour of the Nobleſt Line : 0 
_. Tg 


To whom your debt of ſplendour you have paid, 
And that (and more) to after times convey'd, 

In ſuch a Race, as wok thoſe wonders do, | 
That none coald a@ but they, inſpire but you. 


But as your Merit does all Praiſe excel], 
So does your _ all injurious zeal ; 


ou if that a for 'd adyaita e live 
Thic bbcbipg Elſe itk 2 yen to {b $44 1(},_; 


£ ev'n your iſe AED will its ſelf +& TAS 
If it can pardon this Addreſs of mine. 
So Altars once did Fire from Heaven enjoy, 
Sent but to kindle what it might deſtroy. 


"£41 


bd 


The Printer to the Reader. 
I Hope you expels wo Eloqutice from 4 


Printer, nor Regularity in a Preface, 
which hath nothing to ſay to you, but that. 
y being a Tranſlation out of the Frenth 
bas Ae onfieur Srl. --y the Hand that di "oh 
Erol for nothing but' the Engliſh,. and, 
between the edt, which wh added 

p.-y to lengthen the Play; and witthe it fitter 
the Stage, wheithefs wy rg refited 

were reſolved to have it ated ; and that no a 


ſes of Tran cribers. Ghuagh chey "He wn? 


row) could bave t6 ſehid it 3d i 
Preſs, if the Perſon moſt toncern'd bat no 


feard to diſobey an excellent Lady, who com- 
manded thu publication, more than the ſevernty 
of the (enſoriout World. 


The P w—_ of IN _— 
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Rank ks General/\4 146 4 01 4 
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PROLOGUE 
For the Theatre at Dublin, CFURY by the Earl of 
| oli. mY : 


4 - PR 5 . s 6 . 
5.3 * 4 4 . »\ ** 1 th *s @4 


He FA Reval wh deftrtiics Rage” 
Did the whole World in Civil Arms engaoe, 
Are now agreed, and make it both their Choice, 
To have their F ates determin'd by your Voice. 
Czſar from none but You, will hear his Doom, 
He hates th' obſequious Flatteries of Rome : 
He ſcorns, where once be ru['d, now to be try'd, 
And be bath rul'd in ll the World beſide. 
When he the Thames, the Danube, and the Nile 
Had ftain'd with Blood, Peace flouriſb'd in this Iſle ; 
And-you-alone-may Booſt, you newer fam — - oo ——- 
Czſar till now, and now can give bim Law. 

Great Pompey too, comes 4s a ſuppliant here, 

But ſays, He cannot now begin to fear. 

He knows your equal Juſtice, and (to tell 

A Bamer * Truth) He knows himſelf too well. 

S _ tis true, waited on Czlar's ſide, 

But Pompey thinks be conquer'd when he dy'd. 

His Fortune when ſhe prov'd the moſt unkind, 

Chang'd his Condition, but not Cato's Mind. 

Then of what Doubt-can Pormpey's Carfemmdlnmnity —— 
Since here ſo many Catos Judging ſit ? 

But you bright Nymphs, give Czſar leave to won To the 
The greateſt Wonder of the World but you, Ladies, * 
And, hear a Muſe, who has that Hero taught 
To ſpeak as gen'rouſly, as e're he fought. 

IWhoſe 


Whoſe Eloquence from ſach « Theme deters 
All Tongues but Engliſh, aud all Pexs but Hers. / 
By the juſt Fates your Sex is doubly bleft, 
You Conquer'd Czar, and you praiſe him beſt. 
To the - And Ton (Ilhftrioxs Sir ) receive 4s due, 
Lord A preſent Deſtiny re Aa ov d for You. ( hos 
Lieute- Rome, France, and England join their Forces 
nant. To make a Poem worthy of your Ear. 

Accept it then, and on that Powpey's Brow + 

Who gave ſo —_ EY beſtow one now. 


POM- 


I 


th ith. —_ 


ACT $ 6 $0ENE Wow Int) 


Fiolomy, Achills Photims, Sepimins:  b44 
'Þ TOE OMY.. | 

Ate hath declar'diher felf, and we may lee * 
Th' Intrigue of qhe great Rivals Deſtiny t 
That quarrel which did alt chs-Gods — 
Pharſalia hath:the-Honour to decide. ' 
Whoſe Rivers {welling with new bloody Tides: 
(Sent thither from ſo many. Parricides) TY, 
The Horrour ok;torn Enfi ens, Charms, Shields,, 
Spread 1 in Canfufion o'ce-th* infeted F ields ; : 
Thoſe ſlaughtery.lieaps whoſe ſhades no reſt obtain'd, 
By Nature to'theicown revenge conſtrain'd, 
(Their PutrefaGtions ſeeming to revive 
The War, with thoſe that dotemain alive,) 
Are dreadful cules by which the Sword thinks fit, 
Pompey to caſt, and Cxſar to acquit. 

That diſtreſsd Leader of the Juſter Side, 
Whoſe wearied Fortune hath all Help deny'd, 
A terrible Example will create 
To future times; of the'Extreams of Fate : 
He flies, whoſe happy Courage had, till now, 
Confin'd the Bay to his Victorious Brow : 
He in our Ports chuſes his;laſt Retreat; : 
And wanting Refuge fram a Foe fogrear; ne £6 
His bold Misfortune ſeeks it in abodes, | 
Which from the Titans once preſerv:d the Gods ; 
And from ſo fam'da ClimatezdothexpeRt 
That it ſhould Earth as well as Heawy'n'prote@ ; 
And lending his. Deſpair a:kind Effort, 


It 


| 

It ſhould the ſtaggering Univerſe ſupport : | 
Yes, the World's Fortune Pompey with bim briags, 
And hopes a Land whole Fame ſach Wonder fings, 
A Prop or Tomb might to her Freedom give, 
And Pompey's Fall attend, if not relieve. 

- This, Friends, the Subje& is of our debate 3 
Our Triumphs he, or Ruine will create : - 
He hazards me, who did my Father ſave, 
And does expoſe that Memwpbs which he gave : 
We muſt now haſten, or prevent his Fate, 
His Ruine hinder, or precipitite : 
That is- unſafe, and this ignoble is 3 
I dread injuſtice, or unhappineſs ; 
And angry fortune, each way offers me 
Either much danger, or much infamy. 
It is my part to chuſe, yours.to adviſe 
What you believe to be moſt ſafe and wile : 
Pompey's concern'd ; nay, we the fame ſhall get, 
Ceſar's ſucceſs to trouble or compleat ; 
And never Monarchs Fortune did afford 
So great a SubjeQ fora Councel Board. 


PHOTINUS. 


When things, Sir, are determin'd by the Sword, 
Juſtice is nothing but an empty word ; 
And he who then Aﬀairs would rightly weigh, 
Muſt not his Reaſons, but his power obey : 
View your own ſtrength, let Pompey be ſurvey'd, 
Whoſe Fortune droops, and Valour is betray'd ; 
Who not from Ceſar only takes his flight, | 
But from the Senates juſt reproach and fight, 
(Whoſe greater part were cheaply left a Prey 
To the keen Vultures of Pharſalia) 
He flies loſt Rome, and every Roman now ; 
Who muſt to his defeat their Fetters owe. 
He flies thoſe Kings who would chaſtiſe his Guilt, 
Of all the blood that in this cauſe was ſpile. 

Their 


(3J 
Their Kingdams now'of Menand Mony void; :: 1:1 
Their broken Scepters; and aHein —— deltr = d, 
As Author of al] Woes; abhot'd by all;-ii: --; ; 
He flies the whole World; ſhitrer'd by Falls: 
Can you alone,relilt ſo. navy Foes? !..r,gyni © | ny 7 
His ſafety he did.ia-himſelf: Ropoſe 3 lo S115 ogt hn 
He falls, and yonidnay yield wichout arBlifli -: 
To ſuch a weight-as ; Rome her'{clf Jags Grailh 3 hy ” 
A weight whichihaththe Univerſe picſtdwoun, ! wil // 


And the yet greater: Pompey averthrowmo!! WET 1 
He that:will fave, whom Heaven » ill have wradkey FH 
By too much Juſtice may a Guile CORRS: ; bi14, 
Anda fidelitylo iadiſcreeps? ,-iv, 1-1 11-3 jd 
May a ſhort Fame. :butJong * cane PS 10 
He but a more 1]]uſtrious wound will have; | ©! +5 


Which will not ſmact the leſsfor being brave; | 1217 
Do not for Egypt Thunderbolts provide, 

But chuſe with Fortute aid the Gods to fide. 

Believe nor they can an injuſtice do, 

But where they favour,payiyour Homage-t too, 44 

Whatever they decree, for: them declare, io \- royal [ 

And think it impious where : rhey ftrown'to ſpares _ 


With Divine Anger Ponipe now beſet, to d\47 
Comes to involve you roomrhis defeats: 1” : i _ 
His Head for which borh Gods and Men-Uo call, 
Already thakes, and ſeeksbut where rb fall 5 (17 5 = 
His coming hicher an Offence docs art 14351 fl df 
And ſhews his batred ratherthan eſteem; $572 4 
He would his ſafety with your rmihe _—_ 3 Ter 
And can you doubrat he deteryero die? 1! 4 
" Had he full diwhat we bath wiſhr.and: thoughr fT 
And a vidotious!Navy hichetbrought; :: uu oF 


We then. ſhould him 4 joyfukwelcom ſhew, - ior v7 1 

Who muſt the gbtUs blame tor his uſ AgeIOy, "or 

I of his Fortune; not:oF! him coniplkinz9 6 112? by ye 

But with' regret Act-what the Geds Ordevi : We 107 

And the (ame-Ponynrd;ondtorCefarmeannt; at 

Shall with a {igh to Pompty'sHehitcbe env; | 01 
E c Nor 


They fear no Conqueror, who the conquer'd ſtrike, 


(CY) 


Nor can you at a leſs rate than his Head 

Secure your own, and ſhun the ſtorm you dread. 
Let this be thought a Crime, if ſo it muſt, 

'Tis not a States-man's Virtue to be Juſt. 

When Righgand Wrong are in the Ballance laid, 
The Intereſt of Kingdoms is betray'd, 
Extreameſt Rigour is the right of Kings, 
When Timeraus Equity their Ruine brings. 
Who fears a Crime ſhall ever be afraid, 

But he'll rule all, who all things dares invade 
Who dangerous virtue, asdiſgrace, does ſhun, 
And to an uſeful Crime as ſwiftly run. 

This is my Thought,Sir, but Achilles may, 

Or elſc Septimins chuſe ſome other way. 

But thisI know, whatever others like, 


ACHILLAS. 


Photin ſays true Sir, but though Pompey we 
Deveſted of his former Grandeur ſee, 
Yet that Blood Precious does to me appear 
Which the Cads did in Theſſaly reyere. 
Not that a crime of State ſhould be refrain'd, 
But 'tis not lawful, till it be conſtrain'd : 
And what need is there of ſuch Rigour here? 
Who quits the conquer'd, needs no Conqueror fear, 
You may be Neuter, as you were before : 
And Ceſar may, if him you muſt adore; 
Bur though you treat him as a Power Divine, 
This is too great an OfFring for his Shrine. 
To Mars himſelf ſhould this head'offer'd be, 
'Twould fix on yours too black an infamy : 
Let him not be aſſiſted nor deſtroy'd, 
And ſuch a Condud@ will all blameavoid. 
You owe him'much Sir, for Rewe, mov'd by him, 
Help'd our laſt Kinghis:Scepter terredeem, 
But Gratitude and Hoſpitality, Fg | 


WE 
In Monarchs Breafts muſt regulatec bes” 
Norcan a King contra i6 great a eb; "uy 
But that his Subjeas claim! 2 arent rn 3 
And all Engag are to'Prifices vbid, 


To cancel Si it blood'ihuſt be imploy Wy: 
Confider tos, Pompey id expoſe, | 
When he yourFiket help'd 4ſt tit Foes : be 
By that he trade His Poiver the greatet ſeri, 

And rais'd his favak y reſtorin him - 

He did in ſerving Rin burtanpuage ſp 

But Ceſar's Piirſtappear'F'the berter Friend : 

Had wv 'not C iba, Fl "Falents (ten, 

Pompey Orat Wi hia8 a = Tu been. | 
Let him not thei his'verbil mirits boaſt, L 
For Cſar's Aﬀtions/haye obſig ig'd you moſt; 

But if'a benefit to him! be 7Þ LPS 0:00 
Speak.nowfbt hit,” as' þe Widvnicht for you : 

His kihdnefs TafMy thi require y you Mook : 

But here receiv'd, he will your Scepter ſway : 

This conquer'd Ronan yeta Kibg 6 will brave, 

And in your. own Daminions you enſlave. 

Refuſe bin welcome theti, but ſpare his' Head 3 * 
But if't muſt fall, this arm (hall ſtrike him dead : 

I can obey (Sir) and ſhould Jealous grow, 

If any Hand but mihe ſhould ſtrike the blow. 


SE PTIMIUS. 


Sir, I'm a Roman, and theſe Hero's know 
Pompey needs aid, and from you feeks it now 5 
You are his fate, may his loft hopes revive, 
Baniſh, or kill, or give hita opalive : 

The firſt would coſt you much too deat a rate, 
Ile only then the other three debate. 

His exile draws on you enraged Pow'r, 

And does but half oblige the Conquerour 
Since to along ſuſpenſe you will him leave, 


What fate his future battels ſhall receive ; 
E e 2 And 


G) 


And both on you Revenge, when, weary grown 
The Ills, whjob bur for yon they had.nor known... 
To render him to Ceſar were: the-(ame, ;:.. 


Who muſt ſeg hmcoange his Fame 12. 


He will a'bra ml Fl ronſee. 5 SER 
And ſwell in WE Mercy be owt | nm : \ 
Glad if that e Pampe 


0) 2 E.1i 1211 4 
Andin the {: ple an peon a ” OP 
But whilſt you him to this necelhtare,, +» 
You ub wg Has Fc he's bate-,,; m1 Li; 
His dangerjand diſhonour PISyenG. i... 
Both make, him greatgang| keep um nooeft3 * £'0P 
Whilſt Powpey's FaGion you, in. him 9. 
Ler Ceſar, at your coſt, 6, el Ka ergy 2 $ 
By this advige, which Yew! ,L hope PIE 
You'l gaina Friend, an wo nPt.L 2a Foc; we 
But if Achillgs unſafe cou rs 2 
You neither FRE, bur. bochche endlipe loſe. | 


PTOLOMY."/ 


Let us nomore . debate what's Jas and ”* SH 
But to the Worlds vicidiude ſubmit. . - 

Your Major votes do with my thoughts agree, 
Who in ſo greata change would aftive be, | 
Kome hath too long made an injurious Claim 
That all men ſhould agdpre the Roman Name : 
Her lofty Freedom let us now throw down, 
And all her ſcorn in;FPompey's Blood lets down. 
Curting the Root by which that Pride does live, 
To the Worlds Tyranty, let'sa Tyrant give; 
Now Fate would chain an Arrogance, fofierce, 
Ler's help herto revenge the Univerſe. 

Rome, thou ſhalt ſerve, and Kings which alwaics yet, 
Th'haſt dar'd with ſo muchinſolence to treat, 
Will Ceſar now, withleſs Regret @bey, 

Since thou thalr be Follay L as wwecll as they, 


. Achilles 


$18 


(7) 


Achillas and Septimjus loſe no time, 
But make us Deathlefs by this glorious Crime, 
Ot Heaven's RefencmentFlethe hazard run, 
Who ſent him hither fure tobe undone. 

"ACHfILLAS. © 
A Kings command muſt no diſpute endure. _ 
PTOLOMY. 

Go then, the Sceprer which I bear, ſecure 3 
For you by this commiſſion are become 
The Deſtinies'of Epypt and of Rome. 


R451 TE YRFT.Y 
— or On {'SCEN. IT. 
IO LFCEIEFE NY 

©»  Prolomy; Photinus, 


PTOLOMY. 

T am miſtaken Photis, 6r by this © 
My Siſter will her expeQation mils, 
Pompey my Father's Will baving ſecur'd, 
Her Coronatiowſhe belicve's aſſur'd. 
And ſhe het ſelf the Miſtreſs does eſteem, 
Of that divided Seepter left by him. 
Their Ancient Friendſhip ſhe depends upon, 
And inwardly alteady ſhares ny Throne. 
Whence her Ambition is become ſo vain, 
That from its Aſhes it revives again. 


PHOTINUS. 


Sir, *'Twas a motive I did not debate, 
And yet which ought ro baften Pompey's Fate. 
He your Pretenfions doubtleſs will decide, 
And by your Father's Will your Claims Divide. 
To which great Truſt of Friendſhip being true, 
You know how much he diſobliges you. 
Nor that by this Diſcourſe, I would remove 
The ſacred Cement'of a Brothers Love, 


($) 
I baniſh her not from your Heart, but Thronez, » 
For he Reighs nor, that does nog Reign Wong, 
Divided Empire all wiſe: ings avond,;1 ok Ta 1) 
For Pow'r Communicated is Deſtroy'd.;- viper 

And Policy. any Sir, 

O17 9 
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"CLEOPATRA.” 
Pompey is come (Sir )/andcan you be here ? 
PTOLOMY. 
That mighty Warriour Lat hone attend, 
And him Achillas and Septimins ſend. 
CLEOPATRA. 
What ? ſuch Embaſſadours as thoſe toihin:2 1 
PTOLOMY. f Fre na” }- 
You may go too,if they too little ſeem, c 
CLEOPATRA... 
Is your own meeting him, too oh athing?!, | 
PTOLOM 
I muſt remember, that lama Kiog. ' i 
_ CLEOPATRA- ' 
Can you refle& on thar, and yet beſlow'-,. 
To kils the hand of him, that made'you ſo? 
And pay you homage to a Man ſo great ? 
PTOLOMY. 
Did he that Title in Pharſalia get ? 
CLEOPATRA 
Though none did his misfortunes help afford, 
He's ſtill chat Pompey who your Crown reſftor' d. 
*{'PTOLOMY. 
Rather his ſhade, and but my Father Crown'd, 
By whoſe Ghoſt, not by me, it ſhould be own'd. 
Lethim attend his Duſt, :and be content 
Toreceive Thanks from his cold Monument. 
CLEO- 


(9) 
CLEOPATRA. 
Hath ſuch a Benefit ſuch uſage met ? 
PTOLOMY. 
I both remember it and his Defeat. 
CLEOPATRA. 
You do indeed, but with a (cornful Pride. 
PTOLOMY. 

Time isthe Standard by which things art Try'd j 
You that ſo prize him, may his greatneſs Courr, 
But know, He yet may periſh in the Port. 

CLEOPATRA. 

What, may his Shipwrack in the Port arrive ? 

And have you dard his Ruine tocontrive ? 
PTOLOMY. 

T have done onely what the Cods inſpir'd, 

And what the ſafety of my State requir'd. 
CLEOPATRA. 

I know but too much Photin, and his Crew 
Have with their wicked Cotinſels poyſon'd you : 
Souls that are but of Natures Rubbiſh fram'd. 

PHOTINUS. 
The Counſel, Madam, will not be diſclaim'd. 
CLEOPATRA. 

"Tis the King, Photen, Idiſcourſe with now ; 
Stay then, till I deſcend to talk to you. 

. PTOLOMY. 

Youmuſt a little with her {corn diſpenſe, 
I know her hatred, and your innocence ; 
But ſhe's my Siſter, give her humour vent, 

CLEOPATRA. 

Sir, if too late it benorto repent, 
Shake off at length, a Yoke that is {2 vile, 
And call her Virtue back from her exile : 
That magnanimuty ſo great, and good, 
Whichis convey'd to Princes, with their Blood. 

PTOLOMY. 

Swell'd witha hope in vain by you foreſcen, 
You ſpeak to me of Powpey, like a Queen : 

Through 


(10) 
Through your falſe zeal; flaſhes of Pride elcape 3 
- And Intereſt does aQ in Virtues ſhape : BY 
| Confels it then, you had been (Hlent ſtill, 
, Were it not for the King our Fathers Will; Ix 
You know who keep'sic? - ( 
CLEOPATR A. 
And you'ſhall know too, 
Virtuealone prompts me to what I'do. > i 14/4 
For if I did my own advantage ſeek," '. | 
I (hould for Ceſar, not for Pompey ſpeak : 
Receive a lecret I conceal'd before, 
And afrer that, never reproach mt more. ©:1:\; 
When none that bold\Rebellion could withſtand, 
Which rob'd our Father bf his Crownand Land, 
The injur'd King forſook his Native:ſhore, | 
And Romes great Senate did-for'Aid/Implore..” 
With him we went; their pity. to'erigage, 
You very Yonng; but I'wasin an Age,; : 
When Nature had ſupply'd my Eyes with _ | 
Already Adtivein ſubJaing hearts. 
Ceſar receiv'd, orele pretended love, 
And by his: Ations; would his-Paſſion | prove.” 
But ſince the Senate's Pique to him he knew, 
He their tov'd Pompey, td our party drew, -! 517 
Whoſe high concern-4or us, on'Cefar*s ſcore, - 
Was the laſt fruit chedr. Friendſlip! ever bore. 
Of this you do inherit the event; 2 
But ſuch a Lover not with it hs | 
When by th'2fliſtance-of ſo great a Man, : 
In our behalf the Roman ſuffrage ran, 
Reſolving further Kijndneſsro imparts! + 1? 
He gave his Treaſureedattendhis Hearts (lo: 
And from the bountledhis:groiving flame; not bf 
Thole finews both of::\War and Power came: 2+ - 
Thoſe thouſand Talentewhichiwe owe him yet; 
Forc'd our revolted Ef pt td fubtnir. 
Onthisthe King reflefing, when kerdy'd/ (ll >v/ 
Betwixt asdid his Dignity(divides ©, [no 


And 


Cu 
And by his Sovereigh Ri xt; off me beſtow'd 
* Apart of-whathe roimy Beauty ow'd : 
Whilſt you, who this preat reaſon never knew; | -- 
Thought that his Favour, which was but my due 3 
And Your dread Father partial dar'd'to call, :| 
Who gave me half, when yet he ow'd me all. ; ,;; 
"PTOLOMY. 
This Story, you with Art enough contrive. 
CLEOPATRA. 
I amaſlur'd, Ceſor will ſoon arrive. 
Anda few hours willſuch a change effeR, 
As your Dark Policy didleaft expect. 
And ſhew you why ſpoke ſo like a Queen,” .. - 
Who the loath'd Obje& of [your ſcorn have been. 
You in the: Throne, uſurp'd my equal ſcat, 
And as a Slave. you did your Siſter [Treat 3 
Till I was forc'd to ſhun artdider Fate; ' 
To ſtoop and Court your Miniſters of State. 
Whoſe tec} or poyſon, I (till fear'd : but Know; 
Pompey or Cefar will fecure-me;now.; ; 
And whatſoe're your Sycophants Ordain, 
I no am ſure thy Scepteritb obtain *) // | 
Till when my:Pride ſhall lehve you, tb divine © 
In this Conteſt, what could be my deſign. 


Prolomy, Photin. - - 
Ms "43 AF | E-" 
- What think you Photin, of this lofty Mind ? 
» PHOTIN. . 
My ſpirit, Sir, to wonder is'refign'd, 
And'nothing butamazement can expreſs ; 
Ac ſuch a ſecretasÞ ne'reconld guels, 
My thoughts are ſo, unquiet andiconfus'd, 
I ſcarce iknow what'expediedt ſhould be us'd. 
"IM MM OMY. 
-\.  Shatt welave Bone tt 1 0D) v3” 
| Ek. vi PHO- 


\ 


Gin) 
. L.PHOTIN; 6 i 1 4b f 
| ' Had yoithar decreed, 
Yet it were now convenient he ſhould bleed. 
Your Siſter hates you, ſhe is fair and fierce; ' 
And if ſhe ſuch Viforious Charms'difperſe; 
The head of Pompey only can ſuffice -::: : 
To win the heart of Cſar from her Eyes. 
PTOLOMY.-- + 4: 
This dangerous Woman hath a buſſe wit. 
PHOTIN..:. 
But ſuch a ſervice will out-ballance it. 
PTO.LOMY:: :| 
But what if Ceſar ſtill her Pow'r obey? 
PHOTIN.: 
\ Then flatter her,and mind not whatT ſay, 
Till firſt you ask, inawaffaitſo Nice, ..'-.: _ |; 
Achillas and Septimins beſt advice: | F fg 
| PTOLOMY:-: | 
Lets fromthe Tow'r ſee them a Pompey's doo, 
And this Debateat theirreturn, reſume. 


After the firſt AT of Pompey, the King and Photin 
ſhould be diſcovered, fitting and hearkning to 
| this SONG. : -. 


Ince aff airs of the State, are already decreed, 
Make room for Affairs of the Court ; 
Employment and Pleaſure tach other ſucceed, 
' © Becauſe theyeach other ſupport. 
Were Princes confin d 
© Fromſlackening their Mind, 
-When by Care it 3s rufled and curl 'd, - 
.*A;Crown would appear to 
1 Too beavy towear,'\ © £ 
' © And no Man would gowern the World. 


If the Gods themſelver who have power enough, 
45 In diverſions arevarious, andoft; 
Since 


CP). 
Since the buſeneſc of.K _ "gy wrdvonghy '!, 
Their Intervals ouglitde be 
Þ ici " Wert Princes conf, &e. 
| To onr Movarchwe owe, whatſoe.re we enjoy E -Q 
Aud nd grateful. SabjeFit were thoſe, - Th 
Who would not the ſafety;; ht gives Maemn; awploy.. 
To contribute to whe _ 
1-543 "Herve Prineertconſn'd, .&c. 
41 A490; 
After which an! Amick danceof Gyplis "gpeſemted 


| 


— 
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F IC) go. _ . 
| Clepare, Charmion. 15) | 54:1 

1 & L4'}3 


» GLE 0 PA T R A 
Love ag 2F ts fo mt refind, 


How brigls{oeve zles not my mind: - tad 
For Virtue makes my, inclination know, . 
What Ceſars Miſtreſs docs.to Pompey owe 
And none dares gqwea pallion ſo fublime, - a 
But ſhe that ſcoxns the ſhadow of a crime. 
I ſhould bur ſmall Reſpedt toCeſer pay, - 
To ſeck his love inan unhandſome way. 
114k .i;} CHAR MION, FT 
hy you love Ceſar, Madam, and adviſe ; * 
That Ezyps thould in. Armes againſt him riſe ? 
That they ſhould Powpey againſt him proteQ, _ .. 
And his Fern T Thang ſhould be checke, 
Sure Love jn you daes;lizzle Empie ſhew. 
"CLEQ. ATRA.. R 
This to theis high extraſtion: Princes owe, . : 
That by th'Afſiftance of: their Royal blood, _ 
Their Paſſions ase more calily ſubdu'd. F 
Their honour ſtill the Vifory will bave,,  . ;... 
And whilſt they uſt emlGych they Nill arc ” 
A 


(GY 
All the Diforders; whichjo Kingy' weſcey ii 511i 
To others Counſel: muſtimputed-be. _ 
This I the cauſe of Powpey's ruine deem ; 
The King would help;'buc Phormmuethiers him 
Whoſe Counfel hath his Maſters faith o'rerhrown, 
Which Rtill-bad ſway*d, had he: obſcrr'd node 
CHARMFO NN: 6} 
You then who Ceſer ove, and yet 2 
|  _ CLEOPATRA. 
' * The LoyeT cheriſh:no- diſhononr. knows; » 43531 
But worthy him. 
= H ARMION. 
1 Areyob bf. his ſecur'd ? 
© L E OP A T © A. 
Ithink Iam, hn tn: 
c HA R M [ 0 N. 
Bur are yawwell afſur'd ? 
CLEOPATRA. 

Know that Princeſs by her glory movd,” v0. kt 4 
No Love c6hfeſſes till ſhe be belov'd;”* H = 
Nor the moſt noble paſſion ever hows; - LET 
When it ſhall her to aContempt expoſe. 4. wy id 
At Rome, Tfiiftdid Coſeary Heart invade, tt 
Where he the firſt expreſſion of it tide 4/ 4 
And ever ſince; he did'td merenew 5/911 145 Hino) 
The Tribute'df his Vowvarid” Lavtret#to0,;ws! 2! v3 
He march'd through Irsly, through Ganle and S pain, 
With Love iti's Breſt, and Fortiine in his Traitt: * 

Nor did he ever ' make ſo braved Prize, L 16.0 

But he pay'd: Homage forit'ts thee Fyes: 4 36.72 © 

With the ſane hand, __ char weapon quir'/ 

Wi'th' Blood of Ponipey's rey recking yer; {31 

He writ complaeetab and parry re fetters on, 

Ev'n in the Field, which! had newly wort. | 

Yes from Phir) al#4 Hts ſubmiffions King 3 C2009 

And if his ſpetd/be equal ito bis flathe; © 1 

Oc rather ha Sea beffierid his Bleth, | 
Egypt (hall ſee ith ſhortly atiiy ſeek. 


He 


& 
He comes niy Obarmiony aid from metdone -- {110 
Secks the rewatd'of all that he hath dorie; | ©." 5q08 ot 
And all his glory. to my * Shtme be'btigs,, 11 
With the Cmehand thieves the Lawco Kings" 
So that evenin his Triuttpbs, my diſdain © * +: Trad 
Can make the Mat,” that riilesthe World conpſain; 
CHARMPON:» ict ant 
Yet I dear ſweat, yout tharms a pow: enjoy, tr 4 
Which though they boaſt of, they will ne're employ. 
And the great Cele ſhall not trouble know, >—B 
If itcan only from ybuar rigourigrow. 
But what can you expect from Ceſar's flames ? 
Wherein ſuch right another Woman'caims, - 
His freedom he by marriage hath reſign! d, 
And only to Calpbarata i EI 4.0. 
"CELEOPAFTR av! i il 
' Bat Diverde; at Rowe fo commoninow;/.!! {1 #/ 
May remove her,and my” 'Cefites allow : 
Cſar's Experience bim co chat may Teadjo 1 1: 
Since 'twas Calpharets spalſage to his bed.” il ink 
- CHARARON.” 111 gl * 
But the Gti way may- yourat lenpeh remove; ">: 
CLE OPA TRA: my » TW 47; 
Perhaps I berter ſhall ſecuts his fove}? CC 
Perhaps my paſſion may fitd'oatan Are 1 + d 
Better to 'manape that Illuftrious Hearts it 1! 
But let's to Heaven leave what may arrive, TH 
And this Alliatice (if we can)-contrive. 1-H 
Were it but one day; *twefeerough forine, O78 va 


One day the Miſtre(s-of che-World'to a at's 
I have Ambition; and be Tgoodor'ill, ala 204 
Ic is the only Sovereign of ny Will. {4 4 buf 
And 'tis this noÞle paſlion/ſure; or non, ISOT%T0 


A Princeſs #5 dane ablemiſh OWN :: $4 baf 
But yet with Glory 1 would te inflacbeg's 6 tnieok 1th 
Nor would bay Greatneſs withthe loſvof Fame, Ns 

For I the ; brighteſt Crownhcan ſeprn to rogchy! vr bi: 


When' tis atrended with the leaſt Roprodch: 10-77 
« VVonder 


cp - 
VVonder not then, that: I lo much. purſue. : __ 
Pompey' $ defence, and would my.:Dyty do... 
His injur'd vistue, finceIcannot right,,... | |». 
Myſecretwihes muſt invoke his flight: - 1. : - 
That ſome kind ſtorm may To. hisShips diſperſe. :, 
As may preſerye him from his. Murtherers. - -- -. ...- 
But faithful Achorews comes; anfl he 
VVill quickly-tel] us Powpey's Deſtiny; -. :, : ;., 
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| c L E 0 P AT R na | 
What, is it done, and "or awer— we GIE all 
With that Rich bloud Naind our unhappy ſtrand ? 
--ACHOR EUS, F 
By your commands Ito the ſhore didrun, 
And ſaw this, Treaſon in its horrour done : 
I ſaw the greateſt Mojtallole his breath, 
And thougha ſad, Iſawa glorious death. 
And ſince a ſtory,you require from me, 
So much his Honour, and our Infamy : 
Hear now his Fate, and wonder and bewail. 
His three Ships in the: Harbour ſtriking ſail, 
When to oug;ready-Callies be approach'd, 
He thought the King, with his misfortunes tourly d, 
By noble ſenſe of Honour, djd jotend $0} 
VVith all hjs Court to meet ſo braveafriend. |, 
But when he only:ſaw a Squiffprepar'd,,  -- 
And that too fill'd with. Rufhans of kiguard-:,, 
Th ingrateſu};/Freachexy: did then appear, | 
And gave him fome approaches ofa. _—_ 
But ſecing arm'd Men onour Ships and Goa, 
He blaſhid bis appreherifions-were ſo Pao 4; ..1.. - 
And when the Danger was ſo near him brought 
He only on ornelis 3 \aftty thought.” . FF 
3 32bno Io 1 v GL et's 


(47) 
« [ xt's but expoſe, ſays he, chisfingle hexd_ 

« Toa Reception we may ſo'much dread. 

« But whilſt I only dothe ſhock ſuſtain, 

« Haſten thy flight, and my revenge obtain. . 
*« King J«be-is more generouſly enclin'd,” 


« VVhere thou thy Father, and my Sons ſhall find + 
&« But if their Deaths ſhould thee of them deprive, 


<© Never deſpair while Catois alive. 

VVhile their conteſt on this was ſad and kind, 
Achilla's fatal boat their Veſſel join'd : 
Septimizes then, to get him in his Powr, 

I'h Roman Language call'd him Emperour 3 
And as deputed from th Egyptian Prince, 
Let, Sir, ſays he, this Barque convey you hence ; 
The Shelfs and Sands which under water lye, 

To greater Veſlelsan acceſgdeny. + | 
The Hero ſaw, and \mil'd at this abuſe; ; 

He then receiv'd his Wifes and Friends adieus, 
Their ſtay commanded, and to death'did go 
With the ſame look as he did Crowns beſtow ; 
With the ſame Majeſty writ in his brow, 

He ſat unmov'd among his Maurtherers now : 
His ſtedfaſt Courage did his Condu® ſeem, 
Philip his Freed-man only follow'd him, 

Of whom, what I have told you, I did learn, 
But ſaw the reſt my ſelf with ſad concern : 

And think ( fo mournful it to me appears ) 
Ceſar himſelf could not refuſe it Tears. 


C L EOPATRA. 
But ſpare not mine, nor let them intercept 
A ſtory, whichT have already wept: 


ACHOREUS. | 
VVhilſt toward Land they brought an, not © word 
To the uchappy Pompey they afford : 5 360 7 
In which contempt, he did foreſee his end. 
At length arriv'd, they ask him to deſcend. 


(18) 
He riſing, as Achillas Rood behind- * 
Drawing his Sword for what they had defign'd, 
Septimins, and three Romans more/embrew'd- 
Their guilty bands in that heroick blood : 
Till ev'n Achzllas was with horrour Rrook, '- 
Upon a Rage ſo barbarous to look. y 
CLEOPATRA. . 
You Gods who Nations do chaſtiſe with War, 
When you revenge this death, our Cities ſpare ! 
And not the place but Adors look upon, 
The crime of Egypt, was by Romans done. 
But cell me what this Worthy ſaid, and did. 
ACHOREUS. 
With his Robes border he his viſage hid, 
Blindly his cruel deſtiny obey'd ; 
And would not ſee that Heav'n which him betray'd : 
Leſt any look of his, infucha ſtroke, 
Should its afliſtance, orrevenge invoke. | 
Not the leaſt poor complaint fell from his Tongue, 
Or ought that ſpoke him worthy of his wrong : 
But that deſpiſing, made his laſt retreat 
To all that in his life was good or great : 
And held the treaſon, which the Kimg had wrought, 
Too much below him to employ his thought. 
His Virtue, by cheir crime more brightly ſhone, 
' And his laſt gaſp,was anilluſtrjious one. 
This great Soul fled, his: body did expoſe 
To th' greedy Eyes of his inhumane Foes : 
His head, which tumbled on the bluſhing Deck, 
( By vile Septimins fever'd from hisneck) 
Upon Achillas Lance we faxed ſee, 
As after Battels Trophies uſe to be: ' 
And to concludea Deſtiny ſo ſad, 
The Sea was all the Sepulchre he had. 
To fortune now, his fſaughter'd Corpsrefign'd; 
Floats at the pleaſure of the Wave and Wind, 
The Poor Cornelia at the dreadful view: 


CLEO- 


(19) 
CLEOPATRA. 
O Gods ! What could ſhe eicher ſay or do! 
| .. ACHOREUS. 
By wofal ſhrieks, ſhe try'd his life to ſhicld, 
Then hopeleſs up to Heav'tt her hands the held i '/ 
And by her mighty ſorrow overthroivn,' C1 
Fell either dead, or in a deadly ſwoon;: /' ' 4 
In this diſtreſs ber Ships employ their Oars | - 
To gain the Sea, and quit thoſe horrid ſhores.) * 
But infamous: Septimixs having thought. * © +7 
Cornelia's flight, rob'd bim of half his fault :  '- 7. 
Has with (ix Ships haſteri'd to her purſuit, 0 
And the dead Pompey ſtill does perſecute. ++ /. 
Buc whilſt to th King Achillas brings the Prize, - © 
The trembling People turn'd away their eyes. 
One does with horrour _ guile refle&, 
Anda revenging Earthquake does expeR : 
wy, Wb and that does bilieve 
Nature a Revolution muſt receive. 
Their Reaſon, troubled by the Crimes extent, 
Cannot but dread as vaſt a puniſhment. 
Philip mean while ſhews on the River ſide, 
Thac his mean fortune a brave ſoul did hide : 
He curiouſly examines every wave, + 
For that rich Pledge, which Treaſon to them gave : 
That thoſe lov'd bones he piouſly mighe burn, 
And give him one, though/an inglorious Urn. 
And with a lictle Duſt-a Tomb ere& 
To him who did the Univerſe ſubje&. 
But whilſt Cornelia they one way purſue, 
Another we might Ceſar coming view, 
A Navy which can hardly reckon'd be. 
| CLEOPATRA. 
Ne're doubt it, Achorexs, it is he 3 
Tremble bad men, at your approaching Doom, 
My Breath is now your Deftiny become. 
Ceſar's come, I'm a Queen, Pompey'sreveng d,i.!'; 
Tyranny ruin'd, and the times are chang'd, 
54 | Gg < But 
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© But let's with wohdeftbotlieIGeat refleR ; 

« Pity:theie Forruno; andourownflifpett £12 
He who we thoughteF'aiK2therfclt had ſway'd, 
Who rutllLaScnate whidhthe?Whcld obtyidips 1 
WhbinthiwdalbrRomefanualnnott Defit)jod no 7 
Over the World's throwParrs 1 Trip h rfded bot. 
And who in thelaſthahack ofthis tabs 150319 Ii" 
Saw both tH@Gvbrifulsbrats Standiads wait cid oo! 
As ſoomesFbirume ohglankigdhefs (revue! ! nice oT 
Egyptian Monſters afrhiifecdi enofngtni ut 
And a Phaten4sjoriBebtharius, bagion 10g ih rites 
Govern thuDeſtivyoPfdehaMaigi'e i! 11 257 
A King who-owes;him/xvin che Crbwn hewents, 
Expotng him t© choſe-bae'Flatt&rets;: 7 (ide 117! 
SO telE the mighty: ah: 17 rue A OOTY 21t 

_ Ceſar hinhſelf-perha —_—_— { 1312! - ob 260 
O may the-Godst of dip oyvel 1 bus 
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CHABMION;ov _= 1112361 
The King/comes Madan;,anho jnwlaverheat, 111 
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(21) 
CLEOPA TR A.” | 
Pve much endur'd,:and-more' may apprehend 5 
For ſuch a Politician is'riot Nice, 
And you are always ſteer'd by: his advice.” 
PTOLOMY.-/ | 
If I believe him, This pradence ſee; in 
CLEOPATRA. | | 
And I who fear him; know his cruelty,' 7 © 56 
.RTOLOMY. / 
For a Crown's ſafety all chings juſt appear} '' / ©? 
<CLEOPATRA. 1103 JI 
That kind of equity creates ER 207 +725 wo 
My ſhare of Power hath been'by ic loſt, Hd 
Aid now it has the head of Poi wires - Sap 
PT OL OM 
Never a game of State was more a0vidd,! 
For elſe by Ceſar:w£ tad: deed ſurpris'd: | 
You ſet his ſpeed; and we had been'fubdu'd, © * 
Before we ry in'oir defence have ſtood. | 
Bat now I to a Cornquerour'ſo great; - Y 
Your Heart may offet, dnd'itiy Royal ſeat. 
CLEOPATRA © 
Make your own Preſets; Ile diſpole of mine, — --* 
| Nor others Inteteſts'with' yours combine; © 1 
PTOLOMY. ' = 
Our Blood's the ſane, tiniting me and you. ' ©? 
CLEOPATRA./ 007 Oh 
You might have ſaid,/our:Rahk unites us too. * 4 
We both are Sovercigns; yet 'ewill be conteſt; DIES. 
There is ſome diffetence-in'our intereſt. lf 
| PTOLOMY. | n 
Yes, Siſter, for my Heart is well contene 
Only with Egypts narrow Continent. 
But now your Beauty, Ceſar's heart does wound, 
Togis and Ganges muſt your Empire bound. 
CLEOPATRA. 
I have ambition, but it is confin'd, 
It may ſurprize my Soul, but never blind. 
Gg 2 T' up- 


(zz) 
T upbraid me with tliſs hondfdthiere is no need. 
1 know my,geaghs.and:ſhallmdr cha exboed. or * - | 
PTOLOM Yeovil - 4 
Your Fortupg.ſajiles, avd yourh' adwahtage uſes 64, 
CLMOPATRYA. | 
You may revile we, if. thatabuſe,} rl il 21 
PTOLOMY::: 
I hope the beſty Love no il] Fruiecarnbears' ' | 
CLEOPATRA. 
You ſeem tg hope, what really you fear, - + 
But though the gods my juſt pretenfions Crown, 
You need not doubt, Ie ak bur/what's my: warp 
You ne're ſhall anger from your:Siſter find, - | 
Though you're a cruel Brother, Ile: bekind: 1. 
PTOLOMY! 
But yet methipkz you.do diſcover. p £79 
1 CLEOPATR: yg I 
Time is the. Sondnd whedeby thing are _ | 
- PTOLOMY: 
Your preſent carriage that:doth phinly thew. 
CLEOPATRA. - 
Ceſar is come, and you've aMaſter now. 
. PTOLOMY- 
I made him mine who the Worlds. Maſter is: 
CLEOPATRA. 
Pay him your homage, while I look for his. 
In this Addreſs you may your ſelf be ſeen, 
But I['le —_—_— that I:am'a Queen. 
Photin will help you to receive him now, 
Adviſe with him, hell tell vu whe >to do. 


(0) 


ACT-AL. SCENE IV. 
Proldmy, Photinus. 
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PFTOLOMY. 

I have obſery'd-thy Counſel, ber find fince 
To flatter herpbutifwe}ls her itifolence. 

For with her Pride the did affront me ſo, 

That I at laſt fell into Paſſion too. 

This Arm enrag'd by her, could ſcarce forbeat 
(Wirhout a Thonght that Czſar was fo near) 
Diſpatching her (as fafe as ſhe does ſeem) ' 
To have complain'dto Pompey, not to him. 

She talks already at chat hanghry rate, 

Thar if great Ceſar'pleaſe her Pride and Hate, * 
And ſhe o're him her boaſted Empire have, ho 
Her Brother and her King muſt be her Slave. | 
No, no, we needs muſt Fruſtrate that intent, F 
Nor poorly wait the Ills we may prevent. 
Let's ſpoil her of her Power to diſdain; | 
And break thoſe: Charmes whereby ſhe hopes to 
Nor after ſuch indignities let'#btook,” - (reigh 3 
That ſhe ſhould buy my Scepter with 4 look. 

 PHOTINUS. 

Do not for Ceſar,'Sir, pretence provide 
That Egypt ſhould be to his Triumphs ty'd : —_ 
For this Ambitious Man which through the world, | 
Hath War and Slavery together hurF'd ; | 
Swell'd with his Conqueſt, and a Rape fo fihart, 

As ſuch a loſs writes in a Lovers Heart: 

Though you but at, what Equity approves, 

AWill thence ground his revenge for what he loves 5 
As for a crime, Hee'] you to Bondage bring, 
Though you did only what became a King. 

| PTOLOMY. © 
If Cleopatra ſees him ſhe's a Queen. 


—Y- $ a... ME 
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. (24) 
PHOTINUS. 

But if ſhe dye your Ruine is forefeen, 
Who ruines me ſhould on my fall attend. 
| PHOTFTINUS: 

To ruine her you muſt your ſelf befriend. 

| PTOLOMY. 

What? muſt my Crown upon her Temples ine: d | 
No, if my Scepter I muſt needs refign;- 

The Conquerour ſhall rather it command. 

PHOTINUS. {261 

You'l ſooner force it from a Siſters hand. 
How great ſ{oever now his flames appear, © 
He muſt be gone, and leave You Maſter here. 
Love in ſuch Men, ſc]dom that rovmican find, - 
Which to their Intreſt will not berefign'd;. 

With Juba, Scipio, and with Pompey's Sons, © 
Spain, to Revenge, he knows, with #frich mins rs 
And while that Party are not yet o'rethrown,, 
He cannot ſafely call the World his own. 
Ce/ar's too great a Caprain, to o'reſce 
The Purſuit of Pharſalia's Vifory : 
And leave ſuch fierce Hearts on revenge intent, 
To riſe trom their ſo late Aſtoniſhment. 
If he his ends Obtain, and them o'recome, 
He his gain'd Empire muſt ſecure at Rome : 
And there the fruic of his ſucceſs enjoy, 

Whilſt he at pleaſure does her Laws deſtroy. 
Judge in that cime, what great things you my do, 
See Ceſar then; and ftrive to pleaſe him too. 
Reſign bim all, but yer this Rule intend, - 
Thar furure chings on accidents depend. 
Your Throne and Scepger.give into-his hand, 
And without murmur yield to his Command : - * 
He will believe thac Juſtice he ſhall do | 
If he your Father's Teſtament purſue ; 
Beſides, this fignal ſervice you have done, 
Will give you ſtill ſome Title to your Throne. 
Entire 


(6) 


Entire ſubmiſſ offs: his\Qrgers ſhewnd wth 
Applaud his Judgagant; burgkeaqer Himeb. 
That time for our Revenge will be moſt fic 
When we can AR, as-well as think of it. 
With tempes letrbaſe Poliadt 
Which were excited Konabilters (hqcrl, 
Boaſts are but Aary he weadgatiel) »: _ 


Who Ads his braver Thoughts) yes talkalthe leaſt.” 
PTOLOMY. 


-O thy Advice my greateſt Comfort _ 
A Prudent CounſgVoart;szhgblifat, ki 
Come dear Suppaxter of | vh\;Iþroncolet's a4 
And to (ave alloy Ceſar all beſtow: *4 x 4% 


His Pride ler's flattgr,with angmpty Stacey 
And with our whole Fleet on him hither wait. 


CITI, | 
After the fecond Acithis.ySougss ta bs fang by two 
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EE Fa Vidariows Cefar s Pride 
ty Does Neptune's Boſom ſweep © © 


And aith Thplian Fpatuve: nige 
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What Rival of the I: js this 
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Virtue ber ſelf may think it fet 
That Egypt copies bim too. 


Boii 137 

fur Tempe + Hed is ratit60 dear; 
For by that impi we (ha j ” 

The God leſs Noble will appear 
Than' does the Secrifice. ? 


If Tullice be « thing divine, 
The Gods ſyonld it maintain, 
For us t' attempt what they decline, 
Wouls be 9s raſh as vain. 


Tt Chorus. 
How deſperate is our Princes Fate ? 
What hazard does be run ? 
He muſt be wicked to be great, 
Or to be juſt, undone. 


i. ——_— 


Charmion, Achorens. 


_- -CHARMION. | 
'Es, whilſt the Ki ing hunſelf is gone to meet 
Ceſar, and lay his Scepter at his Feet, 
To her Appartment Cleopatra went, 
And there unmov'd expeRts his Complement. 
What words have you to cloath this Humour in ? 
ACHOREUS. 
'Tis Noble Pride and worthy of a Queen, 
Who with Hefoick Courage does make good 
The Honour of her Ratkgpod of her Blood. 
May I ſpeak to Her? 


CHAR- 


(87) 
\CHARMEON; 1c; 
F> 34 - No,bur te hath ſine. 


? . 


Me to enquire this' meetings great eyont 3;/ (il ©. 41 


How Ceſar on this Gift Binſelf explain'd, 


Whether it were ackndwledg'd or: diſdain bd: ww) 6 
If he the fierce takes; or the'gentler way, : 2071 -/ 


And what he td our Murtherers could {ay:: 7H 
ACHOREUS:: rr 


. _ 
'I42 + 
; - 
B- 


The head of Fomgey hath already coſt; |! 1.31 } 7 ba / 


More then they will have any cauſeto boaſt; | 


For whether:Geſar be or ſeem(evere;':-;; / 
Yet I for ther have ground. enough to fear. 


If they lov'd Ftolomy, they ſery'd bumill,.. io | 


You ſaw him:part, and:Þpurſu'd hin) Qill- 


' Whenfr _ the City higwell ordeiid F lad: NIE 
a League, that;they might Ceſermect, Y 


Advanc' 
He with {ſpread Sails army 'd, and as41y Wars: : 
He ſtill had beenthe Fayourle. of Mirai: : 


So Neptune. this Navy, was{o kind; +! ._.. aſs Fl 
His Fortune was:not faire thanthis' Wind... x 2 | 


Our Prince watſo aſtoniſh'd when chey met; | 
As if he did his Crowned heat! forget: : | [1 
Through his falſe jay his cerrour he 

And all hjs'Aftions Ce Thor Ne, 3; 


"I 


"7 7 
*. 


I'my (elf blaſt'd asat-a ſhameful thing, at 5 4] 


There to ſee Ptofomy, but.not the Kings: . 
Ceſar who ſaw his Courage thus expire, . 

In pity flatter'd him to.zaiſe it higher. 
He with low yoice offering his faral gife,. .. 


© Now.Sir, ſays he, you haveino Rivalleſ, - 1 1 


«© What in Theſ6alia, not the Gods could to, 
« I give you Pompeyand Corneliatoo. | 


« Heres one; and thoughghe other flight did rake, - 


« Six Ships of mine will quickly-bring-hee back... 
Achillas then the great Head did expſe, 1. 
Which ſtill co ſpgak ir {pf ſrem'd $0 diſpoſe. 
At thisinewinjury ſome warmremain 
Did in imperfect groans ſeemito A 

H h 
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(28) 
Ithought his open mouth and ghaſtly look, 
RecalPd the Soul which ſcarce her leave had took ; 
And his laſt anger ſeem'd with dying breath, 
To charge the Gods with his Defeat and Death. 
Ceſar ſeem'd Thunder-ſtricken at this view, 
As not reſoly'd what to believe or do: 
Immoveably on'that ſad ObjeQ ty'd; 
He long from us his inward thought did hide, 
AndI would fay, if I durſt make a gueſs, 
By what our Nature uſes to-expreſs : 
Some ſuch malignant pleaſure he en joyd, 
As his offended honour ſcarce deſtroyd. 
That the whole World now in his power lies, 
Could not but bring ſome flattering ſurprize. 
But though a while this conflit heendur'd, 
Yet his great Soul it ſelf ſoon re-aſſur'd. 
Though he loves Power, yet he Treafon hates, 
Himſelf he judges, onhimſelf debates. - 
Each joy and grief at Reaſon's Bar appears, 
At length reſolv'd, he firſt let fall ſome Tears. 
His Virtues Empire he by force regains, 
And nobleſt thoughts by that weak fign explains. 
The horrid preſent "a his fight expell'd, 
His Eyes and Hands he up to Heaven held. 
In a few words their infolence repreſ#'d, 
And after did in penfive filence reſt. 
Nor even tohis Romans could reply, 
But with a heavy figh and furious eye. 
At laſt with thirty Cohorts come to Land, 
To ſeize the Gates and Ports he'does command. 
The Guards he ſet, and ſecret Orders ſent, 
Shew his diſtruſt as well as diſcontent. 
Egypt he ſpeaks of as a Province won, 
And now calls Pompey not a Foe, but Son. 
This I obſery'd. 

CHARMION.. 

By which the Queen may fad. 

The juſt Oſeris to hes Vows inclin'd : 


Whilſt 


| (9) 
Whilſt with this happy Newsto her tyez 
Do you preferye her your Fidelity.” 
ACHOREUS. | 
Ne're doubr-it} bur hete Cgſsr comes; g6 then | 
Deſcribe the Conſternation of our Men : m2 b 3! 
And whatſoever proves robe cheir Fate, 
Ile firſt ovlerdey ; oy O's then to her relate. 10 OE 


Latfi ka 


"> "SSENTL. 


Ceſar, Prolomy;: nodes; Pholthns Heboens; Remi 
| and Egyprian Souldiers. 


1+1-PTOL 0 MY. 
Great Sir, aſcend the Throne; and govern Us. 
10204:Q SAR. Dit 407 | 

Do you keto Ciſar, and fpeik' to bid this As 391 Io 
What worſe coufdienvious Fortune offer me 2-2 vo? 
Who alike hate a Crown and Infamy,- - 12 3:3 
This to accepr;*\would all iny bgaſt conſute;' ' 
That Rome dil meutyuſttyperſecutes 157 
' Rome whio bothi ſcorns, & gives Crowtisevery wht; 
And nothing ſees inKingyro love or fear ; 
Nay, at our Biredoesall our Souls ebflaine; 
To ſlight the Rank, :androabhot the Name,” ' © 
This truth you2might have learh'd fe Pepe), ths 
If he fuzty Offers hkt'd;; coulddhun them'toso; + 
Both Throne and'King md honourd been; afford 
Service to him whi&'hkd rhembothk reſtor'd : 4 11 
So glorious had Ren eveti{l[fucceſs; 107 - 'f 
In ſuch a Cauſe>tharF Hr vor 
Andif your Fortanelafery hid deny'd, -- bnf 
To have beſtow dlity hall den Caſes! $5 pride: Il 92 
But chowgh you would nor own To beaies ears I t, 
What right ha@yva rethdt Muſttioas Life? 's ah 
Who that rictt b}6dd'to waſh your hands atlow'd; - 
That to the mickineft Romaniſhould haw/bow!d ?-: 

161 T H h 2 Was 


8) 
War it for yo Rbarſelia'sFie 


And did I purchaſe at fo hi 
That, you ſhould, be the. A 


Field Lin, 7 
Wherein ſo many Nations wese undone. 


A rate, 
iters of Fate? 


If Iin Porey that could ae'se admis;. 
Shall you eſcape: o'ce himraflumingit ? 


How much is my. ſucceſsabus'd by you, 


Whoattempt more than ever durR do? 
What name, think you; wilt factra blow become, 


Which bas uſurp'd the;Soyeratgnty of Rowre? 
And in one Perſon did affront her more, 


Than could the Aſian Maffacce before. 


Do you imagine I ſhall e'rg agree + 


You would have been more ſ; crupulous for me ? 
No, had you Pompey here) Viftotious len, 

My Headrq him had {ycha-Prefert ſheen; 

I to my Conquell your Jubmiſfjons owe, 

purſu' SY OySthreWe 07's 


When all wrangshad 


| You do adorexhe Conqueror, notme;; 


I but enjoy it by Feligitys.; - 


Dangerous Friendſhip Kintneſstobe kari, * 


I 
” 2 F 


F 
* 


Which turns wh Fogtune,/and by her is lieer'd. 


But {praks. hs lence doesencreaſe your Gio, - 


- PTOLOMY.: 
Never hath my Confubon greater been; 
AndI believe; Sit, yolt;ballow i at whe; / 
Since I, King bord, now a Maſtecifec: ; 


Where at my-fown, 4abh.man'djtd treinbliog Band, 
And every word of miac' was a;Gotrimand.; - 
I ſee a new Cguttt,, and another {wayy; ; 


And I have nothing left; |but to obey +... 
Your very, Jopk abatesmy-ſpiritsforce,' 


1 


11 
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Ang can it be regaigfd. by your Diſgourfe 2, 


"- oh 
"Orc; 


Judge how [;can frogiſacha Trovhtle ceaſe, -, 
Which my Reſpedts;rreate; and Fazrs gms: 


And whattanan aſtefiiſht Prince expre(s, ;; 
Who anges Resin thay Mayeſtich Dreſs? | 


as A AP EAI $dalfubdue,, . T 
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(39) 
That Pompty's Death ſhould be pwr bb ws You," 
Yet I mult ſay, whateverhe beſtow'd 
We owe you niore, thenever him we 0d: 
Your Favour was the firſt ros expreſt,” | 
Andall he did, wasdoheat your Requeſt; ' 
He did the Senatemove for rhjur'd Kings, 
And themthat Prayer to our Afliſtance brings: 
But all that He for Egypt could: obtain, 

ny , Sir, tiadbeen in vain : 
By that his Rebel; our tare King ſubda'd, 


And you haye Right to all'our' Gratitude : " 


We Pompey as your Frien@ mid Son tever'd, 
But when he your Competitvur appear'd, 
When of your Fortune he ſuſpicious grew, 
Tyranhy ſought and dar'd to fight aha OI 
"CESAR. 


Forhear, your hatreds ThitſF his Blood ſuppli "_ 


Touch not his Glory, let his'Life ſuffice 3; 

Say nothing here tliat Rowe fill dares detiy, | 

Bur ome your Cauſe without a Calumny. ' 
'PTOLOMY. 


' 


Then let the Cods be Judges of his Though 7 


I only ſay, thatirithe Wars faſÞfought, 

To which ſo many wrongs did you -.” VR 
Our Vbws for yorr ſucceſs were only made : 
And fince he ever ſought your Blood 'to'/ſpill; 

I thought his Death a neceſſary I. 

For as his groundleſs' Hatredidaily grew, 

He would, by all #ays,'the Difpate renew 3 
Orif at length, heifell into your Hand, 


We fear'&your Merty ith your Riphe aithſtonde 


For t6'thht Pit your ſenſe? f Honottr flies, 


As wonld to'Fame dn 6 ley ſacrifice 3 * ky ft 


Which made me) judge! im foextteam ah TH, 1 - 
We ought'to ſetve'yor, Sit) aghinſt your will ; 


My forward Zeal ty oecafionl did etrbrice; HÞ1 LA 


Without yourJeav#/ afid to thy wh di rice 


Ang this you as'a/Crime iff we diſchaity/! 2d «11, 
But 


F # 
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Buy nothiag'dene: Mk... Namez,. | 
I ſtain'd my Hands, yorr, Danges. ro repwpye,,;; ; 1 
Which A&you may;tnzQy, and Gſapprove;, hav 
Nay by my Ggile,, my Mere higher. SLOWS 5,5 11rcs 
Since I myGloxy gaye,foryour:Repole,' ... Vs bo 
And by that-greateſt, Yiftim bave.procur: d.; 
You: Glory, and yourPoyer to be af ar'd.,. 
:@jESAR:; 
You employ, Prolomy, luch Crafty. WW A. , 
And weak Excuſes as;yonr-Cauſe affords ;: - ._ 
Your Z:al was falſe; it ;xwere afraid o ſee ..... 
What all:Magkind, begid of the; Gods ſhouldbe : 
And did to yay ſuch (ybtleties. conyey, - : 
As ſtole the, fruit of allmy. Wars away, 3... - 
Where Honppr:me engag'd; and where the cod 
VVas of a Foe ſubdu'd, gqmake a Friend ; 
V Vhere the; worſt Enemies tharLhave mer, , 
VVhen. they are: conquer; Las Brotherstreat : 
And my Ambjtion opſy;yhis Deſign'd,. : _..; 
To Kill thezr Hate, 'and-force:them to be kind ;; 
How blcſt a Period-of the V Var 'qhad —_, 
If the glad-VNorld had in one Chariotiſcen-., 
Pompey and Cefbr.at:qnce.tg have late 
Triumphantover all.cheir, former Hate! 
Theſe wers.the Dapgers.you-fear'd ſhould bes) "oF 
O fear Ridiculous, and Griminal,! | 
You'fear'd my, Mercy;but that ;rouble qnity.!nie 
And wiſhit rher 3 you, have need gf it, _.©. .;;j ,. .. 4 
For I am ſure. rig-Juſtice would conſent + - | 
I ſhould appeaſe, Rowe with your puniſhment. 
| Noxg/our re(pefts, nov your: Repengance now,,.;: . /// 
No nor youttRank, preferves you from that Blow, : 1 
Ev'n on your Thrape I: world (FFEngE JP Guilt, - / 
Bur CleopatyÞBlood ywplt not bei{pjle: ©. 111191177 
V VherefogeryaursF hegwenengh Leandemn3. $2100 \// 
And muſt expe&;youldo $60. them-:;,.;0} 2 7 
For what:znShis I preg jo - :2u0d1i"H 
Muſt be che Rule. ofithy Blkceaafonyon.: 1302 F af bi 
21d To 


= 
To the great Pojrpey Altars now erett, 
And to him pay, asto the Gods, Reſpett 
By Sacrifices your Offence expel, _ | 
| But have a Care you chaſe your Vidims well: 
Go then, and whilſt you do for this prepare, 
I muſt ſtay here about another Care. 


. 
tt _ _——kk 


SCEN. IIt. 


Ceſar, Antonius, Lepidus. 


| CASAR. | 
 Antonins, have you this bright Princeſs [cen ? 
ANTONIUS. | 
Yes, Sir, I have, and ſhe's a matchleſs Queen ; 
With ſuch proportion Heaven never yet _ 
All Beautics both of Mind and Body knit ; 
So ſweet a Greatneſs in her Face does ſhine, 
The Nobleſt Courage muſt to it reſign 3 
Her Looks and Language with ſuch eaſe ſubdue; 
If I were Ceſar, I ſhould love her too. 
CASAR. 
How was the Offer of my Love receiv'd ? 
ANTONIUS. 
As doubted, and yet inwardly believ'd : 
She modeſtly declin'd her higheſt aims, 
And thinks ſhe merits, what ſhe moſt diſclaims: 
CASAR, 
But can I hope her love ? | 
ANTONIUS. | 
- _ . _ . Can ſhe have yours? 
As that your Joys, ſo this her Crown ſecures. 
To gain that Heart can you believe it hard, 
Whoſe kindneſs you with Empire can reward ? 
Then let your Paſlion all its Doubts disband, 
For what can Pompey's Conquerour withſtand ? 
But yether Fear to her remembrance brings, 
| How 
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How little, Rome bath ever valy'd 'd Kings; , 
And moretthen that, ſhe dreads Calphn Nia % Love 3 5 
But both theſe Rubs your preſence'will remove, _ 
And your ſucceſsful Hope all Miſs will break, 
If you vouchſafe woo your, Self co ſpeak, _ 


Let's go then, and ae et ER ED quit, 
Shewing my-Heart to Her that wounded it :_ _ 
Come let us ſtay no langer.. .. 

ANTONIUS. 

But firſt know, 
Cornelia is within your Power tiow : 
Septimins brings her, boaſting of his Fault, 
And thinks by that he hath your | Favour bought. , 
But once aſhore, your tet Orders taught )* 
No notice tqok; but hither bot fave brought. 
” | CESAR 

Then let her enter :- Ah unwelcome News ! 
Which my Impaticnce.does ſo roughly uſe! 4 
O Heaven! andam TInot allow'd to pay | 
My Love. chis ſmall remainder of one day? , n 


\ 


Py 3 FI 9 a * = 


SCEN.I v. 


Ceſar, C ornelia, Anionins, Lepidus, $S eptimings. 
SEPTIMIUS. 
CAESAR, | 
Co Septimas, for your Maſter leok, 

Ceſara Traytors preſence cannot brook ; 

A Roman, who to ſerve a King could be 

Content, when he had Pompey ſerv'd, and' me. 
oh [Exit Septimins. 
Ta 0 RNELIA, 


Ceſar, that envious Fate which Ican brave, 
Makes me ie thy Priſoner, but not thy Slave * 


i © "Expe&t 


. - 

Expe& not then ny Hearr ſhould e'te afford 2 - 
To pay thee Homipe , or to iſi'thee Lord: ff 
How rude ſoever Foc dukes her blow, 
I Craſſus Widow'otice: 658 &y's now 3, - 
Greats$2jpiv's Tahir r,' (hq higher yet) 
A Rowan, bavea Coutape fatto moxe Preat z\ 
- An of all ſiroke& her erteſty cap ive, WIS 
Nothig' can rake rhe bluſt1 _ e chat I live, | 
And have nor nc eh Pom os Me ke dy 7" 
For though themmieans ro'd * were Fang xn | 
And- cru Pity wolild'nop R —_— ave TT 
The quick alliftd& of 4'Stt'or Wave, aca 
Yet I'm: afhantY; that aftetſythA' woe, 
Grief had not: dbHE as init 3s they Goats do: .. U 
DettlÞþhat bets : ious, 2n& had ſet n me aj pes 
As from my Sort then; f6-row from thee. , 
Yet | miſt cliznk'the gods , though fake yere, +a 
That ſince 1: muſt come hither, 'thou Art There's 
That Ceſar reigh# herd and riot Ptolom y 3 
And yer, O Heaven! wile Stars do overn me? 
Thar ſome faint kind of fatkfaQion tis,, 
To meer here with my greateft Enemies 3 C- 
And into their hands that Frather fall, er” 
Than into his that 6w'd my Hasband atl. . _ 
But of thy Cotiqueſt; C2far, make no boaſt, | 
Which tomy ſingle Deſtiny thou.ow'ſt ; 
I both ny Hasbands Forttines have defac d, 
And twice haVe'caus'd th*whole World to be diſ- 
My Naptial Knot twice ominouſſy tyd,, (gracd; 
Baniſhy d the Gods from the uprighter ſi de; " : 
Happy in miſery Thad'been,if it, 
For Komes advantage, had'with the! zecn knir} F 
And on thy Houle that T could ſo dif; penſe || y 
All my own Stars'malignant niflaencs* 
For never think: my hatred can grow leſs, b; 
Since I the Rotharl Coniſtancy profeſs; fn 
And though chyiCaptive, yer a heart like mine,, \: 
Can never ſtoop'to hope for ought from thine : 

Ii Comes 


'O 


Wa 


q 
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Command, but think. not to ſubze& my will, 
Remember this, I am Cornelia ſill. 11 1 
O Worthy Widow.ok a Man lo brave V7 ae 
Whoſe Courage, Wonder, Fate daes pity.crave 3 
Your generous Thoughts.do quickly make us know 
To whom your Birth,to whom, your!Loye'yau owe. 3 
And we may find by your hears glorious fratge, 
Both to, and from what Families, you came;z..' {..* 
Young Craſius Soul, and noble. Poxepeys 400,71 :- | 
Whoſe Vertues Fortune cheated. pf their due :!: .. 
The Scipto's Blood, who ſav'd our Deities, .r, - 
Speak in your Tongue, and ſpark]ein, your Eyes ; / 
And Rome, her ſelf hath not an ancient Stem, 1--; - 
Whoſe Wife or Dayghter hath more bonour'dithem: 
Would to thoſe Gods your Anceſtors-once ſav'd, 
When Hannibal them at their Altars brav'd, 
That your dear Hero had gdeclind this Port, 
And better knawn a falſe Barbarjans Court ; 
And had not his uncertain. Honour,try:d, 
But rather on our ancjent love rely'd ; 
That he had'ſuffered my, ſucceſsful-Arms, 
Only to vanquith his unjuR Alarms, 
Then he withour diftrult me, had ſtaid 
Till he had heard what Ceſar could, haye faid ; 
And I, in ſpighe of all our former ſtrife, 
Would then have beg'd him to accept of life ; 
Forget my Conqueſt, and that Rival. Jove, 
Who fought, but that I might his Equal prove: 
Then I, withacontent entirely great, : ; 
Had pray'd the gods to pardon his Defeat-; 
And giving me his Friendſhip to poſle(s, 
He had pray'd Rome to pardon my ſycceſs. 
Burfince Fate, ſo ambirious to deſtroy, - 
Hath rob'd the World and [ls, of ſo much Joy, 
Ceſar muſt ſtrive t acquit, hynſelf to you, 
Of what was your illuſtrious Husbands due ; 
Enjoy your ſelf then with all freedomhere, 

9 | Only 
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y two days my Priſoner appear 1 
ror | witneſs = how after our debate, 
I ſhall revere his Name, revenge his Fate ; 5 
You this account to aly many. yield, | 
What Pride I borrow from Theſſalis's $ Field. 
I leave you to your ſelf; andMallivrire ; 
Lepids, furni ker'ts her-defire 3 uk 4 Ve 
As Roman Ladies have reſpe&ed been; -: * 
So honour her, (that is) abovea Queen. 
Madam, command'z"ull ſhall your Orders 
-- |" CORNELTA. 
O Gods! how many Virtues thuſt [ hate! 


After the third 'A&, to Cotnelie aller. 6h.4 Couch, 
Pomipey's Ghoſt fings this in Recitative Air. 


From Lefting and wachnded Dy, 
From joys refin'd above ally, 
And from a « ſpring without decay. © 


I come, by Cynthia « borrow dis 
To vifit my Cornelis Dr; | 


eaMty, - 
" And give het yet ſublitier Thediis.* 


Bebeld th Man thog low/'dft before, 
hel #3 Dave waſh d away ba Gare, 
npey now Fw! Herd w nb more. 


yy BEG I beſnme 3; Why 
For 'twonld have been 4 harſher doom 
'TÞ ontlive the Liberty F Rome. 


By me her doubtful fortiine try'd, 
Falling, bequeaths niy Fame this Pride 


I fot it liw/d, and with it Dy'd. 


Nor ſoall | vengeaitce be withlood 
_ nt hd wiha Fed, | 
Egjptiaii Fe 

"_ Ola 
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_ He, by: 


', W Wi, paſt ube fears, of, ſad remapes. 


"To heauteons qo I-12 2Aon_g 


After this a "Milicacy Hance, 
of her Dream, * and. than 


ken'd in amazement, 


G89) 
- 162qqt, 1200114 ya eyrb ow) yinO 


Czſar himſelf 3 TBA pMeſueg"! « ad lmiw bn. 


His days ſhall HIRE be he aft 119491 Ir! ] 


And he all fall fRLRgN's 6 1000938 tid voY 
fp SHALE — vbin4 2607/7 
ſeverit OINRe 51 190y 61 uOY 9vg9l I 


niy Shrine ic: Þ | aubiqs, \ 
As I was bus, bo nefhbe mine avibs.t jones tf. 
192110) £5vods {21 380) 121 2yonod 02 
Tby ſtartyy Life «,repyeF v0 mares mono”) .meb«Jy/ 
For F ate ſbal wafhitbes did 
And to thy Pompey thee teGorea ©») 


Shall be an o 


! :ho) O 


2113 19317. 


en fertain gur ſpotleſs age %a0Y 


\ xs ' 4 


There none a gail Gr 2. own ſhall __ «nl 
Nor Czſar bo De che Ck 
Nor ſoall Cornelia ed Ie? 
l3: 41) ve \ + P1 
I, the: ;FEnfiouance 
Par {EAS) 71 Qarts Upz., as Wa- 
\,4ga 


Whit bave Eſc yy "A ? 
How ors Hom t af hi pk F =, 


Tet if in Dreams we Pn eg A car ſee, 


There's fill ſame 1 laid wihin Fate for me. 


$28 hv \'s' Tt" A\ 1 wen 5a tl by! $I Wt : 
OL q1-d1 <tt voting ttt 
hi 14 4KBV40) \\wimoh TRA {4 
DYTY ELD ON BOO nm, 14a, 
Þ» IT To > AN N vil {\ T7 \ T 
havitdaier vs Yay gn 7 8 Vis. oY} 


LYNE pn AC a TOO wn 4 AC - | 
nol ming 2 ny mar? \0 
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1550 blo. yiamolit roy el $rem oa 1 
TÞ.5.05 205011 .,-im5v2Airo baA 
ACT IM»»S$QENPih97 . 1.o/ 
.mifl 04 Eh a[svifllreid 51 oT 
Bir Frelpan bly (S041 oo 7; nod W 
018 2 (BO 16 ON YV; bolt 24) baA 
vic d c1n8Ty Fond nt A) Hb of Witch 
yard withithat Hind! and! with crallgwed 
A Vidini $f flu pf Pompey made, 
Saw you Sephmidflebfren One hitgo 17 2oY 
Give fdchiabldouly perid ts His Parge on 1621 219. 1 
1000 *WOHTE: Dont Tf Hari wn\e.9 
He's dead; Sir}andby ehavybyma gpedllefi mn: baA 
What {hamt: (foreſeen by hihy)? North upeR a 
Ceſar you mayby this lowapger knddy vl 19 15. 
The vietdhedvegquibkly:colherabd boim 07 [1c 1117! 
But the confidet YU indighation power 21,47 v3quo 
Stronger by/age}iimd:gives the Hereer Moiwsp od T 
In vain you hopehib firproraffighgeyh nit; ! bnA 
- Who not ſecars does politidkly:rage”” 0179 var 
He (afcly for his Falfe conegn'd appearg”! 11 :5fl] 
Pompey alive abhor'd; he deadireverrs tt 3: nodT 
And of his Slaaghrer By this Aretgoth elſe; | :iT" 
To at the veapeaticeyand Yettmalke thedfelc bf 
245 12 PIT ONTO NYT c anne! dord Wy 
Had I belieddrhey; t had ever fnoiweror 11 vM 
A Maſter here, notb6eh Without? Throne 1d oT 
« But fill wichthis fipradines Kings aro wart) ] 
« To heavtbbimuclr Adviet and child the worſt! 
« At the Pitz-brink Fate doe chef Rbaſoifibtindi 
« Od iffome: hint the 'oftherdanget farnd;, zotnT 
« Yet thatfal(o4 dtniſrhbtc adameht freriy 4 
« Plunges thehiks7 andither feidfappeatept:! ofl's/ 
4:6: 7 bPROTYNU8 comm] 1 10/1 
I muſt confoſs DEafardiftimiſtaulle>051q>52% 191124 
Since {qyoly a Servicwrhed aOiinve doegithke 2's 1 11:4 


Bur:yer'his fidetarvh Pugs rs ore all 
Can expiate your faolt;lantflngonr Theoney!? A 
iT 


I 
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i n6 more ſay, you filently ſhould bear, 
And your Revenge, rillhe be gone, defer : 
No, I a better/RemedprReemy! 7 ©) / 
To juſtifie his hs ron him. | 
When you the firſt the Ht Hake good, 
And Cxſar's ſhed, as weld a4 Ppiypty's Blood, 
+ 1 ho difference in her Tyrants know, 
Bur-xwill-t you from boch, vr —awans F-4 
COAT Lv) PTOLOMY-::: AW \ 
Yes, yes, t;this all Reaſons. do|perſwade # ::-+ + - 
Let's fear nogmore the greatneſs we have made t. 
Ceſar ſhall Rill fronyUl receive bis Doorn, * 
And twice ingne day we'll diſpoſe. of Rotee 3 
As Bondage farft, let's Freedam next beſtow) 
Let not thy Aﬀ4tions, Ceſar, {well thee ſo z  - 
But call to mind what thou haſt ſpename do, / - 
Pompey Was morta], and {0 thou-aft2do3 05 3112 - 
Thou enyydft him, for his thee; - | 
And I think thou haſt no-more liy n: he Sev 5:1 
Thy own compaſſion'tor his Fate, does ſhew - ..,' 
That thy heart-may be penetrable tos: 1 1111) 
Then let thy: Juſtice threaten as ie pleaſe, '- : -- 
"Tis I, muſt'with thy Rujae, Rowe appeaſe; | > 
And of that cruel mercy vengeance-take,-'!; 
Which ſpares a Kings bur for bis Siſters ſake. 
My Life and-PowerJhall pot expoſed be! 7! | 
To her Reſentment; of thy Levityz; 
Leſt-thougto morrow; ſhoaldſt at ſuth a rate - 
Reward ber Love, or elſ&revenge her Hate ;.' 
More-noble Maximes thall my fears expel ; /: 
Thou badſt me once; zo choſe niy Vidtiats well, 
And my Obedience thou'in;this'ſhalt ſee; i741 1 
Who knaw:;no Victim wotthicr than thee, -_ - 
Nor th' Immolation'6f whibſe Blood will draw, 
Better acceptance, figurally Soan+in>Daw. - : [.. 
But vaily; friends, weithus foment vur Rage; 
Unleſs weikgew; whar firength we could cogage 3 
All this may be xoproitable heat, »  -/-1 + i 
7 he 
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The Tyrants Forces being here ſo greit ; þ 

But of: our Power [et us be firſt agreed}. 

And in what time and merhodre ocked.. [tes 
.ACHIELLAS.  yectr dN 

We may do muchy Sir, inoun peeſenvMaee, 4401 

Two miles from hence, fixthouſand Soultiers waits 

Which 1, foreſecing ſome newDiſcontents, - + 

Have kept in adinel forall Events 5"! * 

Ceſar with all his Afrts, could hot foreſee 

That underneath this Town a Vault ſhouldibe, * : ? 

By which this night we tothe Palace may _ 

Our Men with Eaſe, and without noiſe convey 3 

T aſſault his life by openfoxce alone, 

Would be the only way to loſe your own : 

We mult ſurprize him, and a& our n, 

When he is drunk with Pleaſure, Love, and Wine: 

The People are all ours, for when he made 

His entry, horrour did their Souls invade 3 

When with a Pomnp ſoarrogantly grave, ' 

His Faſces did our Royal Eafigts brave 3 

I mark'd what Rage at that injurious view, 

From their incenſed Eyes, like (parkles, flew 3 

And they ſo wuch did withtheir fury ſtrive, 

Thar your leaſt Countenancemayit revive. 

Septimixs Souldiers ll'd with greater hate, 

Struck with the terrour of their Leader's Fate, 

Seek nothing but revenge on him, whothem 

Did, in their Captains Perſon, ſocontemn. 
PTOLOMY. 

But what'way to approach him can be found, 

If at the Feaſt his Guards do him ſurronnd ? 
PHOTINUS. 

Cornelia's Men, who have already known 

Among your Romans Kindred of their own, 

Seem to perſwade usthey would help afford 

To ſacritice their Tyrant totheir Lord 3 

Nay have aſſur dit, and much better may' 


Than we, to Cſar the firſt ſtabs convey 3 Us, 


(042) 
His Clemetgy not onlyfalſe butwain) -- 
Which courgþCerneliz;ithat be: | +8:6u/Ni wake» ; 
Will to his, Bexfon,givethem;ſuch: acceſs; -* 
As may afſure our Plot bf 4 ſucceſs. 
But Cleopaſpa comeg 116@: her appear: £11: 
Oaly: polieſs;d with. weaknels, and;with fear : 
Let us withdraw; Sir, for youknowthat we | /'-1 | 
Are Objeds ſhe-will wah, abhorita tee. Br: 
? -..P-T/0 we MY, -i 
Go waitmar>" "7 5 11 3 11 
Vit i2lg9 ate by 20 Uh: 
0250 PETS £07 Sor 2 
'SOEN. IL A 


nt; wits i/Prolomyy ] lens i 
7 bing ont Þ oi 15 
oY CLEO PATRA: 
-{Brotlier; have Cefar ſeen, - * 
And have to kim-your ingeroolioay Scan. 
:-,, P FTOLOMY.: 
I never could expeC an att leſs kind 
From yow,who bear fo generous 4 Mind. 
But your "= Loyeri-quickly from:you went. 
,CLEOPA TRA: : IC 
"Twas to che Tomo, tappeale ſome: diſcontent, 
Which he was tbld. ha&:newly raiſed been 
Betwixt the; Souldier.ahd-the Cittzen: - 
Whilſt I with, zoyful:haſte come toaflure 
You, that your Life 4nd Kingdom were ſecure ; 
Th illuſttious Ceſar on the courſe you took, 
Does with le(s,anger than compaſlion look, 
He pities you, who ſuch'vile Stites-men heard, 
As make theig Kings not to be lov'd, but fear'd ; 
Whoſe Souls.the baſentſs of their birth confels, 
And who in. vain; great Dignities poſlels : 
For Slaviſh Spitits carinot guide the Helm, - 
Thoſe too mug, Power would quickly overwhelm, 
egg . That 
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That hand, whoſe Crimes alone do purchaſe Fear, 
Will ſoon let fall a Weight ircannot bear. 
" PTOLOMY. 

Thoſe Truths, and myill Fatedo me perſwade 
| How bada choice of Counſellours I made : 

For had I ated Honourable things, 
T had as Glorious been, as other Kings; 
And better mericed the Love you bear - 
A. Brother, ſo unworthy of your Care ; 
Ceſar and Pompey had been here agreed, 
And the Worlds Peace in Egypt been decreed ; 
Who her own Prince a friend to both had ſeen ; 
Nay, he perhaps, an Arbiter had been. 

But fince to call this back is paſt onr Art, 
Let me diſcharge to you ny troubled heart; 
You, that for all the Wrongs that I have done, 
Could yet preſerve me both my Life and Crown 5 
' Be truly great and vanquiſh all your Hate, A \ 
By changins- Photin's and Achilla's Fate. 
For their offending you, their Death is due, 
But that my Glory ſuffers in it too | 
I{ for their Kings Crimes they ſhould puniſh'd be 
The Infamy would wholly light on me 3 
Ceſar through them wounds me, theirs is my Pain, 
For my ſake, therefore, your Juſt Hate conſtrain : 
Your heart is Noble, and what pleaſure then 
Is th' abjz<& Blood of two unhappy Men? 

Let me owe all to you, who Ceſar charm, 

And, with a Look, his Anger can diſarm. 
CLEOPATRA. 

Were but their Life and Death in me to'give, 
My ſcorn is great enough to ler them live : 
But I with Ceſar little can prevail, 

When Pompey's Blood lyes in the other ſcale ; 

I boaſt no Power to diſpoſe his will, 

For I have ſpoke, and he hath ſhun'd it ſill, 

And turning quickly to ſome new Afﬀair, 

He neither does refuſe, nor grant my Prayer : a 
K ct 


(44) 


Yet T'le once miore on that harſh; Theme proceed, 
In hope a new-attempt may better (pded} $60] 


And Ile believe. — 0. 


PTOEOMY.L. ws 0 iT 5) 


- Wainahwes: ltr me be goneyo/ 


Leſt I ſhould chance toidrawbis angtt bn 3 ; ib; 
My preſence may.inflameiwhat twonldmake eſs, ! 


And you alone, may a& with niore ſhecels.: 
JCF OY T0 b "JILL C 
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Ceſ, 5 Cleopatra, Antonins;- Lepidye; Chamber 


hers wow ae -and-Romats.: il 3110 


. 4-3 gran} f KK TY VYNOPEIROY. Of 9Q11 510 

rity [ C AS AR:/ - 113 if | 

TheCity now is quiet, Beauteous: Qaeen,'-/ 

Which had alarm'd with littfereaſonibeen; - -, 
Nor need they fear the itroubleſom-event 


Of Souldiers Pride, or Peoples Diſcotitent 2 : - 
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But O great Gods! whey abſent ;from your Eyes, 


A greater Tumult did within me riſc;; - 


When theſe unWelcom Cares ſnatcht me from you, 


My heart, ev'n with my Grandeur, angry grew ; 
AndiImy own Renown. began to hate, 

Since it my- parting did neceſſitate :'-!_ . 

But I forgave all'to the ſingle Thought 

How much adyantage tomy Love it brought : 
For 'tis to that, I owe the noble Hope 

Which to my Flame does give ſo fair a ſcope, 
And per{wades Ceſar that his Heart may prove 
Not utterly unworthy of your Love, 

And that he may pretend to that, fince he 
Nothing above him, but the Gods, cap ſee. 

Yes Queen; if in the World a Man there were 
That with more glory could your fetters bear ; 


Or if there wexea Throne, wherein you- might - 


By INE Its "__ appear more bright, 


Lo 
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And in Pharſalia. rather my $ward drew. < 
To preſerve that, than Pompey;to ſubdue. 
I Conquer, and the:!God of Bartels, leſs 3 


 —. - S# +a + 


They rais'd my Gaurage, and my. hand did ſway, - 

And I owe them that memorable day, | 

As the effe& of heat by them inſpir'd. 

For when your beauties had my paſlion fir'd, 

That a return might your great. Soul become, 

They made me Maſter of the World and Rome. 

I would ennoble that high Qile I wear, 

By the —_; of your Priſoner, 

And ſhall moſt happy. be, if you think fic 

That Title to eſteem, and this permit. .. 

CLEOPATRA. 

I know how much I to my fortune owe, 

Which this exceſs of Honour does beſtow. 

Nor will from you niy inward thoughts conceal, 

Since I kaow both, you, and my. ſelf ſo well. 
Your Love did in my eaxjjeſt Youth appear, 

And I my Scepter as your: Preſent wear : 

I twice receiv'd my Kingdom from your Hand, 

And after that, can I your Love withſtand ? 

No, Sir, my Heaxt cannot feſiſt your fiege, 

Who ſo much merir, and {o much oblige. 

But yet my Birth, my Rank, and che Command 

Which I have now regain'd in Egypts Land, 

The Scepter, by your Hand reſtor'd tomine, 

Doall againſt my innocent Hopes combine 3 

Tomy defices injurious they have beeti, 

And leſſen me, by makingme a Queen : 

For if Rome ſtill be as ſhe was before, 

T' aſcend a Throne, will but debaſe me miore 3 

Theſe Marks of Honour will be but my Shame _ - 

| Kka is And 
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And ruine inyPretences to your Flame : | - © 2 
Bur yer, methinks; the Power'ybu'enjoy, > 07 
Might all my*Fears with eaſe envajihſeleſivoyyss by 1 
And I woul& hope, that Rich a MixPas you, ver] Ir: y 
May juſtly Romes Capticioiſheſfubdhe, &7 ni f 
And her unjuſt zverfivi fbr'a Throne! » _ os 
She might (ee cauſe; for your lake; to diſowwp: | 
I know thatyou ca Marg thi AR, [OY Ct5.1: + 
And from your Promiſe Wonders ——x* / 
You in Pharſalia did' mach greater ds, 20 I bi. 
AndI inyoke no other Gods but You. 21 
CESAR! © Renee 
There's n6thifig huwarie eat my Love nithſtand 5 3 
'Tis but the over-runining Afrivks Land, | 
To ſhew my Standards e6thereft of thoſe, Ute 
Who did me with fo'ill a Fate'oppoſy 3 $092R 97) 
And when Rome can no more of 'them advance, - 
She will be forc'd toiſtully Complaiſance : 
And you ſhall ſee her witha fokmnStare, 
At your Feet ſacrifice'her Pride and Hate wort! 
Nay I muſthave her, at your Royal Seat, ''* /'-7/! / 
In my behalf, your Favour to efitreat 3 - ''/ 
And with ſomuch Reſpe& theſe Beauties view, 
That ſhe young Coſars ſhall requeſt from y yavy 3 
This is the only Fortune I'deſire; '-'; 
Andall to which ty Tiwrels'doſpire : 
How bleſt were my Condition, if I might | 
Obtain thoſe Wreaths, and RilFehjoy your fi toht! - 
But yet my Paſſion irs 6wnharm procures, 
For I muſt quir you, if Twill be youts;! | +: 
While there are Ying Foes, Lint purſue, 
That I may them defeat, andmerie you. 
To bear thitabſere therefore, fafferme 
To take ſuch Courage from chi *Cliarms L fee, - 
That frighted Nations nity, at C#ſar's name, 
Say, He but came, and ſaw, and overcame. 
16; 52a CEEOPAT RA. 
. This is too mich; bit if I thisabule, 
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The fault which aſe wth = 


You did my 79 and pexhaps. lite acftore; 

And yet your laygf lag il gr 77 
And I conjure,yop, by ie ___ "; 
By that great: bop hy YQUT\ AF Wa! 
By all my h Mo  Dotfh — delery, . 

Dip not in Blog BALICHIYOU;JMARCL.>.!, - 5 v »Y 


Great Si, Pan that have.guily DEE. Lua 
Or elſe by that let © ME aPPEAL Sl Wy well 


For they endure.cnough tg me reign Jr 33 
And their, OfegerT + FAY dofds nods HI 
Yr .t13 203 240 ERA WT 
,., Ah} by. Paget way OY 
Aſſure your ſelfhqw much, my WiTYon k 14 bo A 
As you rule me, j{.I might yon rqqu 13667 
You bgtter ſhogJd ccoploy ypur intere #5 v6 
Govern your Gef4r,.25 AJawiph Queen” .; 1, 11g 1 
And make him.aot partaker pol PO flo! 1; auth 
For your {ake only, I the King LF 3:13 
"BP HROYE alone (tre 1:7 1 1236 b, j |; 9ved I 
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| To them Gordy, ob 0s 7am 

wp m_ -{ '3 brr/s 
CORNELIA., ; f vi! h, 

Caeſar; have a cares... RO 


For Traytors have againſt chy life in'd, LE 
And (worn thy Head ſhall beta, Pompey 339m #: FF 
If to prevent them thou ſhouldſt be: remiſs, ., | 
Thy blood. will (peedily be mixt with. his... ; 
If thou my Slaves examine, thou mayſt, know,. . op” 
The Author, Order, and the. Adtors DO, 1-7. 114 4 
_ _ OH WG a CO OY SPY 


—_ 
And worthy him of whoint you were a part! '' 
His Soul, which ſees from its exalted State, ' 
How I enEgavour to revenge his fate, 
Forgets his hate, and is become ſo Kind, ©. ! 


To ſave my life, by what'he lefe behind. 119 2-1, : 


Whatever Treaſon could to Powpyy do, 
Yet he does (till ſubfiſt, dnda@&'to you «ft 7 © 
And prompts you to a thing ſo'brave; that be ' 
May vanquiſh me in'/generolity.' 
CORNELIA: © 
Ceſar, thou art deceiv'din my iritent, | 
If thou think'ſt Hate yields to acknowledgment : 
No, Pompey's blood miſt all commerce deny, 
Betwixt his Widow and his Enemy. 
And thy offer'd Freedom would enjoy; 
That to thy riirie I might it employ. 
Nay, I ſhalt make new buſineſs for thy Sword, 
If thou dar'ſ be'fo juſt tokeep thy Word. 
But though ſo'much on thy deſtruQion bent, 
Yet I thy Matther'would as much prevent. 
I have thy death with too much juſtice ſoughe, 
That it ſhould now be with a Treaſon bought. _ 
Who knows and ſuffers does partake the guilt, 
Nor ſhould thy blood be'infamouſly ſpilt. 
But when my Husband's Sons, and Kindred do 
Atwygmpt thy death, then T ſhall wiſh it too : 
And that ſome brave Arm, which I ſhall excite, 
May in the Field, and in thy Armies fight, 
Offir thee nqbly to that Hero's Ghoſt, 
In whoſe revenge thou ſo much zeal-beſtow'ſt. 
My reſtleſs thirſt for ſuch a day as this, 
By thy untimely fall its end would miſs, 


But whatſoe're hopes from abroad I ma 
Receive, yet'T'am'rack'd by their delay. 
, «For diſtant fatisfaQion 1s half loſt : - + 
' © Andlong expedted joys too dearly'coſt. 
I ſhall not wander on as oY Strands, 
' To (eck the vengeance 


y in thy hands, 


Which 
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Which does the head it threatens beſt bekit:. 
For I conld thine have had inſtead of it,.,,. 
But that: my hatred ſaw the diflerence great, On 
| Betwixt my Hasbands murther and defeat :; 0364 
And I an earlier, Puniſhment would ſee.. wi oY 
On their preſumption, than thy ViQory..,, . .. -1 
This is Romes wiſh,, whoſe. vengrable "ea Lol 
To this affront, coo juſt a bluſh would owe : 

If her two Nobleſt heads ſhould;(after.all... 
Her Triumphs) wich ſo much diſhonquey: tall. 
She, upon whom. thou -never. couldfijjmpole; 
Would ſooner puniſh Criminals chan Fpep: 
Her Liberty w mw a,misfgrtune grow,,/, ' 
If upon {ber Nile fhould is beftow: ....,; 
None but a Roman could her:Maſter be,,, 
And but.a Romari-nonethould ſer her free. 
Here thou wouldft fall to-hee unſacrific'd, - 
And wouldſt be murther'd ſo, but not chaſtis 'd. 
Nor would ſucceeding Tyrants frighted be, 
For the Example too would die with.thee. 

Revenge her thou, on, Egypto wrong, and I, | 
Will her revenge upon Pharſalis try. \ A 
Adieu, no time in this ſhould waſted be, : oy 
Go then,and boaſt T'once made vows for thee. 


SCEN. V: 


Ceſar, Cleopatra, Antonins, Lepidus, Achorens, 
Charmion. 


| CASAR. C3 
Her Vertue, and their Crime alike ama?e. 
Queen, you perceive for whom your goodnels prays. 
CLEOPATRA. 
That, now, no more againſt your juſtice fights, 
Go (Sir) revenge all violated rights: 


My ruine, they much more than yours defice : 
The 
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The Traytors do againſt my Right conſpire. 
As my ſupport, againſt you they defign, 
And'by your death, would make their way to tine : 
Bur chough all this be to my anger known, 
Yet 'ris my Brother till that leads them on. 
Do you know that Sig, and may'Fobrain, 7 © | 
It your deſerved fury miy reſtrain 2 | 
| CAESAR.» 
Yes, Ile remember, your heart is (6 great, 
That for his Births ſake, you his Crime forget. 
Adieu, fear'nothing, for theſe are not —- 
That can the fortune of my Arms oppoſe. © 
Them, and their Party, 1 hall quickls Es 
When I to them bur Whips and Racks bring out : 
They ſhall! not Souldiers, 3h Tormenrors fee, 
And now my Axes ſhall my Enſigns'be. Exit Ciefers 
| CLEOPATRA. 

Dear Achorens, after Ceſar go, 
With him prevent my threatrned overthrow : 
And when he puniſhes 'our worthleſs Foes, 
Make him remember what his puns owes. 

Obſerve the King, when he in fight appears, 
And ſpare his blood, that you may ſpare my tears. 

ACHOREUS. 

Madam, his fortune ſhall no ſorrow need, 

Tf all my care and ſervice can ſucceed, 


_ Aﬀer the fourth AR, "KID firs hearkening to 
this SONG. 


Roud Monuments of Royal Duſt ! 
Do not your old Fqundations ſhake, 
Aud labour to reſign their truſt ? 
For ſure your mighty Gueſts ſhould wake, 
Now their own Memphis lies at fake. 


Alss | in wain our dangers call ; 
They care not for our Deftiny, 


Nor 
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Nor will they be concernd.at all. _ 
If Egypt now gnſlav'd, alnſree 
A Ki in dom or a Province 


What i is y Mts of allihy boy id ? 
And what of | they baddefign'd, 
> Now Death ths baſie'Stene bath id AR £ 
 *:\ BP here but i ftory Jhall we find - .. | 
Theſe vreat eas rs of dnkind. oY 
"[fF QJ 167 09:11 '$ 
When Mon their quiet Ms ſpent -| 
Where Mirtles grew and Fountains pur 4 
As ſafe as they were innocent © b © [oc | 
What angry Gott among theni hurl'd * 
Auipltive to _ the W. wy ? 


4 " the ids of being Great PP: vol 
| Which oft is gait'd and loſt with Sin, 
Or if w attain a Royal ſeat, | 2; 
With guiltlefs fteps what do we win, 
If Love and Honour fght within ? 


Honour the Brightneſs of the Mind ! 
And Love a nobleſt extaſie : 

That does our ſelves, this other bind. - 
When you great Pair ſhall diſagree 
What Caſuiſt can the Umpire be ? 


Thoug b Lowe does all the heart __ 
W uh gentle, but reſeſtleſs ſway ; 
Yet Honour muſt that govern too : 
And when thus Honour wins the Day, 
Lowe overcomes the braveſt way. 
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AQ. V. SCEN. I 
Cornelia with alietle Urne in her hand, and Philip. 


CORNELTIA. 
Ay TIbelieve my Eyes ?'or. es thishght 
Delude me ak Chim of eNs he ? 
o I bebold Thee Fake 2 anddidit Thou 
Funeral rites to my lov'd Lord allow ? 
His Aſhes does thisLUrnecaptain? Quvicyt. 
At onceſo terrible and'tender tao! 
' Eternal Food of Sorrow and of Hate, 
All of great Powpey that isſpar'd by fate.. 
Expec not I a Tear to you ſhovld pay, 
For Great Souls eaſe their Greifs another way. 
Shallow AffliQtions, by complaints are fed : 
And who laments, would fajn be Comforted. 
But I have ſworn by all that we Adore, 
And by yourſelf (ſad ObjeR) which is more : 
( For my griev'd Heart does mare to yau ſubmit, 
Then to thoſe Gods who ſo ill-guardedit.) 
But you ſwear it then (Mournful remain, 
My only Deity, now he isſlain_) 
Thar no extinQtion or decay, fhall he 
In that revenge which muſt enoble me, " 
.  ToC ſar, Ptojomy, by baſe ſurpize, 
Rome, of thy Pompey, made a Sacrifice. 
And Ithy mjur'd walls will never (ec, 
Till Prigſ, and:God, to him ſhall offer'd he. 
Put me in mind; andmy juſthace ſuſtain, 
O Aſhes} now my aswelſas Pain. 


And to aflfift men that great defign, 
Shed in all Hearts, what now is felt Te by mine. 
But Thou, who on ſo infamous a ſhore, - 
Gay it him a flame, ſo-Pipus, thongh ſo Poor: 
Tell me, what God thy Fortune made ſo great, 
To Pay toſucha Hero ſucha Debt ? 


_ (35 
2ÞP HILIP: 

Cover'd with Blood, and much more dead then he: - 
[When I had cursd the Royal Treachery,!'  ..: 
My wandring Feet were by my grief convey, 
Where yet the wind upon the. warer plaid.: 

After long ſearch, I on a Rock did ſtand, 

And faw . Headleſs Trunk approach the Sand : 
Where th' angry Wave, a plealure ſeem'd to take | 
To caſt it off, and then to ſnatch it back : 

Ito it leap'd, and thriiſt it ro the banks 

Then eathering a heap of Shipwrack'd Planks, 
An haſty, arcleſs Pile, I to him rais'd, 

Such as I could, and ſuch as Fortune pleas 'd. 
"Twas hardly kindled, when Heaven grew fo kind 
To (end me help, in what I had defign'd: 

Codrws, ati Ancient Roman, who lives here, 
Returning from the City, ſpy'd me there. 
And when he did a headleſs Carcals view, 

By that ſad mark alone he Powpey knew : 

Then weeping (aid, O thou, who ere thou art, 
To whom the Gods ſuch honours do imparr, 
Thy fortune's greater then thou doſt believe, 
Thou ſhalt Rewards, nor Puniſhments receive. 
Ceſar s1n Egypt and Revenge declares, 

For him ro whom thou pay'ſt thete Pious Cares: 
Theſe Aſhes to his Widow thou mayſt bear 

In Alexandria, for now ſhe is there. 

By Powpey's Conquerour ſo entertain d, 
As by a Cod it would not be diſdain'd: 

Go on till I return: this (aid, he went, 

And quickly brought me this {mall Monument. 
Then we, betwixt us, into it convey d 

That Heros Aſhes which the fire had madet | 

CORNELIA + 
With what great Praiſes ſhoald this ati be c crown'd* 
PHILIP. 
Entring the Town I great diſorders found. 


A numerous People to the Port did flye, 
L 12 Which 
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Which they believ'd the King would fortifie. 
The eager Romans fiercely theſe puriu'd, 
Rage in theireyes, their hands with blood imbrew'd. 
When Czſar with brave Juſtice did Command, 
Photin to periſh by a Hangmans hand ; T8 
On me appearing, he vouchſaf'd to look, 
And with:theſe words my Maſters Aſhes took : 
Remainders of a Demi-God !- whvſe Name 
I ſcarce can equal Conquerour asl am ; | 
Behold guilt paniſh'd, andtill Altars call :- 
For other Viftims, let theſe Traytors fall. 
Greatcr ſhall follow. . To the Court go thou, 
On Pompeys Widow this from me beſtow. ' 
And whilſt with it ſhe makes with grief ſome truce, 
Tell her how Ceſar her Revenge purſues. 
That great Man, fighing, then from me did turn, 
And humbly kifling did reſtore the Urne. 

CORNELLA. 

O Formal Grief ! how eaſe is that Tear, 
That's ſhed for Foes whom we nolonger fear ! 
How ſoon revenge for others fills that breſt, 
Which toit, is, by its own danger preſt !: 

And when the Care we take to right the dead, 

Secures our Life and does our glory ſpread ! 

Ceſar is generous, tis true, but he 

By the King wrong, and from his Rival free, 

Might 1n an envious mind a doubt revive, 

What he would do were Pompey yet alive. 

His courage, his own ſafety does provide, 

Which does the Beauty of his ations bide. 

Love is concern'd in't too, and he does fighe 

In Pompey's cauſe for Cleopatra's Right. 

So many Int'reſts withmy Husband's mer, 

Might to his Virtue take away my debt. | 

But as Great Hearts judge by themſelves alone, 

I chuſeto geſs his honour by my own ; 

And think we only make his fury fuch, 

Since in his Fortune I ſhould do as much. --; 
SCEN. 
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SCEN. II: 
Cleopatra, Charmion, Cornelia, Philip.'. 


CLEOPATRA. 
I come not to diſturb a grief fo dae 
To thataffliction which' hath wounded you: 
But thoſe remains t'adore, which from the wave, 
A faithful freed-man did ſo lately (ave: 
To mourn your fortune, Madam. and to ſwear 
You'd ſtill enjoy'd a man fo juſtly _ 
If Heaven which did perfecuteyou till; 
Had made my power equal to my witth;:'; .!; :.:: {i 
Yet it to what that Heaven fends you now, 
Your grief can any room for joy allow: 
If any ſweetneſs in revenge' there be, 
Recieve the certainfy of yours fromme. _ - 
The falſe Photinus-—---But you may haveheard, 
CORNELIA. 
Yes, Princeſs that he hath his juſt reward. 
CLEOPATRA. 
Have you no comfort in that news' difcern'd ? 
CORNELIA.' pf is 
If there be any, you are moſt concerrd. $. 
CLEOPATRA:. 
All hearts with joy receive a wiſh'devent. 
CORNELHA. 
Our thoughts are; as our int'reſts, different. 
Though Cefarand Achillas death, 'twill be 
To you afatisfaGtion, not tome : 
For nobler Rites to Pompey's Ghoſt belong, 
Theſeare too mean to expiate his wrong, 
No reparation by ſuch blood is made, 
Eicher-to my grief, or his injur'd ſhade 
And the revenge which does my Soul enflame;, 
Till it hath Ceſar, Ptolomy doth claim ; 
Who 
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Who though ſo much unfit to reign or live, 
Ceſar I know will for his ſafety ſtrive. 
But though his love hath dar'd to promile it, 
Yetjuſter Heaven dares it not permit. 
And if the Gods an Ear to me afford, 
They ſhall both periſh by each others Sword : 
Such an event would my hearts grief deſtroy, 
Which now is fucha Stranger grown to joy. 
But if ye Gods think this too great a thing, 
And but one fall, Olet it be the King / 
CLEOPATRA. 
Heaven does not-gavern as our Wills dire&. 
CORNELIA. 
But Gods, what cauſes promile, will effe&, 
And do the guilty with revenge purſue. 
CLEOPATRA. 
As they have juſtice, they have mercy too. 
CORNELIA. 
But we may judge as here events have paſt, 
They now the firſt will a&, and not the laſt. 
CLEOPATRA. 
Their Mercy oft does through their Juſtice break. 
| CORNELTA. 
Queen, you as Siſter, I as Widow ſpeak. 
Each hath her cauſe of kindneſs and of hate, 
And both concern are in this Princes Fate. 
But by the blood which hath to day been thed, 
We ſhall perceive whole vows have better ſped. 
Behold your Achoreus. * 


tl... AM. 
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SCEN.I1., 
Tothem Achorews. 


CLEOPATRA. 
| | But alas! 
I read nq goad preſages in bis Face; 
Speak Achoreis, letus freely hear 
What yet deſerves my ſorrow, army fear. 
bc ACHOREUS. 
Alloon as Ceſar did the Treaſon know ;*<-« 
| CLEOPATRA. 
'Tis not his ConduQ I enquireaf now, 
I know he cut and Ropt that ſecret vault - 
Which to him ſhould che Murtherers have brought; 
That to ſecure the Streets his men he ſent, | 
Where Photin did receive his Paniſhment : 
Whoſe ſudden fall Achilles fo amaz'd, 
That on th' abandon'd- Port he quickly ſeiz'd : 
Whom the King follow; and that, to the Land 
Antonixs all his Souldiers did command. 
Where Ceſar join'd him, and I thence do gueſy 
Achillas puniſhment, and his ſucceſs. 
ACHOREUS. . 
His uſual Fortune her aſſiſtance gave. 
CLEOPATRA. 
But tell me if he did wy Brother fave, 
And kept his Promile, 
 ACHOREUS. 
" Yeswith all his might: 
CLEOPATRA. 
That's all the News Þ wiſh'd you to recite. 
Madam, you ſce the Gods my prayers heard, 
CORNELIA. 
They only. have his puniſhment deferrlÞ 
CLEOPATRA. | 
You wiſh'd itnow ;, butthey have him (ecur'd. 
ACHO- 
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ACHOREUS. 
Or Ceſar had, if he had life endur'd. 
_ CLYOPATRA. 
What ſaid you laſt? .Ordid I rightly hear ? 
Oh! quickly your obſcure Diſcourſes clear. 
ACHOREUS. 
Neither your cares hor ours could ſave him, who 
Would die in ſpight bf Caſar;andof You D'. 
But Madam, in the'hobleſt way he dy'd; by. 
That ever falling'Moharch dignif! &2 12329 
His reſtor'd Vertue'did his Birth nike good, | 
And to the Romatis dearly fold his blogd. 
He fought Aztonizs with ſuch noble heat, 
That on him he did ſome adyantage get : '' 
But Ceſar's coming alter'd the event 3 '- 
Achillas there: after Photinus went : i 93 L911, 
But ſo as him did t6o much horiour bring;; * 
With Sword in hand he periſh 'dfor his King. - 
O ſpare the King, in vain the Conquerour cry dz ; 
To him'no hope but terrour it nnply'd. 
| For frighted, he thotight Ceſar did intend 
But to reſerve him to a ſhameful end. | 
 Hechargd, and broke our Ranks, bravelyzo ſhew 
F What Virtue armed by Deſpair can do. | 
! By this fiſtake his vexed ſoul abuſed, 
| Still ſought the death which ſill was him refus'd. 
L Breathleis at laſt, with having fought and bled, 
Encompals'd round, and his beſt Souldiers dead, 
Into a Veſle] which was near he leaps, 
And follow'd was by ſuch tumultuous heaps, 
Asby their number, overpreſt, the Ship 
With all its fraight was ſwallow'd inthe Deep. 
This death recovers'a]l his loſt Renown, 
| Cives Czſ#r Fame; and you th Egyptian Crown : 
You were ggoclaim'd, and though no Roman Sword 
Had touch hh Life ſo much by you deplor'd, 
Ceſar extreamly did,concern'd appear 3 
He f 1ghs, and he complains : butſee him here, : 
Who 
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Who better can-than I his Griefs relate, 
For the _ OY a Fate. 


_ 


— 


SCEN-: IV. _ | 
To them Ceſar, Amine Lepidus, Au 


CO RN ELIA. 

Ceſar be juſt, and me ny Gallies yield, 
Achillas and Photizus both are kill'd ; 
Nor could thy ſoftned heart their Maſter ſave; - 
And Pompey here, no more reverge-can'have. | 
This fatal ſhore nothing does me preſent, 
Bat th' Image of their horrible Actempe, 
And thy new Conqueſt; with the giddy noiſe 
Of People who in change of Kings rejoyce : 
But what afflics me moſt, is ſtill co ſee 
Such an obliging Enemy in Thee. 
Releaſe me then fromthis inglorious pain, 
And ſee my Hate at liberty-again. © 
But yet before I go I muſt requeſt -. 
The "Head of Pompey with his Bones may reſt. 
Give it me then, as that alane, which yet 
I can with Honour at thy hands i 

CAESAR. 124. 
You may ſo juſtly that Remainder claim, 
That to deny it would be Ceſar's ſhame : 
Bat it is fit, after ſo many. Woes, 
That we.ſhould give his wandring Shade repoſe, 
And that a Pile which You and I inflame; 
From the firſt mean one reſcue Pompey's name. + 
That he ſhould be-appeas d.our Grief to view3 
And that an Urn more worthy him and you | 
May (the Pomp done, and fire extinQ again) 
His re-united Aſhes entertain. | 
This Arm, which/did ſo long with him debate; : 
Shall Altars to his Virtue dedicate, ITT | 'T 

Mm Offe 
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Offer him Vows, Incenſt and/Vidmy too, 

And yet ſhall give himivwthing biic hi Dae.- 

I but to morrow for theſe Rites require, 

Refuſe me not the Favour T defire ; 

But ſtay till theſe (alqmpities be paſt, 

And then you may reſume your eager haſte. 

Bring t9.0ur Ryme.a:Trcaſuryſopmar, | 7 

That Relique bear 

CO RNEL] A. 

RITA (4) \Nortllither Caſa rake = 

Till firſt thy ruihe;; qranceld me by Fate, | 

To theſe lov; Aſhes ſhall-ulſock the Gate yo9 * 

And thithex! (tbough as DearzoRewe as me) 

They come yeritih Triumplant'ovorthee.' rr | 7 

To Africk I muſftchis rich:burchen'bear, ' ir] - 

Where-Pawpej;i. Sons, Cato and Seipio/are." mY 

Who'll 6nd;/bhope, (wictra brave:King ally 0) 

Fortune as we}-asJuftiteion theirfide't ': 751! - 

And thou ſhalt ſce, thert witynew fury hurl's,” 

Pharſalias Rites arm another World. 

From Rank to Rank theſe: Aſhes 11 expoſe 

Mixt with my Teats, qexalperate thy Foes. 

My Hats ſhall-guide therh $00, an@rhey ſhall fight 

With Urns,inſttad of. Bagles'in their p, he | 

That ſuch ſad:ObjeQi may make them intenr” 

On his Revenge, and on/thy Puniſhment. 

Thou to this Hero now devout art grown, 

But, raifing his Name, .doſt exale thy own. 

I muſt be Witneſs tool'/and:Efubmit;'- 

But thou canſt never move my Heart with it-- 

My Loſs can never be repair'd byiFate, ' ' 

Nor is it;paſlible t echanidnny Hare. wy 

This Hate ſha]l|be my Pompey now; and 1 

In his Revenge will live;'and wittvit die. - 

But as a Roman, chough my Hare be ſuch, - ' 

I muſt confeſs, I thee eſteem as mach. 113" 

Both theſe-extrreams Juſtice can well allow 5 - 

This does my Vinny that buy _ ſhow.” | 

11\®, _ 
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My ſenſe of Honour does the firſt command; 

Concern, the laſt, and they are both conſtrain'd. 

And as thy Virtue, whom'tone can betray, 

Where I ſhould hate, makes me ſuch value pay : 

My Duty ſo my Anger does create, 

And Pompey's Widow makes Cornelia hate. 

But I from hence ſhall haſten, and kndw then, 

I'll raife againſt thee Gods, as well as Men. 

Thoſe Gods that flatter'd thee, and me abus'd, 

And in Pharſalia'Pompey's Cauſe refus'd ; 

Who at his Death could Thunder-bolts refrain, 

To expiate that, will his Revenge maintain : 

If not, his Soul will give my Zeal ſuch heat, 

As I without their help ſhall thee defeat. 

But ſhould all my Endeayours proſper ill, 

What I can not do, Cleopatra will. 

I know thy flame, and that t” obey its force - 

Thou from Calphurnia ſtudy'ſt a Divorce : 

Now blinded, thou would this Alliance make, 

And there's no Law of Rom thou dar'ſt not break. 

But know, the Roman Youth think it no fm 

To fight againſt the Hugband of a Queen. 

And thy offended Friends will at the Price' 

Of thy beſt Blood revenge their ſcorn'd Advice, 
I check thy Ruine if I check thy Love; 
Adieu ; to morrow will thy Honour prove. 


4 


— 


SCEN. V. 


Ceſar, Cleopatra, Charmion, Antonius, Lepidus, + 


Achorens. * 


CLEOPATRA. 

Rather then You to this exposd ſhould be, 
With my own Ruine I would ſet you free. 
Sacrifice me, Sir, to your Happineſs ; 

For that's the greateſt that I can polleſs ; 
Mm 2 Though 


(42) 


Thongh-far unworthy to be Ceſar's, Bride, . 


Yet He'll remember one that. for him _ Sy 
1 MOBI nant} wits or br 

Th a. SOTO cer nts be 
To a great Heart of other Help bereft;  . - - 
Whole keen deſires her want of: Strength confeſs, 
Could ſhe perform more, ſhe would wiſh it leſs 
The Gods wil-theſe vain Auguries difprove,,;,;. 
Nor can they my Felicity remove,”. .,, my atod'! 
If your Loye ſtronger then your Grief appears, ' _ | 
And will for Cſar's ſake dry up your Fears 3, 
And that a Brother, who deſerv'd them not, ;,.,. 


- 


May for a Faithful Lover be forgot. In 


- 
- Z ; " 
- 


You may have heard, with what Regret of mine 
His Safety to Deſpair be did reſign it 
How much I ſought his Reaſon to redeem _. ; _ - 
From thoſe vain Terrours that ſurrounded lim, | 
Which he diſputed to his lateſt Breath, , _ 
And caſt away his Life for fear of, Death. 
O ſhame for Ceſar ! Who ſo cminent !, 
And ſo ſollicitous for your Content | 
Yet by the Cruel Fortune of this. Day 
Could not the Firſt of your Commands Obey : 
But vaioly we reſiſt the Gods, who will 
Their Juſt Decrees on guilty men fulfill. 
And yet his Fall your Happineſs procures, 
Since by bis Death Egypt is wholly Yours. 

=o CLEOPATRA. 

I know I gain another Diadem, 
For which none can be blam'd but Heav'n and Him; 
But as the Fate of humane things is ſuch, 
Thar Joy and Trouble do each other touch, 
Excule me, if the Crown conferr'd by You 
As it obliges, does affli&t me too ; 
And if to ſee a Brother juſtly kill'd, 
To Nature I as well as Reaſon yield. 
No ſooner on my Grandeur I reflec, 
But my Ambition by my Blood is checkt. 


(6) 
I meet my Fortuge with a ſferas:Groany.\s: -.. 1 
Nor dare without Rygret aſeead he Thions\' 
CHOREWS, 
The Court is fl, Sir, People crowding in, 
Who with great ſhouts demand to ſee their Queen, 
And many ſigns of: theic Impatience WiAEs + 
That ſuch a Bleſſing they {o;Jate FRCCIVEs. 
CASAR: 

Let #1 fo juſt ; a Happineſs obtain, 
And by that Go 5;Quicem, commence your reign. 
O may "Os Gods (0. wourmyDefireys.'\ © . 
Thar in their Joy\y@ur Sorraw.may.caipire 3 
That no Idea in your Soul may be, 
But of the Wourids which you have given me : 
Whilſt my Aneaypne and. oor. Counters oh 
Prepare to morrow.for a lorious day; +. 
When all ſuch Noble 8 May owne, 
Pompey r' appeaſe, and Cleopatra Crown. 

To her a Throne, to bin Altars build, | 

And to them heh Lumoreal Honohrs __—_ 


| Exenunt, 


. After the Fifth AR by two " Prieſts as after 
| the Secon | 


Scend a ons Fe Queen! to you 
By Natur?, and by Fortiine due; | © 


And let 9F W, orld adore 


One who Ambition could withſtand, 
Subdue Revenge, and Love command, | 
On Honoxrs ſingle ſcore. 1 


'& 

7: mighty Rowen ſhader, permit 
That Pompey ſhould above you fit, 
5 i He muſt be Deifi d. , 
or 


Y For who like bitwg' cb forghe fell? "ir 
What Hero ever li&'d ſo well, *- "6 
| Or why, fo greatly dy d? | 


[ 


- What catmot Glevibu Chari do? ' 
How xobly — e fight and woo! © 
n Crowns bow does he read [ 


i) What mercy to the weak be es, 
How Er” 5'be to living F oes, 
How Sewers the ny [ 


Cornelis yet would thallng Tees 
Bas that the ſorrow which ſbe wears, ' 
_, charming i F, 4 and brave, I Hs / 


| 
- > - 


Thet itiexalts her Honour more, 
Then if ſþe all the-Scepters bong, 
'': Her Generous Husband gave. 


| Chorus. . 
Then Ae all the Blood that's ſbed, ; 
Let's right the living and the dead : 
Temples to Pompey raiſe; 


Set Cleopatra on the Throne 
Let Cxſat keep the World b bas won 
And _ Cornelia's —_ 


After which a Grand: Maſque i is Danc'd before 
Ceſar and Cleopatra, made (as well as the* other 
Dances and the 1 Tunes to » them) yk M* John Ogilby. 
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EPILOGUE 


Written by Sic Edward Dering Baronet. 


Leas'd or diſpleas'd, cenſure as you think fit, 
The Action, Plot, the Language, or the Wit : 
But we're ſecure, no Bolder thought can tax 
Theſe Scenes of Blemiſh to the bluſhing Sex 3 
Nor Envy with her hundred Eyes eſpie 
One line ſevereſt Virtue need to flye : 
As chaſte the words, as harmleſs is the ſence, 
As the firſt ſmiles of Infant Innocence. 
Yer at your Feet, Ceſers Content to bow, 
And Pompey, never truly Great till now : 
Who does your Praiſe and kinder Votes prefer 
Before th' applauſe of his own Theatre : 
Where fifty Thouſand Romans daily bleſt 
The Gods and him, for all that they poſleſt. 
The ſad Cornelia ſays, your gentler breath 
Will force a (mile, ev'n after Pompey's Death. 
She thought all Paſſions bury'd in his Urn, 
But flattering hopes and trembling fears return : 
Undone in Egypt, TheſſalySnd Kome, 
She yet in Ireland hopes a milder Doom : 
Nor from Iberian Shores, or Lybian Sands 
Expects relief, but only from your hands. 
Ev'n Cleopatra, not content to have 
The Univerſe, and Ceſar too her Slave, 
Forbears her Throne, till you her right allow ; 
'Tis leſs t have rul'd the World,than pleaſed you. 
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Tulus, King of Rome. : 
Old Horace, a a Roman Rmghe. 
Hordrt, hi} kid Fok. JV } 
Curtins, a Gentleman of Albe in love with Camilla. 

V alerjgs, a Roman Knight in love with Camilla, _ _. 
Sabin Ve offi of Horace and Siſter of cape 

C amill, Wh; refs'vf Cuttins and &a &' of Hot 

Talia, Roman Lady,tonfident of Sabina and A 
Flawian, an Alban Souldier. 

Proculus, a Roman Souldier. 
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The Scene in the Houſe of H orace at Rome. 
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HORACE. 


ACT.L::SCEN. 1. 
Sabina and Tulia. 


SABINA. | 

\ Xcuſe my weakneſs, and my grief permit 

In that diſtreſs, which ſo much merits ic : 

. When ſuch a ſtorm does its approaches 
make, y 

It may become the ſtrongeſt heart to ſhake ; 

And Conſtancy will now admit diſpute, 

Ev'n in the Breaſt that is moſt reſolute : 

But yet how rude ſo e're this ſhock appears, 

Though not my Sighs, I can command my Tears ; 

Though ſo much forrow nay my heart ſurprize, 

Yet Vertue ſtill is regent in my Eyes ; 

If ro my heart, I can confine;my wo, 

Though leſs than Man, I more than Woman do. 

To ſtop my tears in an affaule ſo rough, 

For our weak Sex will ſure be brave enough. 

JULIA. 

Ic is for vulgar Souls I muſt confeſs, 

Who create grief from every ſlight diſtreſs ; 

But a great Heart would bluſh at that defe&, 

And all things dares from doubtful Fare expe : 

Undet our Walls two Armies we ſurvey, 

But Rome nere yet knew how to loſe the day 3 

Applauſe, not grief, we to her Fortune owe, 

Who whilſt ſhe fights, muſt needs the mightier grow. 

Then ler vain terrours from your breaſt depart, 

And find out Vows worthy a Roman heart. mh 

: Nn 2 | S A- 


(5w) 
SABINA. 

My heart I gave tO Horace, a agd. tis _ _ 

Since he's a Roman, Imuſt beſo rof F 

Buryet that Knor a Fetter would be' thot bt, - 

If my dear Country ſhould be quite forgot. | 

Alba where I began to ſee the light, 

Alba my namve place, and firſt delight, 

When I behold a War *ewixt'ius and thee, 

As much as loſs, I dread a Vidory : 

Rome if by this thy anger [ create, 

Find out a Foe whom I may juſtly hate 3 

When at thy Walls two Armies in thy fight, 

Shew me my Brothers with my Husband fight,” 

What Prayers can I make? how can be | 

Without impicty concern'd for thee}: 

I know thy growing Empire, yet ſo young, 

By War alone muſt make her finews ſtrong ; 

Thy future, Grandeur is by Fate defign'd, 

Not to the Latines to be long confin'd : 

The gods the ſuppliant'World'for thee intend, 

And 'tis by Arms thou muſt attain that end : 

. Far from repining at that noble heat 

Which ſerves thy Stars,and helps to make thee great z 

I wiſh thy Troops may ſtill new Triumphs claim, 

And over-run Pyrenian Hills to Fame. 

Co, Eaſtern Conqueſts for thy Sword deſign, 

And ſetle thy Pavillions in the Rhize 3 

Let all Lands tremble where thy Enſigns go, 

But her to whom thou Rowulzs doſt owe ; 

Subdue the utmoſt Regions of the Earth, 

Buc ipare the Town where Rownlus had birth ; ; 

Forger not her from whom thy City. draws 

Her Name,and all ber ſtrength,bue Walls and Laws:' 

Alba thy Parent, let that thought arreſt 

Thy greedy Sword, nor pierce thy Mother's breſt ; 

For thy criompharic Arms make other choice, 

And in her Children's Fortune ſhe'll rejoice, 

Nay, would with natural concern diſown 


j 


(97) 
All Enemies of thine, were ſhe not one. Tr 
ft ii JULIA: 3.1Y 
This Language much ſurprize to me affords, 
For fince theſe Cities firſt unſheath'd their Swords, 
You have ſs unconcerw'd/ for Alb ſtood, or, 
As if your birth had beet'of Roman blood ;. | 
I'wonder'd at a Vertue ſorrefin'd, 
Which to your Husband, .{{ba had refign'd, 
And therefore-ſo proportion'd my relief, 
As if our Rojre alone had caus'd-your grief. 
| > SABINA. | 
Whilſt ſuch a ſhock my reaſon did aflail, 
As was too-weak-to weigh down either Scale ; 
Till all my flattering hopes'of.Peace were loſt, 
To be entirely Roman was my:boaſt. © 
| If at Rome's Fortune I diſpleas'd have been, 
I quickly chidthat:mutiny within : 
And when her Deſtiny was not ſo kind, 
If, for my Brothers. joy ſeduc'd my mind, 
By Realon's help that motion I ſuppreſs'd, 
And wept for all the glory. they poile(sd. 
But now theſe Cities muſt be loſt or fav'd, 
Thar Rome muſt link, or 4/52 be enflav'd ; 
And after batte] chere no hope remains 
To the tubdu'd, nor ſtop to her that gains : 
I ſhould too barbarouſly my Country treat, 
If I could be a perte&t Roman yet. 
A little leſs to one man's love refignd, 
To neither City I will be:confin'd ; 
I fear for both, and whilſt cheir Fate is try'd, 
I ill will be on the afflicted fide 3 
Equal to each, whilſt they unequal are, 
And muſt their Grief, but not their Glory ſhare. 
For I reſolve in ſuch a ſharp debate, 
To mourn the Conquer'd, and the Victor hate. 
JULIA. | 
How oft does Fortune with an equal blow, 


On different Souls different effeRs beſtow | 
| How 


#* 
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How diſtant is Camilla's way from this!?; - 


Your Brother loves her, het s'your Hutband i i, 


Yet in each Army with another eye" 
She can a Lover and aBrother ſpic:: 


When in Rome's Fortunes you were moſt involy'd, 


She was as much confus'dand unreſoly'd : 


She fear d the ſtorm from every cloud would ſpread, 


And the ſuccels of either fide did dread: 
The moſt unfortunate ſhe did bemoan, -. 
And whoſoe're prevail'd ſhe was undone. 


Bat when the day, ſhe knew, was drawing nigh, 


And one great Battel ſhould the Quarrel try, 


A ſudden gladneſs breaking from her brow—— 


SABINA. 
Ah Julia 1 how that joy alarms me now ! 
Valerius yeſterday ſhe {mil 'd upon, + ;-- - ; 
And for his ſake, ſhe'Curtizs will diſown ; ? 
A nearer Obje& ſnatches her eſteem, 
And two years abſence hath Jeformod hit ! 
But though my Brother be to me ſodear, 
By care of him, I muſt not injure her ; - 


My groundleſs jealoufie concludes amiſs, 


Who can change love at ſuch a time as this ? 
How can a heart receivea wound that's new, 


When ſuch great ſhocks give it ſo much to-do? 


Yet from joy too, this fatal day deters, 
And from contentments which reſemble hers. 
JULIA. 

In me it equal wonder doesproduce, 

Nor do I know what can be her excuſe ;, 

'Tis Conſtancy enough, if we can wait - 

Without impatience fo ſevere a Fate, 

But 'tis roo much, if we ſhall chearful grow. 
SABINA. by CS 

See, ſome good Genius ſends her hither now, 

Her thoughts on this, engage her to reveal, 

From you her Friendſhip nothing can conceal; ; 

Ile leave you---Siſter talk with Fulia now, 


"the 
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For I'm aſham'd my weakneſs to avow ; 
And ſo much-ſorrew deesany.heartinyade;. + .  - 
ThatI muſt hide | it in fomg ſecret ſhade. Exit. 
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CAM IL L A | TEM 
Why does the, wiſh iI ſhould with you, converſe, 
Does ſhe believe my trouble, leſs thambers 2 . .! 
Or more inſenſible of this:{ad day, ;-..- $3.0 
Does ſhe conclude I have no.tears to-pay? . 1 
With equal tercour Iam;threaten'drop, | ded 
And [ ſhall loſe as much as ſhe can'do'z .... ,, 7 
The Man towhom I did my] heart relignz, | 
Muſt for his Country. die, or ruine nn Rh 
And all that I can love (ſuch is my fate l), |... , 
Muſt now Ly my lorraw or my, hare, -+ alt 


Alas! 
JULIA. IO | 
+: | Yet ber affliction, is more frage 
We may a Lover, not a Husband change ; "I 
Receive Valerins love, Curtins forget, w_ 
And you'l no moxe the other ſide regret; . .,.,. ; 
Bur wholly Ours, and recompos'd. withia, "Mr 
'You'l nothing;have to loſe,, when Reyre-daes win... 
CAMILLES: 3h ins. 
Ab give me Counſel more legitimate, .. ,,1,.., 
oe teach me with a Crime to ſhun my Fate 3. 
or though my tide of Woes I ſcatce.can ſiemy: 
I rather would endure thag, merit them. 
JULIKA. " 
Can you believe a prudent;change a faule ? 
CAMILLA.. 
And can you think a Perjury is not 2 
74 c:::JM LIA. 
What can engage us to out mortal fors ? 


vel 
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(74) 
- CAMILLA.+ ws 
But what can diſ-engage what honour owes? *' 
JULIA. +: 
You would in vain diſguiſe a thing defign'd, 
And which Valerius yeſterday did find ; 
For the reception you to him did give, 
Hath made his late repining hope revive. 
 CAMILLA 
If to Valerizs I then paid reſpeQ, 
You nothing thence muſt for his hope colle& ; 
Another ſabje& does my joys produce, | 
 ButI your errour now will diſabuſe ; 
And for my Curtins keep a flame too ſize; 
Such a {uſpicion longer to endure. ' 
You know his Siſter was no ſooner led, 
By happy Marriage, to my Brother's Bed, 
But that my Father (preſt by him) defir'd, 
I ſhould reward the Jove I had inſpir'd: 
That time produc'd happy and fatal things ; 
At once our Marriage, and the War reſoly'd, 
Our hopes created, and thoſe hopes diſſoly d; ; 
Ir promis'd all, and then ſnatch'd all away, 
; Ir makes us Foe, and Lovers in a day: 
How violent our grief did then appear, 
How many blaſphemies Heay'n then did hear, 
And from my Eyes how many Rivers fell, 
I tell yon nor; you ſaw our haſt farewell. 
The trouble of my Soul, you fince have ſeen, 
And of my Vows for Peace have witneſs been; 
At every news in my diſtracted breſt, 
My Country and my Lover did conteſt ; 
To(s'd with uncertain thoughts, T fled for caſe : 
To the relief of ſacred" Oracles : | 
Judge if what'yeſterday I'did obtain, 
Mighr not allure my drooping: heart again 3 
That famous Greek who/at th' Aventine'dwells, 
And Heav'ns dark purpoſes | to'men foretells, 
He e whom Apolts never POET 1,0 980 


ky 


| (3x3 
By this reply myſtorcy Kotghts allay'd. 
«© Alba and Rome to-mortow faceq iT 
= Shall to thy wily'd fotpeaicerat: 'givephce; 
* And tothy Curtizs thou ſhalcchen'be ey a; 
* So as no Fortune evet ſhall divide\i: > ti 0 
I wholly on this anſwer did .dependyo2) - i!; 1 
And findingit my utmoſthopes traafeend, | '» 517? 
My Soul to raptiires of Coltentmentflew, :'; *i -: 
. Beyond what happieſt Lovers ever knew. __ _ 
Judge of their height ; Valerius then Imet, 
And-could ev'n him b:hoK without regret : 
Fe ſpoke of Love too, and I that tould hear, 
And never thought Yalerin)had been there , 
His Courtſhip could from me no anger draw, 
For every thing ſeem'd Cartensthat I aw. 
I thought altounds cold me how-he did burn; / 
And all my anfwers Eccho'd my return; ol 6-alf 
The þeneral Field which muſt to duy-be fought; 
I yeſterday Korn but minded not 7 - 911 // 
. My Soul choſe fatal Obze&s did rejze&z 1) 
And ill on peace and marriage tba ea Ol! 
But Night choſecharmingerrouts kids expet'd}) »'/? 
And made my Souk to dreadful View yield i621 | 
Wherein vaſt heaps df. hdfrbur,;Floods of Gore 
Did cob myJoyyandall-myfchr reſtores 1115112 i f 
Iſaw men dying/and then {oft the-loher; Ti od} 
A Choſtdppeartd; and chendr took irviflight 5:55 
The fatal ſhadespedclvothersihape {ippreſs, {2 07 51 
And by confuſed teirour did increafey cr: -: 21170 12.4 
: »110d aciHJQBLTAL ©: 5162'q 121 bas 
An oppoſite conſtrution dreams ' AQIf&L > 01 6&9 1 
: $6417 209i do GAMEIEL AS! vi: eng 
] would believe what Iſomuch defitey\' 1 bn 
But I andall my-hopes of :pvod ſaccefy: -/'t 1: 3 7 3 
Find thisa day of Battel;riorof Peace! 1! 11G 
00) 3563011 JULTA. rofl his! 42014 
'Twill end the War, andthen a peaGeis ſure; ' * > 
| Oo - $90 #1 1 41a 
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> CAMILL A: v1: 
The pain isleſs then ſacha guilty cure. 
If -Rewe,or Albamuſt defeatedybe, - ; 
Dear Curtius can have no pretence toime 3/ 
No, it Camilla never can become +: | 
To wed the Conqueror, or Slave of Rees went 
But what new'Qbje& docsmy fight(urprize !. 
\ Isit M420 2 may I ay my __ m 


: 
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oo SCEN. 1. 
* Onan, Jl. 


v4Þ, } "CURTIUS..; 4, 11 [IVa2TGNY 
Camilla Heniltt) is:oGs. that Man i& come 4; 
| GE the Gopguerous,cnpr Slave.of Rowe ; 
d, befoxe your face bave ſinod -. 
op ters eharg'd; br Rotnan blood. . 
Glory and Rome, you toveatiucha rate, 
You would deſpiſemy chain, and Conqueſt hates ; 
And Gnce alike ta an extreandſo great; . 
I fear'd a Viory, anda defeat, 
I DJ 10 253; CAMIL LA. |; F 
'Tis enough Curfive, I-ranguc thy aie, 
Thou fly'ſt a Weld fo feat eithy Elame 3. 
Rath q_—_ thyamorewds beart would loſe, » ) 4 
Te owe: Sq eg dock thy;gward refuſe. 
Let A flcftibits we thy: Feee, | od br { 
Andif they pleale, ſo get ha on blame ; ; 
I can no quaxtehhave to:thip 109 2:i 7:0 nf 
What moſt thy Love ſhewy/imoſi obliger mi mine: 
Andif to Alks (ictour:thas :denysy 5v- | 
'Tis to make nipthe greater Bacrigce. yr | 
Bur haſt thou.ſeen yFachet ? artd conkd he”! 
Allowhis bouſe ſbould.dyidirement be ? 
Does Policy &r-Nature iu d'reconie.?- i; 
And which is deareſt to hit? me, or Rome 2 
And 
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Ando affure our Fortune let me know, 

Did he appear a'Father, or a Foe ? 
-CURTIUS. 

With asmuch Kindneſs my approach he ſaw 

As could be challeng'd by a Son-iu-Law : 

But me, he hathinot by a-treaſon ſeen, 

Which had unworthy hisallyance been. | 

I quie nor Albz,'by adoring you," !'''s. 

But keep m y-pathion, and my honour tho! ' 

Andall the ow your Curtins bacti nor been AM 

A better Loverithen'a Citizen ; : tt <f 

Nor to his'Countries Cauſe could gy ”— | 

But whileſt heſigld for you, he Fought for hee. - 

And if we muſt har ſad conteſt renew, | 11 '* 

I i]] muſt Ggbt forher, andfighfor you. - | * | 

Yes, an@inſpiphe'of all my palſionsharchs 

Did thei War taft; Iſhould be nowtin/Arins,! | 

Buv'Zhew Peace gives me COP * | 

And'ti-to thaty'we owe this|happineſs.” 


A 45ihe > CAMILLE A. F 
O! Whoccan Jeoaphay ſuch a wonder give? 
0; PWEFA. / 


At laaſt you ak_—_— Oracle believe; 

And may * diſcovtielhy this goud —_" 5: 

This = of biree] has prodies's a peac 6» 14-5 
10 |@URTEUS: 1c. 

Who could haverhought'i the two Armies mers! 

And Both ts Fipht reſolv'd with equal hear, - 11! 

When our Didhator 'ewixt bothArtnys ftands, 

And a-ftlortantietite! fromyour Prince:demands. 

« Romans (faidherhen) whenct comes all this rage ? 

© Wharfary'makesop'thus inarms engage ? 

« Atleaſt let Reafonoariaftrdtor be;:: 

« Our daughters are;yourWiveg,your Neighbors = 

«© Hymen fo muck our anion: did parſue; ' ©: 

&* That our Sons challenge Grand Fathets in you : 

« We but one Kindred, and one: People are, | 


& Why ſhould we tear our ſelves with Civil War ? 
Oo 2 * Where 


* 
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* Where he that Conquers loſes too, and wears © 
<« flis nobleſt Lawrel water d with;his Tears. 
© Our common Foes expe this Bloody Day, 
© That they that win it, may become their Prey ; 
© Nor can the Cuilty Conqurour thatavoid,, 
« Having himſelf his own defence deſtroy'd-., 
« They ſmile to ſee us thus ur Foree abuſe, i. T1 
* Which againſt them we ſhould mbre Nobly uſe : 
* Let us theſe Jicele diſcords then forfake, ;; ...,/ .._ 
« Which ſo bad Kinſmen of good Souldiers make. 
« But if a thirſt of Empire be the-Cauſe...} 1,11. 
© Whicheither People to this madaele draws, - 
* If with leſsSlaughter that maybe ſupphy'd, | 
© Tt will unite us, rather then divide tt. ;-: +; 
© Let either City Comibatants defign, | 
« Andall ber Fortuneto'their Swords relign, | 
« And as of: them the Gods ſhall tlien ordain, - 
« Letthe weak yield; and let the ſtronger Reign? 6 
<« But ſo, as bluſhegtathe Loſer fav'd, - 
© They may ſubzeQedibe, but/not enſlay* d, 
« And ro-no,ſhameyor Fributexondeſcend,'i 
« But on the Vicor'sStaridatds to attend. 
_ © Thus our two States;we may:ance' Empire any 
He ſaid no more, but this affe&ed/all::. | 
Each on the hoſtile Ranks caſting his;Eyes, }.; ', 
A Friend, a Kinſman,/'6raBrotherſpi pies 3 

They wonder how their greedy-ahger flew,,-. 
In their own blood their weapons t66mbrew z 
And this refleQion oneach brow didwrite, 
Hear for the,choice, andhorrouer for the Fight. 
Aclength this offer throuph the Squadrons born, 
On theſe conditions the wiſh'd peace was ſworn ; 
Three fight for each, but the Commanders take 
More leiſure this important choice to make: 
Ours to the Camp, yoursto the Senate went, 

CAMILLA. 

Oh ous ! how much you "_ _ Contere " 


' CUR- 
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CURTIUS. 
'Tis the agreement, that within two hours 
Our Champion's Fortune muſt determine Ours ! 
Till they are nam'd, we freely go and come, 
Rome in our Camp is, and our Camp in Kome : 
And fince no Orders now accels refuſe, 
His old acquaintance every 'man renews. 
I ( by my paſſion led ) your Brothers found, 
And my Love fince with fuch ſucceſs is Crown'd, 
That now your Fathers word my hope allows 3 - 
We ſhall co martowjoyn otir Marriage Vows ;' 
You'l nor, I truſt, diſpute what he commands. 
CAMILLA. 
A Daughters duty in obedience ſtands. 
 ICURTIUS. 
Come then, that pleafing Order now receive 
Which muſt anend'to all my ſufferings give. 
© - CAMILLA. 
I go, in hope my Brothers there to ſee, 
And kiiow the Period of onr Miſery. 
1410 %JULTA. 
Be that your way, the Temple ſhall be mine, 
Where for yoti both, Ile praiſe the powers divine. 


Exennt, 


P_R —_ _ 
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AR. IT. SCEN. I. 
Horace, and Curtins. 


CURTIUS. 
Hus Rome hath not divided her eſteem, 
Another choice to her unjuſt would ſcem. 
You, and your Brothers, this proud City calls, 
The greateſt Souldiers that are in her Walls; 
And whilſt before all, ſhe you three prefers, 
She all our Houſes braves with one of hers ; 


And one may think as this Ele&ion runs, 
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Rome hath no Souldiers, -but your Fathers Sons : 
By this, there Families muſt raiſe their Name; 
And nobly confecrate themſelves to Fame : 
Yes, by this choice we ſo much Honour ſee 
Civ'n to ore Houle, as might Eternize three 3 
And ſince in yours, my Fortune and my Flame: 
Hath plac'd a Siſter, ayda;Witfe docs claim; ! '-. , 
You juſtly may expe@.Concerns ime, . + ; 
From what I am, and what lam tobe : 
But yet another reaſon does conſtrain. 
My Joy,and mingles with irmuchof pain 3 ! 
For your famed courage to that pitth is | 
That-Alba's fall already I bemoan. 
Her lols is certain now z and naming; you, - 
Ev'n Deſtiny her ſelf hath {worn ic too. 
In this EleQion.I read Albu's doom, ' 
And countmyſelfa Subjze&now of Rowe. 

HORACE. 

*Tis Rowe, not Alba, your compaſiion claims, 
Viewing whom ſhe rejeQs, and/whom ſhe names;, - 
Her partial favour may her Fortune loſe, 

Who having ſo much choice, ſoill does chuſe:;: 
 Athouland braver Sons ſhe hal theg we, ::; -,..; 
Who might with more ſucceſs her Champions be. 
But though my ruine in this choice I find, 
With noble Pride it elevates my Mind ; 
My heart's aſſurance gathers mighty ſcope, 
Andfrom my little courage, much [ hope ; 
Which howſoever Fate intends to treat, 
I cannot think my ſelf your Subje yet : 
Rome hopes too well of me,and therefore I 
Will anſwer that greattruſt; or foriit'dye. 
He that will dye, or vanquiiſh, ſeldonr fails ; 
That brave deſpair moſt commonly prevail: 
How e're it be, ſhe never ſhall obey ':;; // 
Till my laſt ;gaſp ſays, I bave loſt the Day: 
CURTIUS. 
Alas / my fortune only. callsfor Tears, 
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Since whit Donntry h T endlh; FE 

Cruel extreams L Alba m Ref hy ip P' an 

Orelſe her Triumph wit VP blood embrew'd, 
Andi: the-Blory fot which the. has fought, 

Can onely with [o-dear any be bought 

What can wiſh, or what*event defire, 


Since either Co'mtuch ſorrow will require ? © 
And every wy I the Jy $ deny'c d. ” 
| Fe | 


Would you regret'me fot in 1 dyd2, if 
A Det ({Y'noble, lovely doi appear, , +. -- 
And is tooGlortns to endure. A m_ _— 
Nay I ſhould courtit; and tay thine lets, | 
I Roweby my defeat wonk aſi lelp.. ; - - 

| ': CUR TYYs __ 

But yet you may allow your rids wienr......-> 
What will t&-them at leaft be foſevere; © © 
They lffer-im your glory, and one fate 
them unfortunate.” 

He loſes all, who ſu cha Fricad quſt loſe. 
But hither Flevine i comes, and brings ns news. 
Hath Alba's Councel yet "* ak choſe? 


_ - 
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| Horac Carthvr, Flavins. 6 


PEAVIUS | 
Icome totell a 226 OSS; - 
mT aww 7 S 
whi6 are thoſe Z 
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You, and your Brothers. *'© *© 


' , 1 A. 
" # 


CURTFUS-* 
Whot © 
FE AVIUS: 


ERIE 
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But why ſo ſtern, andſo qapler da 25 ant? 
Des this offend y > FUTURE a 41 
> "CURTIUS. 
1.1: Noy bus does ſurprize ; 
The horioup much mga, my Mexit-flies. 


# " jd odkers {4 
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Muſt the DiQator (; who me Hel = Ih 
Be told you hear i it with dy ent? 
This cold reception me. top does ſurprize. 

| p "CURTIUS. Wt TIT 
Tell himin ſpigh tof Lovesand F riendſhips tics... 
Yet Cartins, ahd his Brothe r5 MEAN (P fghg.;.:1 i [4 
Againſt the Hrs, ip whe S Bagh or ty 


We] 
| 


IUS:: 
Carry my thier back, an leave din now: ; , +; 
> Ext Flovin 
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glol 3! | T0 1000 
O24 I0E 200 4445.31 DOG ot 
| © :lo13t9 nofenfand $a veelion ft! 
Let oY _ Ea H , nowall engage 
To att againſt us Earefy P00 54: 'T . SE 
Let Gods, and Men, on xe, and Devils too, 
Prepare againſt us I's th i can do; : 
Yetro reduce us to Eſtars, 
T dare defie Heav'n Ley and fo Fate; -11:59 
Horrour it ſelf, hat omewhat Jels ſevere 


Theq chi i pyn diſina fl pour does appear. 


CR; 
Fortune hath careful of our Glogy, been, 


And gives a noble Scenetq ſhow je ji 3 
Laboriouſly ſhe forms usa;difireſs 


Somewhat proportion'd po pyr/Cqupages, 


No vulganchoughy ſhe docs in us ſurvey, 
304 And 


Againſt them WT om | bue ell me how. 
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And therefore treats us in no common way. 
For publick ſafety to attaque a Foe, 

And fingly fight a man we do not know, 

Is what a vulgar Virtue may beget, 
Thouſands have done it, and may do it yet; 
Who would not for their Country loſe their breath? 
Nay would not fatious grow for ſuch a death ? 

But to reſign her all thar can be dear, 

And from our boſoms half our hearts to tear ; 
With a deſtructive fury co purſue 

A Siſters Lover, a Wife's Brother too, 

And breaking all theſe knots to fight with him, 
Whoſe life we would, with our own blood,redeem ; 
This is a Virtte only fit for us, 

And for which few will be ſollicitous : 

Few men have hearts of that exalted frame, 

That dare at ſuch a rate pretend to Fame. 
CURTIUS. 

"Tis true, time never ſhall our names Jeface, 

And we the brave occafion muſtiembrace ; 

Of a rare Virtue we ſhall mirrours be, : 

But yours ſeems ſomewhat barbarous to me : 

There are not many Heros would grow vain 

By this harſh way, Ecernity to gain. 

How much ſoe're you prize that empty noiſe, 

Obſcurity were 'now the better choice : 

I dare avow it, and you might have ſcen 

I have not doubtful in my duty been : 

Nor could my friendſhip, nof my love prevail, 

To hold my Mind in an uncertain Scale. 

But fince my Country by her Vote does ſhew 

She values me as much as yours does you : 

I hope to do, what you, or-dare, or can, 

My Heart's as great, but I antill'a man. 

I ſee my death alone your Fame ſecures, 

And that my Honour lies tin ating yours';: 

I muſt ſhed blood, with which I _ combine, | 


So _ are all my 'Country* 3 Stars to mine : 
Pp Though 
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Though no weak terrour can my heart dillwade, 
Yet diſmal horrour does it now invade ;. 
I mourn my fate, and enyy theirs that are 
Already (wallow'd by this greedy War. 
I would not call this ſad fierce honour back, 
Which can't o rethrow the heart ic does attaque ; 
What I gain thence I like, mourn what 1 wit, 
And if Rome calls for firmer thoughts than this, 
I thank the Gods that I no Roman am, 
Leſt all things humane I ſhould then diſclaim. 
HORACE. 
Though you're no Roman, yet deſerve to be, 
And better ſhew how much-you equal me; 
That ſolid Virtue which I make my boaſt, 
By any weaker tinQure would be loſt : 
His race of Honour is but ill defign'd, 
Who at firſt ſtart begins to look behind 3 
Our ſuffering to the higheſt pitch is brought, 
I can ſce through i it, but I tremble not. | 
Where e're my Country will my arm employ, 
I muſt accept it with implicite joy 3 
The glory of receiving ſuch Commands, 
Every refleQion but it ſelf withſtands ; 
He who room then for other thoughts can find, 
Does what he ought with too remiſs a mind ; 
That ſacred tie, muſt others uncreate, 
Rome arming me, I nothing muſt debate ; 
Nor did I wed. thy Siſter with more joy, 
Than now Fle ſeek her Brother to deſtroy: 
And this ſuperfluous language to give o're, 
Y'are Alba's choice, nor muſt I know you More. : 
 CURTIUS. 
Yet to my torment, I muſt ſtil! koow: you, . 
But this rough Virtue yet I'never knew 
And in this lad. extremity 1 of. Fate... 
Let me admire i i but not anitate.. . 
_. HORACE, : 
No, n0, OED not Virtue by £u- 0 ; 


And 
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And fince you find ſuch pleaſure.in complaint, 
Freely enjoy it, and for your content, 

My Siſter comes to help-yau toJament : 

Tle viſit yours, and hope to make her know 
What generous things becomes my Wife to do; 
That if I fall; ſhe tmay to: you be kind, 

And bear her ſorrows with a Roman mind. 


Ty 
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SCEN.-1V. 


Horace, Curtins, Camilld. 


- Horace to Camilla. | 
Know you how glorious Curtizs is ta be ? 
CAMILLA. 
Alas! how treacherous is'my Deſtiny ! 
HORACE. 
Now by your conſtancy your birth confeſs, 
And if my death allows him the ſucceſs, 
Let him not be your Brother's Murtherer thought, 
But a brave man that docs but what he ought, 
Who ſerves bis Country nobly, and does ſhew 
By that great way how much he mecrirs- you 3 
Conclude your match as t:I were alive : 
But if this Sword ſhall him of life deprive, 
My Conqueſt then with equal candour uſe, 
Nor of your Loyer's death my hand accufe. 
I ice your grief by your approaching tears, 
Exhale wich him your ſorrows and your fears ; 
Quarrel with Heaven and Eacth, of Fate complain, 
But the fight done, no more regret the ſlain. 
You but a minute muſt with her beſtow, (To Curtixs; 
And then where Honour calls us let us go. 
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SCEN. V. 


Camilla, Curtins. 


CAMILLA. 

But wilt thou go, and this ſad Fame poſleſs 

At the expence of all our happineſs ? 
CURTIUS. 

Alas! what e're I do, I find that I 

Muſt by my grief, if not by Horace, die ; 

But as my Torture I this Honour ſee, 

And curle the favour Albe does to me 3 

I hate that Courage which ſhe ſo eſteems, 

Nay my deipairing paflion imptous ſeems, 

And dares accuſe the Gods for all this wo ; 

I mourn our Fortune, but yet I muſt go. 
CAMILLA. 

No, thou wouldſt have me all my intereſt uſe, 

And thee to Alba by my power excuſe : 

Thy former AQts have thee ſo famous made, 

That to thy Country all thy debts are paid ; 

None better hath than thou the War upheld, 

Nor with more deaths cover'd the guilty field. 

Thy Name can be no greater than it is, 

Suffer ſome other now t' ennoble his. 
CURTIUS. 

What, ſhall my Eyes anothers Temples ſee 

Bound with thoſe Laurels Fame prepares for me ? 

Or by Poſterity ſhall it be thought, 

Alba had conquer'd, if I would have fought ? 

No, fince to me ſhe dares entruſt her doom, 

She ſhall by me or fall, or overcome : 

A good account Ile of her Fortune give, 

And dye with Honour, or with Conqueſt live. - 
CAMILLA. 

But to. betray me then, thy love endures ! 

- CURTIUS. 
I was my Country's e're I could be yours. 
C A- 
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CAMILLA. 
Wilt thou thy Siſters miſery create, 
And widow her ?—— 
CURTIUS. 
Such is my cruel Fate : 
Brother and Siſter, names ſo (weet before, 
By Alba's choice, and Rome's, are ſo no more. 
CAMILLA. 
Wilt thou preſent ie with my Brother's head, 
And on that ſtep mount tothe Bridal bed? 
CURTIUS. 
All I dare think (fo dear my fame will coſt) 
Is ſtill to love, though all my hope be loſt. 
You weep my Dear---- 
CAMILLA. 
How can I tears avoid, 
Who by my crnel Lover am deftroy'd ? 
When Hymen would his kindled Torch haye lent, 
He puts out that, to dig my Monument ; 
| This ſavage heart, my ruine can decree, 
And ſays he loves, when yet he murthers me. 
| CURTIUS. 
How eloquent are tears from eyes we love ! 
How ſtrong does Beauty with that ſaccour proyel 
My heart diflolves at ſuch a mournful fight, 
Nor againſt that can all my Virtue fight : 
Strike not my Fame in this ſubduing ſhape, 
But let my Honour from your tears eſcape 
I feel it ſhake, and ſcarce defend the place, 
For Curtizs to the Lover yields apace 3 
With Friendſhip it hath had enough to do, 
And muſt it ſtrive with Love, and Pity too ? 
Go, love me not, nor one tear more expoſe 
For him that dares offend ſuch charms. as thoſe ; 
I better with your anger ſhould. have fought, 
And to delerve ic all, I love you not: +. 
Puniſh this treacherous, this ibgrateful hearr, 
Art ſuch an injury do you not [tart ? 


— 
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I do not love you, can you ne'endure ? 
Needs there more'yet ?' my Faith I here aj te.” 104 
O! rigid Virtue ! at whoſe ſhrine T fall, * _ 
Muſt thou a Crime to thy afli ſtance call ? 

CAMILLA. 
Commit no more, and'1 the Gods atteſt, 
My love ſhall not be lefſen'd, but cies, 
My kindneſs ſhall ev'n-in thy falſhood «oþ 2 
All but a Brother's death I can forgive :*! '! © nj 
Why am I Roman ? of why art thoufnone # © 
That I my (elf might put thy Lanrels on ; _ 
I ſhould thy valour heighten, nor forbid, 
And treat thee juſt as I wy Brother did : 
But ah ! how blind I now thoſe vows eſteein, 
Since againſt thee were all { madeFor him ! 
But he returns, O! may Sabina be | 
More prevalent with him than I'm with thee: 


WT W TH 
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" SGEN. Y 5 _ 
Curtins, Camilla, Horace, Sabina. 


CURTFUS. 
Sabina too! my heart to andrew; 
And with Camilla muſt you Sifter join? | 
Leaving her tears her Brother to attaque, 
Hope you by yours to call my purpolc back ?* 

SABINA. 

No, Brother, no, I only viſit you 
To give you my embrace and laſt adjeu ; 
Your blood's too good, nor need you apprehend 
From me what can your great reſolves offend; 
If either were by this brave ſhock o'rethrown, 
He that firſt yielded, I ſhould firſt diſown. 
But may notTI one favour beg of you; 
Worthy this Brother, and this Husband too ? ' 
I wiſh your quarrel might leſs impious/grow, 
And would refine the glory'of the blow, 
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That free from guilt, ie might no ſplendour miſs, * 

I would fain make you lawful Enemies : | 

I the ſole link am of your ſacred knot, 

Which will unty, afſoon as I am not ; 

Break then the chain whence that alliance grows, 

And fince your Honour now will have you Foes, 

Buy b my death right to each-others hate, 

And Kowmr's and Alba's Vote legitimate 3 

Your hand deſtroying, his revenging me, 

Your Combat will appear no Prodigy 3 © 

And one at leaſt will juſtly ſtake his life, 

That he may-right his Siſter, or his Wife : 

But what? you think your F ame would be leſs bright, 

If for another quarrel you ſhould fight 3 | 

Your Country's caufe will no new heats —_—.. 

Did you love lefs,'you would a leſs for ir. ws 

A Brother you mult kill, a'oy'd one too, 

Well then, defer not what you ought ty do; 3 

But by his Siſter him begit t6 kill, ' '* 

Or by his Wife his'blood begit' to (pill; ; 

And by Sabin's blood, if her you prize,, 

Make your own lives che braver facrifice : 

You are a Foe to Rome, to Albs you, 

And my averfion to them borh is'due: / 

What, muſt I live to ſuch 1 Vidory = * 
Whoſe higheſt triumph wil bit let me {ce 

A Brother, or a Husband Laurels wear, 

Recking with blood that is to me ſo dear ? 

How ſhall I then decide my inward ſtrife, 

Or well exprels the Siſter and the Wife-2--- 

The Conquerour embrace, the Conquer'd grieve ? 

No, no, Sabina's death ſhall her relieve, | 

From whomſoc're my grief that blow procures, 

And my hands muſt beſtow ir, if not yours. 

Go then, what does your ſavage hearts reſtrain ? 

Againſt your will, I my defire ſhall ga T inz 

For you no ſooner ſhall begin your blows, 

But you ſhall ſce this boſom interpoſe : 


Nor 
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Nor ſhall your impious Swords your rage purſue, 
Unleſs through me they make their way to you 
- HORACE. $ 


O Wite ! 
| CURTIUS. 
O Siſter ! 
CAMILLA. 
Courage | they diflolye! 
SABINA. 
What, can you figh? paleneſs your cheek inyolve ? 
What makes you ſhrink?are theſe the hearts ſo brave, 
Who in their hands the fates of Empire have ? 
| _ HORACE. 
Tell nie, Sabina, what thy quarrel is, | 
That could deſerve ſo ſharp revenge as this ? 
Oc againſt thee, what could my Honour doe, 
That thou ſhouldſt it ſo cruelly purſue ? 
But be content. t have forc'd it to a Bay, 
And let me finiſh this important day 3 
Thou haſt o're me a ſtrange advantage got, 
But as thou Jov'ſt thy Husband triumph not ; 
Go then, a doubtful Viftory were here unfit, 
'Tis ſhame enough to have diſpatched it. 
O let me'bravely end my days at leaſt. 
| SABINA. 
Go, fear not me, thy party is encreas'd. 
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SCEN. /ILI. 
Old Horace, andall the te. 


 _ Old HORACE. 
How's this my Sons ? trifling with Womens charms, 
When Rome and Alba call you to your Arms ? 
You muſt ſhed blood,then why thould tears ſurprized 
But ſhun th' infectious ſorrow of their Eyes: 
For if you ſtay, their canning tenderneſs, 
Will on you both, obtain the firſt ſucceſs; 
And inſuch Wars to flic is to ſubdue. 
SABINA. 
Fear nothing, Sir, they are goo worthy you, 
In ſpight of us, you in them barh ſhall ſee, 
All that your Son, and Son-in-law ſhould be ;; 
If our tears could an impreſſion give, 
We'll them to your ſeverer vertue leave. 
Come Siſter, come, let's no more ſorrow loſe, 
Theſe Rocks will ſtill refiſt Cuch floods as whoſe ; 
'Tis todeſpair alone that we muſt flie 3 
Go Tygers fight, we'll find a way to die. 


WE 


SCEN, FIIE 
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Old Horace, Young Horace; Curtin. 


Young HORACE. 
Sir, by your prudence their eſcape prevent; 
Oc they 11 purſue us with their diſcontent, 
And with a noiſe unwelcome and abrupt, 
Theirlove and grief our fight will imerrupt 3 
Which may give envy a & to ſtick 
' Uponour names, that poor and ctafty trick : 


Qq And 
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And our great choice would be too dearly bought, 
If we were charg'd with one unworthy thought. 
Old HORACE. 
I ſhall be careful, go, your Brothers ſtay, 
Think only what your Countries claim to day. 
CURTIUS. 
How ſhall I bid adieu, or by what art---- 
Old HORACE. 
Ah ! do not quite diſſolve my trembling heart, - 
My tongue ſo ſad a farewel does deny, | 
For can my heart thoughts ſtrong enough ſupply; 
See! evinmy Eyes ſwell with unwilling tears, 


Go, do your parts,and let the Gods do theirs. 


ET ——_— LT . 


ACT III SCEN. I. 


Sabina alone. - 
. ? 

Muſt my party chuſe in this (ad ſtrife, 

And either be 41! Siſter, or all Wife 3 
Ile no more vain divided cares expreſs, 
But ſomewhat wiſh, and fear a little leſs : 

*Yet ah what party inthisdiſmal Fate ? - 

Can I a Husband, or a'Brother hate? 
Nature and Love for each does intercede, ; 
And ſenceof Honour for them both does plead x 


* Let their ſublimer thoughts yer govern mine, 


And ſo my different duties will combine : 
Their Honour 1s the ObjeR Tle adore, 

Their Vertue imitate, and fear no. more. | 
Since there's ſuch beauty in the death they court, 
I muſt unmov'd encounter ghe report, 

And no more think my Fate compaſſion wants, 
But weigh the Cauſe, andhhot the; Cgmbatants : 
The Conquerors Ile with that gladnefs view, 
birt : As 
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As will from all their Family be due; 

And not refleQing at whole bloods expence, . | 
Their Vertues raiſe thenyt& that eminence, 

Tle in their Houſes Fame concern appear 3 

Here I am Wife, ahd ata a.Daughter there, 

Andto each party am [o tritly ty'd, 

That I muſt be on the triamphane (i de: 

Fortune thougtythou are ſtudious/in thy Tpight, 1; - 3 
Yet I have learn'dthenteto exrratt: nes 1 _ 
And now canfeatle(s ſce the fight, theflain; | 
Without'deſpair;' the Viftors withourſpain. ; - _ 
Flattering dehafion ſweet, but groſsdeceir, ;' | - 7. 
My 1ibourthy $þirics, weak and flying, cheat ;' i! 
By ” whoſe falſe light ndy idazled Soul's miſled , 

Alas how aukokly itrby comfort fled11cc ; + 6 2 a1 
A flaſh of Lightning this ielieves che Night, 
Making that dabker by itshaſty flight 3.) / :; : 5+. * 
As theſe fhinr boums of Joy ay SoulÞotray: dy wor}! 
But to involve it in athiclter:ſhade.s:1.") - | 

For Heav'n which faw:my' griets, byithis 5 ns "La ” 
Hath dearly ſoltl tne this ſhort iminirtes Peace, 

And my griev'd heart from noone wound is free'd, 
At which a Husband, or.a'Btother bleed 5 

Which ſad refle &ion ſo much\terrour draws, 

I only view the AQors, not-rhe-Cauſe 4 . 

Nor can the Conquerours fame ſalute my thonght, 
But to remember with whole Blood, 'twas bought ; 
The vanquiſht Family claimsall my care, 

Here I'm a Wife, and ama Daughter there, 

And to each party am ſoſtidtly ty'd, 

That L muſt be on the unhappy (ide. -- 

Is this the Peace-I thought lo long deferr'd ? | 
And thus great Gods have you:my Prayers heard; ; 
What Thunder-bolts thencanyouranger find, , . « 
Since y are thus cruel when you would be kind? 

Or which way will you puniſh an offerice, 

If thus you treat the Vows of Innocence ? 
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-- $CEN. IL 
Sabina and Fulia, TE: 


| SA BINA. 
' Ts it done Julia? and what fatal news? - 
Muſt I a Husband, or a Brother loſe? 
Oc to their impious Arms does this befall, 
That angry Heav'n has facrific'd them all ? 
And leſt my horrour for the conquering fide :;. 
Should eaſe my woes,muft that too be deny'd? 
: JULIA. 
To what is paſt are youa ſtranger yet? 
_ SABINA. 
I am; and can you be ſurpriz'd at it? 
Know you not Fulia, that the Houſe you fee, 
A Priſon for Camilla is and. me? . 
They here confine us both, and are afraid 
Our pious tears their fury ſhould difiwade, 
And that the ſorrows of our ſpotleſs Love, 
Should in both Armies fome compatiion moye- 
JULIA. 
They needed not ſuch Oratours as you, 
For they were hinder'd at their interview : 
No ſooner they appear'd prepar'd to fight, 
But either Army murmur d at the fight, 
To ſee ſuch friends, perſons ſo near ally'd, 
Their Country's quarrel. choſen to decide 3 
This Man's with pity, that with horrour fir'd, 
Another highly their brave heat admir'd ; 
One with his praiſes imps their ſpacious Fame, 
Another calls it by a guilty Name. - 
But yet their different thoughts have but one Voice, 
To blame their Leaders, and deteſt the choice. 
All did this barbarous Combat ſo condemn, 
That with united haſte they parted them. 
| SABI- 
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| SABINA 
O Gods! - what Incenſe my contentment owes ! 

"= JULIA. - | 
Stay yet Sabina, ere you pay your Vows; © 
You may increaſe your hopes, abate your fears, 
But there's enough Till to deſerye your Tears. 
In vain, alas! the Champions they would ſave; 
For they remain as obſtinate as brave 3 
And their ambitious Souls were fo much touch'd 
With the great Glory which they now approach'd, 
That what the Souldiers pity'd they ador'd, 
And ſeem affronted, when they. are deplor'd : | 
They think that kindneſs doestheir fame noright, 
And with both Armies they will rather fight, 
And by che hands that ſever'd then be flain, 
Than give their Conntry's honours back again. 

| SABINA. 
Can ſomitch cruelty their boſoms fill ! 

| JULIA. 

Te did, but yet both Armies murtnur'd ſtill, 
And univerſally their purpoſe held 
To ask new Champions, or a general Field : 
The Leaders preſence they no longer fear'd, 
Their powers ſcarce valu'd, or their Voices heard. 
Th' amazed King this miſchief to oppoſe, 
Sinceevery one (fſay's he) enraged grows, 
Let us on this conſult the Powers above ; 
What impious man dares their command diſown, 
When they in ſacrifice have made it known? 
Heus'd no more words, bur theſe were commands; , 
They ſnatch the Arms from the fix Champions hands, 
And that blind thirſt of Fame they ſo intend, 
Sence of Religion does a while ſuſpend ; 
By ſome new ſcruple; or a great reſpe&, 
Our Princes Counſel they reſolvet' effeQ ; 
Which in both Camps ſo great a Revereace found, 
As if both Nations had our Tull#s Crown'd, 


The Vi&ims death will give us farther light. 
S A- 
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SABINA. 

The Gods will never:own that. Guilty Fight : 

From this delay ſome.new hopts may be A 

And ſure pe Web ph dawn... 
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:4 bt "$CBN ne of: !'ogle .n 
Camille Sahins; Juli | 


Fes $ ABI N 7 
T have news vs Siſter, that will pleaſe you much. 
CAMILLA.: | 
I think How! it, if you call it ſuch ; 
My Father heard it now, and ſodid I, 
But nothing thence my hopes can fortifie : 
This delay'd miſchief threatens ſorer blows, ' 
And does but lengthen our too certain woes. 
And by the hinderance of this new Conteſt, 
Our teargare but ſuſpended, not ſuppreſt. - 
 SABINA: 
This Tutgult was not vainly ſure jnſpir'd. .,, | 
: CAMILLA. 
But vainly they have of the Gods enquir'd ; 
For the ſame Gods guided our Princes choice, 
Nor fpeak they often inthe Peoples Voice 3 
Their counſel ſhines not in a Vulgar Breſt, 
But Kings that repreſent them know it beſt; 5 
In whoſe Supream Authority we ſce 
Aleccet Ray of their Divinity.” 
| ' JULIA. 
You will contribute to your own difireſs , 
To ſeek their will, but-1n their Oracles; > 7 
And that which yeſterday reliev'd your Care, 
May ſerve to day to baniſh your deſpair. 
. CAMILLA. 
An Oracle is ſo wrapt up in doubt, 
The more we gueſs, the leſs we find it out 3 


There's 
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There's nothing certain in't but this remark, 
Who thinks all clear, muſt know that all is dark. 
SABINA. 
Let's give our confidence a larper ſcope, . 
And entertain a reaſonable hope 
When Heaven begins ro grant what we have ſought; 
They that diſtruſt its ſmiles deſerve them not; 
We hinder often what we ſo ſuſpeR, 
And ſend back coinfort by that rude negle&. 
__CAMILLA. x3 
Heaven governs us, without our own conſents, 
And we are pallive in theſe great events. 
JULIA. 
Hope then with me, that when we meet again, 
A gentler Theme our thoughts ſhall entertain, _ - 


And that this evening with a welcome care, ' \!/// 


Weor your marriage only ſhall prepare. ? 
SABINA. 


I hope as much. - 
CAMILLA. .. 
'Tis more then I dare do. 


JULIA. } ..: 
Th' event wilt ſhew us whole preſage is true. 


+ OSCRM;- 23: 
Sabina, Camilla. | 
.* 'SABINA, _ 


. Siſter, your ſorrows | muſt needs condemn, | 
Unleſs their cauſes did mare, warrant them 3 _  ... 
What would you, do, and at what rate. lament, - . 
Had you my realon for 29 diſcontent, : 
And if from whax theſe fatal Arms deſign, _ .. 
Your loſſes could be thoughtas gteat as mine ? _ 

<. -  ; CAMERA. -- 
Let both our ſorrows equally be known, "_ | 
| oc- 
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For we are all too partial to our own 3 , 
But when compar'd to my diſtreſs d extreams, 
Your griefs will ſceta but melancholy dreams : 
A Husband's danger is your only care, | 
With whom your Brother's never can compare; 
When to another Family ally'd, 
From our own Kinred we are quite unty'd : 
Parents with Husbands no diſpute admit, 
To follow theſe, we thoſe can gladly quit : 
- But Love when by a Fathers will made good, 
Is leſs then Marriage, yet not leſs then Blood; 
And fo betwixt them our concern is toſt, 
Our choice ſuſpended, and our wiſhes loſt. 
But you may find a way amidſt your fears, 
To raiſe your wiſhes, and reſtrain your tears : 
When if Heavn ſtill ies cruelty intend, 

I can wiſh nothing, . but all apprehend, 
| SA BINA. 
Againſt each other when ſuch foes are bent, 
There's ſmall conviQion in your argument 
For Blood as well as Marriage isa Knot, 
We quit our Kinred, but forget them not : 
Never does Hywen Nature undermine, 
Who loves her Husband, does not hate her Line. 
Since neither tye will their pretenfions loſe, 
When life's concern'd, one knows not what to chuſe; * 
On thisfide, and on that, by turns we fall, 
Extremity of ſorrow equals all : - 
Whereas a Lover moſt eſteemY, is ſtill 
But a dependent on your ſovereign will, 
Anda capricious or a jealous hour + 
May make your rigour equal to your power ; 
What fancy can, your reaſon may perſwade, 
So Love no more will Nature's rights invade; 
For 'tis a crime to pay no more reſpe& 
To tyes born with us, than thoſe we ele&. 
Thusit Heavensangry cloud will farther ſpread , 
I nothing have to hope, but all coo dread. 
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But duty offers; (to dry up:your Tears)! i * 7 5 
Aim for your wiſhes, Limirs for your fears; '' +7 '\7; / 
' Þ CAMILLA. 29) y"-= ay Try 


Ah ! Sifter, I perceive yoin:ferled: Heart- | b prep 
Never knew Love; nor felt his veno'd Dart : 
At firſt indeed we may. the Boy refiſt, :-- + Logs 
Who once receiv'd; can abode be difmiſs'd ; 
When Duty to: his flame' does fuel bringg 7 +; 711 
He grows a Tyrant front a Lawtul King 3 
He enters gently, but by force he-reigns; 
And when a heart once wears his golden chains, 
To caſt them off our wills too' weak are grown, 
Becauſe that will no longer is our own : 

The'fetters glirrer, but are fetters ſtill----- - 


- ah 
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ny”: 
Old Horace, Sabina, Camilla. 


OLD HORACE. 
Daughters, | bring you news that's yery ill 3, 
But it would be in vain now.co.forbear, 
Since.you the fatal ſtory ſoan'mult hear. P 
Your Brothers fight-+--for fo the Gods ordain.. 

=p 7 9 > 40 by 
I muſt confeſs it Rn obs contain 3, *: 
And the Divinity had once my truſt 
To be more kind at leaft, if not more juſt, 
Comfort us not, for reaſon ted;ous grows, | 
When ſuch a tide of ſorrow; 't would oppoſe :* 
In our own hands; our remedy, we have ; . 
For whe dares. dyz, mayall misfortunes brave. 
Perhaps we our deſpair might/ſcemto ſcorn, 
And with falſe conftancyour ſelves adorg 3 
But when withouz a bluſh, we may admir. 


Of grich, ewere weakneſs to didlemble} it: | 
R cr We 
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We to your ſex can ſuch a-cunning} ſpare, i. 10]; 147 
And will pretend only to what we are'5 7 191 on 4 
Nor expe@& we a courage of: your ſtrain 
Should Rtoop by our example to complain : :i!2 ! '/ 
Receive this cruel news without a:groan, ' 
Behold our tears, and never mix your own ; -: +. + 
And in a Fortuhe that is ſo-Forlorn, v; - 
Be ſtill unmoy'd, but ſuffer: us to mourn, 

.-OLD HORACE: ” 
I think your.tears ſo due to your diſtreſs, © 
That all my Courage f{carce-can mine ſuppreſs ; / '- 
And ev'n that Virtue might ſurrender too, |: /' 
Were I as much concern'd in it, as you. RY 
Not that the Alban choice makes me ſo ſtern,[ To Sab. 
To rob your Brothers of my firſt concern 
But Friendſhip woulg in vain pretend to ſway, 
When Love and Nature will diſpute the Day ; 
And my heart no ſuch tenderneſs receives, 
By which a Siſter, or a Miſtreſs grieves ; 
I can look on them as the publick Foes, 
And give my Sons, my undivided Vows ; 
I thank the Gods their Country without ſhame. 
May aflert them, as they have done their Fame ; + 
I ſaw what Glory all their Brows adorn'd, - © 
When the compaſſion of both Camps they ſcorn'd; 
If any weakneſs had that pity ſought, 4 
Nay had they not abhorr'd fo poor a thought, 
My arm for ſuch a wrong to Vengeance bent, 

Had puniſh'd that degenerate content. | 
| But when the Field would needs the choice renew, 
I muſt confeſs, I then defir'd it too; 

And if relenting Heav'n had heard' my voice, 

Alba had been reduc'd to other choice ; 

The Horaces had then'triumphant flood 

With Swords unſtained in the Cartian Blood, 

. Andbya Combat leſs ro Natures ſhame, | 
Had ſav'd the Honour'sf the Roman'name, 

But otherwiſe the mighty Gods defigh, 
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And their high pleaſyre my}. dete e 
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LA 


eV 2 


He fled not 'till alta a gd nity ron weA 
His want of courage { mend oft ks lain,.. T 


Ol 9 £2, 140t + ho {nile 7? 
He ſhould have foo ghe till, 1m "IL | T 
fe il-{:,þ 


Truſting to what vB Po 'TS- above, Fat do.; 


If he had falleii; he had bes 

And to his Name etern amch 16d. a7 lis 

But fince he's «mk if Fa, tt ty iT 
This band iis F'xecut ber alle, In LEES 
And by that deed latte SE wt ow 
roar rabbis Sig he TG Ed vd » T 
Ah Sir ! a little checks) this bf THE 'y _ 1 


And do not make out mi + 444-4. = 
Old 


M226 
1:5 4; 26 coun +5 261 fri f, 
Your grief ſs. Gap 1! ans, Js 0 2H _ 


Since our affitions af n REG LOBE youre io wnnad 


Heaven Io ot $þ TOE be: 7 fin ail 
Ip 2. & +4044 & © VIS | 
Hay Cs ind Tio (15 ores + 991 bang 
6 "Ut the ud ob. i ve br ial 

And 'tis your Co 


om 
"I IB _— } 


Andin _ lu r air Bro! 
You loſe ie yl alf og K-14 fs, ff i HOU ons 
But your con for DEW, PRFEEN RT A half & 2 12s 


LA _ 
Your tears for him wil] no pratefion prove, 
For here I ſwear by all the powers above, 


Theſe very hands)e&t; vlight Invade the d2y, 


Shall in his Blood "e? MAT =_ away. Exit. 

allow KA Fins 1 16  realonh] 1 07 379} an 7 

O Gods ! and will Giri pomod W 

Muſt every hour ne No to 15 1m hugs 

And ſtilfrom Ltd cha t much in incr le: the (1 MFþ. A 
_— 15 + luow 7 Cl ned 7311361 © i038 5 11) 2 FOLATE 


6. 
ſt 2% _ yol'r 


LY F L | 4.11 5 
Xet " 86H Mons wed) bf 
10A, Horace, ind Camilla. 


| 20661] 51a (i 1776 29s. £1! mid | 
Co, no more hreath for'fuc oe 
Let him fly&theaF hat OMG Pl bluoV 


To ſave that wretched yewb la dear, 

He has done little 4h [nk ox TH 10 189. 
Sabina may prevent it, ( : 
By all the Powers - « __ 31 20ols 12: 


Oh Sir! this ei Al Helge *srI'97 bas. 


Or Rome her ſelf der 


7.01 


T7 rot cr " 16g 2566. 


(194). 

And ſhe as much as ſhe by thisdocsloſe ; 
Valour oppreſt by number will excyle: TX Wiey, © 

Od HORACE. :... 
I'm not concern 'd'whar: mercy Rome cnſer,” Oy VE 
I have a Father's rights Ji Jiſtin& from + is 
And know what IO: Cooks PRE ks Pang 
It might be'wo of trampledon; _..._ 
aaron oh baſe a | Sens | 
And though itTole, can never ere the day. Pi 1p 
But lee us hear y does Yalerins be 2533 


» 1TIQY 5 
_ "IDOL as 126 AMES 8 > 204 2 7; 0B = —_" { 
Ty es In 1! 1:1 -1R33 116 f 


| | 360) Lov 1 

Ty ola Hotace, Coll, Faleine. Ty $10 
 UXA "VALE DIOLAM boguld :1d {1 (1; = 
I'm ſentto makeup n you f the Ph 1 


Who moutns) Ir fe.t : 
_ SOR Ack. | ;14690 


at merits not hjs c nearer 


s a&#+5% 4 


They that are ſlain, like men ho nou ay d, 
And that's CNOlUph----->- * of _ A 
V AL. ; 


"But they : are all ſupply 'd 
By him that lives, and hj ortal Fame. 
” OdH OR. "a 
Would he had peri d to9; d all my Name | l 


Can only you his Virne 1-1-0 + bf = X 


Ol R.. ORE 
"Tis I alone aero 1 him, , as ag OY 
And what fe NE ul berp? SIE ION 
44A 10 


fight LE" JP ? 
VAL, 


But what great 'Vertue in hi 


3 1952 ; 
..VALE»:;:. 15-502 111 B27 
Flight in this caſey wears an iuBrious Name... « ih oF 
qld HOR-; UILVSIC 3107; Du 2104 
Why do you eover)my grayi bojes Pi, 
Th' cxample”s rare; indeed land fow-wanld dies ead\, 
If men could catch brighe hangur when AY flie- 0. 
'£| 603 ; VAI: : if 03 20417 i164 od VP 
Do you a hens a copfufion cally... 5c 31 
T' have had a Son who hay pteſery'd us all; mn 
Who with new triumphs.did Rome's Empire ſave?! /, 
What greater honours conld aFarker __ 
ef 13} Qld HOR;: | 
What Honours and what Triumphs brigs be hop, 
When Alba niuſt dipole that Fate of Rome 2. 1 ,,, 
it 19hoV A a Horftees au biel boa 
What great ſucceſs of 4/bs hasappear'd.Z; . :/\ + 
Oc have you yet buc half che\ſtory ys OA mo: 
if? [Old HOR, 2 5 M H $41) 
Was not the Combereuded by bi fight? nn 20/7 
$0 Alba thought at that, miſtaken fight, . i  - © 
But ſhe ſoon found, he fled but as became 
A man entruſted; with his Connery $ Fame. 
\HOR« -2::.: 5}, 
Does Rome eomph 2. Alba inn hob | 
VAL. - 31:6 
Q 1 his great ftory heat, | 
To whom you | ſo unjuſtly are feyere.;ii ou 1! 
When he againſt three Foes-was left alone, 
Each of them having waunds,he having none 5 
Too weak for all; too ſtrong for either's rage, 
' He dext'rouſly himſelf did difzengage 5 
The ſtratagema of ſeeming flight he try'd, | 
And ſo th! abuſed Brothers does divide z TY 
They all purſue, yer nat; with;equal haſte, : . : | \/- 
But as their wounds petmit them, ſlaw or faſt t..;: i! 
Horace looks back-his Tomes d Foes upon, THE: 
Whom he already thinkehalfoverthrown ; |. |: / 


He 


(8) 
He waits your Son-in-law; for he was firſt ; 
Who much incens'd to/{ee that ſo he durſt;!: 1; ©- 
His utmoſt braving does Ta lvain tkpreſs, | 
For i lot Wh how's AR ſucceſs 6 A - 
Alba, whoſe oper wi 1s fltenpth decay'd; i 
Soon hrs nex# Brother ftinthons t6 nad! Patt, 2 
Who haſtening to his reſch&fihds too late, 
He was preceded'by tiis\Brether' fire: 7 
wy ſs CAMETEL AG 107 «£4 oe 
AlS&d5t bigqinil - wand bib, demi won fete © 
5 vil "YABPRITU $0: 3226P:N I 
Yet breathleſs hib'r&vehge begun, - 
kly gives new'e6nhueſt to your:Sor;! 7 
Who ſoon difeared NH the'Arrobe try'd; Vit. 1 
And laid him gaſping by-His Brother's fide : 
The Air reſ0vnds With adHes thither fent :-- 
From Rowar-Joy, and Mipan diſconteht; '' 7 | 
Our Hero, when ſo neat his triufnph drew, 
Not only conquers now. bat brayes'them toos.:.' 
I to my Brother's ſhades give what is paſt, 
But to thee Rowe T (acrifiet' this faſt; tn 
Accept deaf Coiinitry, this ſo noble Blood,” - [| 
(Says he,) arid'flies to take his promiſe good: :' 
The viQory did ſcarce adhiit ſaſpence, 
The wounded Alban making ſmall 'Qefence, - 
But as a Viaim to the Altar goes, 
And his Throdtoffers to the deadly blows ; 
So he gave up his undeferided breath, 
Securing Komt's:Dominionby his'Death. 
SANT OI" HORACE. l 5:21 t» 
O my. brave'Son! true Heir of alt Renown, 
Onely Supporter of 'afalling:Orown'! - ': 5+ + 
O Virtue worthy of Romes boaſt -and'mine !'-:/! 
Thy Country's ſuccour, glory of thy Line !.- 
When into tenderneſs/ſhall/T'converr, © | 
All my injuftice to-thy great deſert ? [ 
When ſhall F my repenting kindneſs ſhow, 
And with glad tears bathe thy victorious Brow! 
- £5 : V A L. 


(4699) 
21109493 TAR 98 12lic) Anjlomett 
That yourEndearmer Caſings plaixey>ri/7 
The King will haſſenfitares you Emafirave ons cf - 
An lite marrawhoieadiaftd! 1116 |: bak 
The Sacrifice imhich Hmſbtorimaverldbaipa i&9ud nco7 
This day ng; Ms : 07 modViI 
But Songs of Triumphjdandthepatdith Views; ("7 / 
Where Horate; waitorie:King, bywhom I'm f(ec:: 
To caſe your Crief, adtheightere1 CONE: 1 
But this 1s Gaterionghdfovtinbropayp we'd 15 
He'll come hinlolt, 26d abavþerhips to-day. 1. 1:1 | 
This noble: doctobligeihidvfoy aol vin [tt 
That his own thanks he!wik-on yowbaſiow,- Fat 
Who have robgn'd!youb Sops ro:favo bis: Theates | 
oqlb 'z,,” Old; HOR:. MEG HOGG; 
That honouristoogreat fotme:toown; | nth oi + 
And [mrequited, by-what: you have ſaid, +1 ['”) | 
For all the Bloodmy Sans haveſpiloor ſheds 2: 
bai bns Folds (bs s 5 BOT Gn 
The King,” wha rio imptrfeft/bonnty kinbws,' od) v1] 
Hisreſcu'd Scepter from infulting Foes 
Vitoesfo moch; that all that he cands; a 
Hethinks below either your Son or You ; 
But I ſhall tell him with what noble fire 
Heroick Verrue does yory $eul infpire, 
And how much _ Zeal to him you bear. 
AdSAR.: 11-5... 
Youl much oblige me by: ſokind acare. 


> 


; i | [ST 


- SCEN. UL 


Old Horace, C wag 


OId HO R. 
Daughter, your Tearsare outof ſeaſon now, - :.; + 


And a the place! where Honours yay oy (i 
oY  - Dos 


OO 


QLÞ] 
Domeſtick Ioſſes we may wall excuſe, 
When they do publick ViRories produce : 


i benongy mean," i 
mult pay - 


And all our ſufferings that one wo 
You buta man loft-when your Loverfell; 
Whom you may quicklynow repairas well. 
What noble Roman after this ſucceſs, : 


But would be proud to make you an addreſs? 


But to SabingT this news muſt bear," / 


Whoſe blow muſtneeds be very rude-tsher ; + | 


And her three Brothers by her Husband ſlain, 
Will give her much more ceafon tocomplain : 
Bt I deſpair notto appeaſeher yet, 

And ſhe who is ſo brave, and ſo diſcreet, 


Will without pain her getierons Soul diſpoſe 


To that ſubmiflion which her honour owes. 


Till when ſuppreſs your grief you now reſent, 


Nor entertain him with this diſcontent-: Fi 1: 


In brief, let him a Siſter meet, and find 
In the ſame blood, the ſame heroick mind. 


CIO —_— 
—— 


 SCEN. IV. 
CAMILLA. 


Yes, I ſhall quickly to that Brother prove, 
That none can fear to die, who dares to love ; 
Nor can ſubmit to thoſe ſtern Parents ſway, 
Whom cruel Heav'n condemns us to gre 


You blame my grief, you call it mean and poor, 


But in revenge T'll cheriſh it the more, 
Relemtleſs Father ! and my tears ſhall flow, 
Till their ſtreams rapid as their cauſes grow 3 
Neverdid Forcune ſhift her treacherous part 
So many timesto break afingle heart ; 


Somerimes ſhe flatter'd, and ſometimes did fright ; 


Never in one day, did one heart appear 


So 


(109) 


So toſs'd, from grief to joy, from hope to fear : 
An Oracle afſures, a Dream torments, \ 
The Battel threatens, andthe Peace contents. 
Juſt on my Marriage Eve, the Cities choſe 

yer and my Brother to be Foes : 
The Souldiers murmure, and revoke the choice, 
The Gods again confirmit by their voice ; 
Rome ſeems ſubdu'd, and with my Brothers blood, 
My Curtizzs only udpolluted ſtood. 
But did my Heart too little grieve contain, 
To ſee my Country ſtoop, and Brothers ſlain ? 
Or did my Farley give too large a ſcope, + 
To love yet guiltleſs, and yer living hope ? 
His death reveriges on me that abuſe,, 
With the ſad way whereinT heard the news : 
Valerius tells xj and to brave my Fate, | F 
_ The ſad event'does odiouſly relate : | 
An open gladneſs did his viſage dreſs, 
Leſs by Rome's glory caus'd than my diſtreſs : 
Since by his Rivals death bis hopes renew, 
He ſeems to ſhare'my Brother's triumphroo. .. :! 
But this nothing to my preſent wo, 
I am requir'd, with joy, to meeet the blow : 
I to the Conquerour muſtmy praiſe impart, 
And kiſs a hand that ſtabs me to the heart : 
And when my grief ſo juſtly great appears, 
They place an infamy upon my tears : 
I muſt rejoyce at what afflifts me thus, 
And to be noble, muſt be barbarous. of] 
But from this Father I'll degenerate, 
And will deſerve this gallant Brothers hate : 
For humane frailty ſure illuſtrious grows, 
When brutiſhneſs, for vertue they impoſe. 
Uppear my griefs, why ſhould you now forbear, 
When all is loſt, what hath one left to fear ? 
This ſavage Conqueror I will not flye, 
But will upbraid him with his Victory 3 

| VE! $ #2. *-*(-/:7-7 - + Oftend 


: 
t 
: 
' 
: 


(119): 


Offend his Conqueſt, irritate his rage,.. , : 
And if ought can, let that my grief af ( 
He comes, let my juſt ſotrow nowdilclo * 1 
What to a Lover ſlain a/Miſtreſs.owes: 
| 30 OJ 1 0 vin 615 Tcl PIO 
113 ©4743 DAL , 9; * 3m v1 go? on $ 
 $GEN,,,.V. 27 M156, hot) 13 
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HOR ACE. 3150 vA-o - "Y a 
Siſter, this arm our Brothers has reveng d; TR 9's 
And Rome's declining Deſtiny has chang 'd; -.-c' 
Has to Rome's (way ſubjeRed Albe's Fate, - | - 
And in one day diſpos'd of either State. -; ;;:: 
Behold what Trophies I have won, and pay 
What's due from you to ſuch a glorious day. 
. CAMILLA. 

Receive my tears then, which are all I owe. 

| HOR ACE. . 
Rome in her Triumphs will not thoſe: allow :. 
Bloud hath to well appeasd our Brothers ſlain, 
For you by tears to waſh away their ſtain. 
A loſs that is reveng'd, ſhould be forgot. 

0 CAMILLA. 
Since then our hapleſs Brothers needs them nor, 
I ſhall not think my tears to them are due, 
Who are ſo fully ſatisfh'd by you. 
But who will make my happineſsreturn ? 
Or call the Lover back for whom I mourn ? 
HORACE. 


How's that ? 
co, CAMILLA. 
; My Crtixs, ah too brave / too dear! 
HORACE. , 
Ha ! what are thoſe audacious words I hear? 
Can my degenerate Siſter then retain 
Lovefor a publick Foe, whom I have flain ? : 
This 


(in) 

This guilty paſſion:;to-revenge aſpires, | 
But governbettex#by unjuſt defires 31, 8 + 
Remove my: bluſhes, and thy flame ſuppreſs, . -; 
And beiq love! only withmy-ſucceſs ;| | _' | -; 4 
Let thefs:great 'Tdaphics thyidelightconvne: 7 7rzel 

 HQAMILLA. 12; hf 
Give me, Barbaciahtn, thengaheart like thine ; -.1';/ 
And fince my thoughts Iran nd morediſclaim . . - \/ 
Reſtoremy:Curtils, or excuſe my flame 3 ' 7 
All my delight; with! his dear life. is fled; 19:8 
I lov'd him liviogz and Jamenthim dead: 1 - + {4 
If thou the Siſter ſeck'ſt thi lefe'lt behind, 
An injur'd Miftreſs only thou wile find, af 
Who like a Fury ſtill muſt thee purſue,” / ; bi 
And&lill reproach-thee with his murther too. 
Inhumane Brother ! who farbid'ſt my tears, 
To whom myruiieſuch a jay appears 
Who of thy cruel ſlaughters growing vain, 
Would'ſ have me kill my Cxrtizs 0're again : 
May ſuch inceſſant ſorrows follow thee, 
That thou may'ſt be reduc'd to envy me, 
And by ſome wretched adion ſoon defame;, 
Thy ſo ador'd, and yet ſo brutiſh Name. 

HORACE. 
O Heavens ! who ever ſaw ſuch raging love! 
Believ'ſt thou nothing can my temper move ? 
And in my blood can I this ſhame permit ? 
Love, love that blow which ſo ennoblesit 3 
And the remembrance of ofte man refign, 
Toth' intereſts of Rome, if not to mine. 
CAMILLA. 

To Rome! the only objeQ of my hate! | 
To Rome! whoſe quarrel cdus'd! my Lover's Fate! 
To Rome! where thou wert born, to thee {o dear, 
Whom I abhor, 'cauſe ſhe does thee revere. 
May all her neighbours, in one knot combine, 
Her yet unſure foundations tundermine ; 


And if Italian Forces ſeem too ſmall, #5 
May 


(12) 
May Eaſt and Weſt conſpire to make her/fall 5 
And all the. Nations of the barbatons/Worldy or 11 !: 
To ruine her; o're Hills and Seas behurPd :: > -::-;.;; 
Nor theſe loatl'd Wallsmay her vin fury ſpire; !, 
But with herown handyher ownbdwelscear 3: 
And may Heaver's anger kinled bymy wo, 
Whoſe deluges of firexipon her,thwow ;:+ 
May my eyes:ſee her Temples ovyertura d, 
Theſe Houſezaſhes, and thy Lowulibain: es ” 
Sce the laſt gaſp which the laſt Roman draws, + 
And die with joy for having been the cauſe: |,\ 
" HORACE-! $ LCti; | 

Reaſon o'recomes my patience,fly.to hell, 
And this {ad ſtory tothy Lover tell. 

| (purſues ber ith bis lewd. 

..., CAMILLA. --. 

Ah Traytors--» (Is wounded behind the theater. 
-----Periſh, and be that their doom; ' ( redaitrinte. 
Who dare lament ah enemy of Komre. ; 


<TT——— the. F WI A— 


SCEN. VL 
Horace; Proculus. 


PROCULUS. 
What have you done ? 
HORACE. 
That which I not repent 
Her crime deſerv'd no leſs a puniſhment. 
PROCU. 
This rigour ina brother ſeem'd too great, 
HORACE. 
The name of fiſter I muſt now forget, 
Her execrations has remov'd her + A 
And all hertitle to the Horatian Race 


Her treacherous prayers her juſt reſentment warm'd 
And 


(i) 
And her own blood againſt her ſelf ſhearm'd 
Her curſes ſhould, before they are fulfil'd 

( As Monſters births as ſoon as Borh) bekill'd. 


$CEN. VII. 
To:them Sabine. 
SABINA. 
Why ſhould not this brave fury ſtill proceed, 


And you plead d Eyes on that fair obje& feed, 
Camilla jn,her Fathers arms expir d ?- 


If with theſe generous ſtrokes you are.not tir'd, 
Why fhould you not ro your dead Siſter joyn 
The ſad remainders of the Alban Line? 
Our ſufferings like our fins ſhould equal be ; 
She but laments for one,and I for three ; 
Her crime no longer coulreſif your wall, 
Mine trebles hers, and yet continues ſtill. 
HORACE: 
Your tears ( Sabina) or my fight forbear, 
Seem not unworthy of the name you bear, 
My deareſt half, and let our mutual flame 
Which isand was, be ever ſtill the ſame ; 
Let both our minds be one, and fince to thine 
I cannot-condeſcend, grow up to mine. 
I fcel the grief which gives thee this tranſpore . 
Borrow my Strength thy weakneſs to ſupport : 
My honour do not.envy but partake, 
And mine for once thy ownexample make ; 
Oftwo great families thy ſelf and I. . -,- 
Are only left, then why ſhould either dye? 
| SABINA. 
Find greater ſouls to emulate. your own 
Then mine; the ſorrows under which I groan, 
Alas ! not you but my misfortune wrought, 
Towards you have no misbecoming thought : 


Yet $a. fits 


(u&)) 
Yet Roman Vertwe] reriqunce;ſinse'F 1112 191 bnA 
To purchaſe that muft{ell bumaditj. On 22h: 192 LJ 
Can the deplored Siſter of the dedd;:. . :>tnoM :/. \ 
Likea great Conquerours Wite advance her head ; 
Let publick Trophies publique Joys adorn, © 
Whilſt we in privatejprivate ÞÞfixemourn, 

Nor value goods which common are to all, 

Whilſt on our ſelves domeſtick- miſchief; fall. 

When thou cam'ſt in thou mi be'ſt have left thyState 
Behind thee, and thy Lintels at Fthe Cate 

Mixing thy tears with mine "Thif Va difetiible | ind 
Gives me no comfort, bit mtich'bre tcmboife'; A 
Thy rage my crime red6abl'>couſdrivet a_>. IAN, 
Camilla's happy ſhe hatHher Geſ@2t”s 21507 

Juſtly to het thir GERT Gro! » 


Of which by thee = 


Let now the beloy'd A horof MySricf''72111! 
Puniſh my guilt, or iy ted wRief! itz] rnd 2th 
'Tis Rrange har neither faYournv? Foffence 1 mz 1H 
My merits; Jef my crimes can reconipeniſe;, a 17 0A 
Nor one nor other ſhafl/unwelcome come Eo, 
When from a Hiisbal@'l receive iny doome: WOT | 
: HOTACE cv on my 
Ye Cods,when ye didfitſt to Woien truſt * "A 
The Empire of Man's Son] you-were ana dani /4 
Strange *that ſuch weak aſſailants Ni] ſhould Wih | 
The Field, and our wiguarded hearts take in; | 


Where art.thou loſt ? my vertue either fly, do ict f 
Or leave 7 rears,eMfe thou or muſt dye/ bo 
; 3::93 Exvrint itt " Sin 
*9 T1. 3. :1;6kY *S:A BI: SITT00 . 
Anger and pity deaf to my deſires, 2 ONT: 


Both fly my crimes; and both my ſorrow tires #® 
If neither grace nor puryſhment I have, 


When dead1 ſhall fmd quiet In nmy grave, ' = © Exit. 


; LSE. ”" #s "LE. © #5 © - * # 
4 * a *%# & » d F # . ES, | # . 
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RIES I R 


AC T. Y. $ GE. N. I. 
Old Horace, Yeung H oract. 


Old HOR. 

"From thisfad obje&tleroureyesretire,” 
And the high juſtice of the Gods admire : 

For when our Pride exalcs it {eHf, they know 
The means to lay our high ambition low; , 
Our greateſt pleaſyses are. withy ſadneſs nxt, 
And blemiſhes on virtues face are fixt, 

I cannot think my poor Camillatree 

From » y£t hard leſs accuſe. Ih thee... - i; 
Have, a Roman, {ucha;Sonbegot,... 1... 1, - 1 
Whoſe honour {ach a WELIS64 v: (wyld blot?;;; T7 
Would ſhg had liv'd though with much greater ouile, 
Unleſs ſome other hand heq food had (pile. 

That might have look'd like Juſtice, butin: ithee, -..... 
Unnatural.fury and rolb cruelty... arenas 


"HOB AGE... 
Sir, Childrens lives their Fathers wills 4 Ke 


And mine, if you but:give the:word,: ſhall end; 

I thought i guſt, where lhe, her life receiv'd, 

_ She ſhould it loſe, butif Imisbeliev'd;, 7 
If you my zeal judge brutifand.pgophane, oa 


And thar.this ation did yourbonaur Rain, , al 1 
The hand IShat made the /blot.ſhall.ic delace 5. 

And free from: infamy ch th" Horahign Rage: © \c; _ 
Let fond alfe&ipn ng pretences make |, quia) 1-4 
Your intergſt or honqur to. forlake:, __ 


| Norlet your.wi be betray d by loyge »54 
* To ſuffer. whatir, (Af mult di approve. . id 29 - 
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(u6) 

Old HOR. 
My Son, it werea rigour too extream, 
If for thy fault my ſelf T ſhould condemn. 
If my command ſhould thee to Death engage, 
Why not to life ? . who ſhall ſupport my age 
If thou ſhould ſtfail,? let my concernmeats clear 
This doubt ; but ſtay the Kings approach I hear. 


— 


SCEN. II. 


Tullus, Old Horace, Yowng Horace, Valerins, Proclus, 
| | and Guards. 


Sir, tomy houſe you too much honour bring, 
I could not here expeRt to ſee my King.” 


Upon my Knees" | 
| 4.1! 6 K I N G. 
-_o=e ---Rife Father; j riſe, the grace . 


I now perform, is what-becomes my place. 

Tohim, I cannot too much honour ſhow, 

To whoſe great merieFa Kingdom owe. 

I came to make my former promiſe good. 

As I believ'd, Ifince have underſtood. 

That you declar d, when your two San's were loſt, 
That conſtant courage which their Fame ſhall boaſt. 
To ſuch a publich and lwroick Soul, 

I thought *twould be ſuperfluous ro condole. 

But you, ſoon conſolation well may need, 

For your vicorious Son sunworthy deed. 

Heto the publick too mach zeal did ſhow, | 

When, like a Sacrifice; he rudely flew » 

His only Siſter, "ewadthar made me fear, 

How you this OT grief could bear: - 


Wl 'C Old HOR. 


(17) ! 
| Old HOR. 
With great reſentment, yet with patience. 


KING., 
That ſheys the vertue of experience. 
Your age hath caught you how in all eftates 
Ill fortune with our good participates. 
Few know like you, this remedy t' apply , 
But ler their vertue for their intereſt dye. 
If my compaſſion can allay your grief, 
Igive my (elf, when I give you relief. 
You and my ſelf the ſame extreams do move, 
But let your ſorrow not tranſcend my Love. 
| VAL. 
; Sir, fince the powers above does Kings intruſt, 
To diſtribute below what's fit and juſt, 
SubjeAs from them ( by conſtquence ): may crave, 
That Vice and Virtue their rewards may have, 
Theſe men the matter falſely repreſent, 
As fit for pity, not for puniſhment. * 
Suffer-=-==--- | 
Old HOR, 
«----o=o A, Conquerour to dye | 


KING, 
| . »-oo»o- Yet heat 
Wirh patience, and th' event you need not fear. 
In this we imitate the powers divine, - 
Our juſtice both on good and bad does ſhine, 
And vertue by rewards muſt be preferr'd, 
As much as vice by puniſhment deterr'd. 


VAL. 

. Then Sir, be plead to Jend a gracious ear 

And think in mine the vice of Kome you hear. 
We envy not bis Fame or high report, | 
Nor dowe wiſh that his ceward fall ſhort 
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Cu8) 
Of his deſerts ; whatever/grace ts meant 
To him, we all ſhall joyn with fullconſent 5: + © 
But if his valour muſt a triumph have, 
His murther does as muek require a grave. 
Nothing but death can make that tempeſt ceaſe, 
If you would reign, and Rome preſerve in peace. - 
When Rome and Alba did in Friendſhip live, 
They to cachother did m marriage give 
Daughters and Sons, but in the fatal ſtrife , 
How many.Sons and Brothers loſt their lite ? 
Theſad reſentment for our private loſs, 
The publick joy of every houſe did croſs. 
If he this arbitrary power enjoy, 
Whoever he diſlikes, he will deſtroy : 
Whole life will this botd Conquerour forbear, 
When bis own Siſters blood he would not ſpare? 
* And found that generous way to end the cryes'; - 
Of fad Lady, when her Lover dyes. | - | 
Even Rome isfelf his triumph did enflave, 
When.powerof life and death to hinvſhe gave. 
We of our lives no longer are ſecure, TH 
Then whileſt his clemency is plcas'd t' indure. -; ///; 
Tott' intereſt of Rome, T here could add, 
Of his raſh aQ, that ſpeRacle ſo ſad. - = 
Sil! char pure blood, which all his glory ſtains, 
In drops upon his guilty cheek'remains ; 
Foryouth and beauty would compaſſion move \ 


Froaviim, whoſe hate he ſacrific'diro love. | 17, 
But why ſhould Art the eyesof juſtice blind? - +, +4 
The morning is for ſacrificedelignd. Wh. 


Can he be tit before'the Gods to ſtand, 

To offer Incenſe-with'that guilty hand ? 

If in their ſervicesſuch men we dare 

Employ, northem, norus will vengeance ſpare : 
Not from his power did thoſe three conqueſis come, 
But from the Genius of viForious Rowe : 

| Oftheſame day, which he in triumphcame, 

- _*?Tisjuſtthenight ſhould ſee his funeral flame, 


(ng) ) 


And chat his blood way he, that* TR 
Me gay 
Where = vile P Pace commurred was Nye 


ym "f 
Horace lefend thy ſe ES wy " TP 
Et 2017 1 £7 4-5 214 
\ ROKXCE 126: coml 
—=You know the fad?” 
And I believe your juſtice ſo exaQ, 
Thar the leaſt conſcious man can bard] yclear 


Why ſhould [ plead, when what I ſhould defend, 


Onely on your diſpoſal muſt attend 3 . 
And mine own innocence I daft not truſt, 
When you believe.my accuſation uſt ? 
'Tis but my Life which freely religne, 
Let others ask, but I that ſuit decline : 
Nor ſeek for thar, which'I would gladly loſe; 
Nor blame my Siſter: Lover, to accuſe 
Her Brother : For her death, my voice conſpires - 
With his, and'we have both the ſame deſires 3 'S 
In this we onlydi er, he would ſtain, "4 
My honour witha death T would maintain. | * 1" 
. Few great and yertugus aftions ſtand ſo --W bs 
Butenvy maker ſpots and ſtains appear't '* 
Which, as occaſion ſerves, is more or lefs, 
uch as.the ſtanders by are pleas'd to veſs> | 
thoſe who have done miracles b ore, 4 
| ireight contemn if they can do no more. *' -* 
. 'Tisbut 3 in vain, the mention to renew; "Wk 
Of what your Majeſty did lately view ; 
And therefore, ſince I can perform no more, 
Suchnoble ations 2s [did before, 
'Tis fir, great Sir, your ſentence to attend, 
Thar here my life may with my honour end. 
, Ino afliſtance heretofore did need, | 
But now, without your leave I dare not bleed 3 


, C120) 
My life is yours, if any other ſhed 

My blood, you are but robb'd when Tam dead : 
Rowe wants not Worthies to ſupport your Crown, 
And to advance your glory with their own. 

And here I kneel, attending your command, 

And only ask that 'by this faral hand, 

I may a fitting ſacrifice become, 


Not co my Siſter, but to a I 


SCEN. FIT. 
To them Sabine. 


 SABINA. ha 

See in Sabing's face drawn tothe life, 

The ſorrows of a Siſter anda Wile. 

All chat Iask, is, but that only 1 

May ſuffer, with my'own loft Family ; 

Whar | defire, will be twice juſt,e increaſe 

His miſery, and make my own to ceaſe. 

Think on the ſtreights I amin, muſt-Iembrace _._- , 

The ſole deftroyer of our Noble Race? 448: - 

Noris't impiety in me to hate & 

That Princes ſervant, who confounds our State : 

Witch my three Brothers blood I Rand defil'd, 

When to their murtherer I'mereconcil'd ; 

 And'your juſt ſenterice will two crimes remove, 
* That though I ſhould not, yet I needs muſt love. 

That which [ſcek, my own weak hand can give: 

| Sue I would be condemn'd that he mighe live. ' 


My 


Fe 


(a) 


My blood (it may be) might thoſe Gods zppeaſe, 
Whom his too rigid vertue did diſpleaſe; 

I ſhall Camilla's injur'd Ghoſt attend, 

Nor you want him, whoſe hand did Rome defend. 


| Old HOR. 

You, who your duty to your griefs ſubmit, 

[To Sabina: 
And for your Brother, your brave Husband quir, 
Conſult their Ghoſts who for their Country tell 3 
And for that cauſe in bleft Elizium dwell. 
They are contenthe Gods decree (hould ſtand, 
That Rome the Sabine Nation ſhould command : 
They happy are, ſecyce froty hopes and fears, 
Nor fighs for ſighs, nor teatsferufn for tears. 
Be like them, a ad from their c: awple learn 
Thy duty, dp unſucaby chi 
He gainlt i Þ 4 md d: 
My Son's br: ' _ tion 
Such asnot'7 nc 
When Vizene & Iid ur 


Is 14 with! death. 


on movy'd;' 


| iChepleaſe cancell _— 
, ine 1 Ti 4 Eve = did Fre 
£11 4 ws. (A P ſt perſwade, a 


Boldly TE 


Why id Ro © bppe x 
An intereſt which th 


My Son's crime pardon 'd may thi th 
No marege, if it find the ſame excale; 


14 


(122) 
For ſhame fordear Valerizs this reproach; | 
[ ToV, alerins. 
Nor into our concernments make approach 3 
My Son aftronted by th' Horatian blood, 
The crimes of his own family withſtood : 
And now thou baſely wouldſt to aſhes turn 
Thoſe Lawrels, which his conquering brows adorn : 
Thou who for fear didſt from that thunder hide 
Thy head, wouldſt him condemn of Paricide. 
Rome, canſt thou ſee him ſacrific'd, by whom 
Thou haſtthe honour to be ſtill call'd Rome ? 
Within the Roman Walls be cangot dye, 
Whereis exploits ten thouſand voices cry; 


| Nor inthe fields which his victorious arm, 


Glutted with S-li:# bI50d Cwhich Nill is warm), - 
Nor neer. thoſe eg ne Tombs, _ ſtand tEX= 
His courage; andour Nations "ap o_ 
Rome will aft Gaps ew ſtand FY LDY, . On 
And Albs, when Rey his ace 2 | 
Four of my off-opring fawebe n = 
Of which Rome' $ intereſt bas : W "fue Y 
To ſervelyour ſelf;and Komezbe Pleas droge 
The Fatherlcave- to adviſe the Son to live. © . 
Horace, believe nogthat the ſtupid cron;To hi Sn: 
Fit Judges of true RS ard 
Uncertaitrumour:from t ' 


Dolike thy Anceſtors, 
Will be recorded m 
Vertueand Honour it 


To be the, gbjeas 


ON re nothits, 


' m4 
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a. 


Sir, fff Prat. | 


( "If 


' Valerins, aptiafi £1 1, 

What each hath FI in my remembrance. lies : 

In equal ſcales batharguments Llay, / 

ooo that ſhall bemy rulegwhich moſt docs weigh. 
Loaf eonfeſarhas his qormongdeed;;3 

Ml boo, and Jaws of Nature did exceed : 
Bar that high crime was acted by that hand, 
By which our laws, and Rome 1 it ſelf, does ſtand; "Oh 


And like a foul 10 pende 'twould ſhow, | 
Totake chat Hf which themſelves they owe. 


It was his fingle valour chang'd our doom, 

Rowetedbferv'd 4lbs, as that now ſerves Rome ; 

And I my ſelfhad then a ſubje& been, 

Now on os head two Dradems are ſeen. 

All my good ſubjedts may good wiſhes bring, 

And wig yout obedience ſerve their King, 

But few that fayour from the Gods obtain, 

To ſave one Kingdom, and another gaine : 

And thoſe whoſe power makes the Laws obey'd, 

Of the ſame laws, ought not to ſand afraid. 

Our Father Romulus fs br kul'd, 

And on his blood did Romes foundation build : 

Why therefore ſhould they find a different Fate, 
Who redeem'd Rowe, and who did Kome create ? 

Thy merits if thou liv may higher climbe, 
And raiſe thy honour far above thy crime; ____ 


Enjoy ctrar tife which reſcu'd Rome and me : 
Our ſelves we muſt c n E6ndemning thee. 
You and Vilerius n x: vere hall live, 
And each the others palſions wes 
Both may be well excus'd, for thi: move, 


From too much zeal, and his from too much love. 
Sabina be advis'd, too long to grieve, Ts Sabina, 


U u ous 


-_ 

_— Lo 
» 

»3Þ 


(124) 
On thy great Heart will marks of weakneſs leave. 
Thoſe tears, which for thy gallant Brothers flow, ! 
\When dry'd, will thee much more their Siſter ſhow . 
To morrow we to thank the Gods reſolve, 
And if ou Piteſts young Horace canabſolve, 
The Heavenſy powers our ſacrifice will pleaſe, 
Her Father ſhall Camnlls's Ghoſt appeaſe : * 
Asyeſterday dil extd their love an Tife 
This day one Tomb ſhalf make them Man and Wife. 


—_ 


Someheating agbfibi great deliverance, _ 
Are come, Sirz. oprelent, ER Ganges, -111.16 


y 1 
moo 111 by =” 


| [Exon Omner. 


"© EE 


—_ * 
ge © ”. w. # 


3% f 3 # 


% 
TL 


$4 - = ' 
et O10 oh Fi” $'+ 3 pa # Y I” A_ 
, STYTT FIVE ; FIR. | 
v0!.danm Got ow Hd fou  deas 700 09) 1h 1 
- . = | 


5g « bil | pat.” ' 
, w 3 on 23 Y AL 7 ko ws » 
«<2LOH\E<L O j | & 


= — þ | 
ie WM _ 
"In; [1 * þ- * 
DL 


4 E # 


